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ADVEETISEMEKT. 

The following sketches consist of observations made in 
America during the years 1867 and 1868; and where 
these calletl for supplement, as in describing the progress 
maile by the freed negroes in the South, the latest 
official returns have been consulted. Various sketches, 
alreatiy published in Scotch, American, and Indian papers, 
have, in a revised form, been incorporated with the new 
material. 
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PEELIiMINARY. 

The old popular notion of an American was that of 
a man who wore nankeen trousers, carried a bowie- 
knife, sat with his feet ou a mantelpiece, and squirted 
tobacco-juice on the carpet. There may be some people 
still possessed with tliis idea of Cousin Jonathan, just 
as there are probably some Cockneys who still imagine 
tliat Scotchmen wear kilts, Uve on porridge and whisky, 
and occupy spare time in scratching themselves on 
posts humanely erected for that purpose by His Grace 
the Duke of Argyll. 

But as a mle we have got past that stage, and the 
last decade has probably taught the British pubhc 
more about the Americans and their country than the 
fifty years preceding, Tlie war has been a great school- 
master to every class. Public journalists are no longer 
found writing about the States as if they were little 
bi^er than this country, or putting Louisiana on the 
ivrong side of the Mississippi, or bringing the Blue 
Piidge within five miles of liichmond, or making rivers 
run up hill, or sending American troops, " wading 
under a heavy fire," across a river which eveiybody 
ought to have known was from twelve to twenty-four 
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XII PKKLIMIXARY. 

feet deep. Tlie many admirable books which havo 
been published of late years, some of them by men 
■whose names not only secured public attention, but 
furnished a guarantee of truthfulness, have helped still 
further to spread enlightened views. But even yet we 
aie only coming to know the Americans ; perhaps they 
are only coming to know themselves. The changes that 
are taking place amongst them in their habits, laws, and 
circumstances are so constant and rapid, that Kussell, 
and Dixon, and Dilke, and TroUope, and Mackay, and 
Sala, and Ziiicke, and all our other writers on America, 
might go back year by year, and find as much to write 
about as ever. America is full of interesting men and 
interesting experiments. She may be said, indeed, to 
be an experiment herself — the trial of a Government in 
which all power and authority shall emanate from the 
people, and kings and aristocracies shall be dispensed 
with. This system, working itself out through all the 
relations of life, has involved innumerable changes — 
political, social, and religious — and has converted Ame- 
rica into a vast laboratory, in which experiments are 
being made that are of interest not only to herself, but 
to the world. She has made the great experiment of 
trusting the religious education of the whole people — 
thirty or forty millions in number — to voluntary liber- 
ality. In Upper Canada, and over the whole North, 
she has made the experiment of providing free and 
undenominational schools for the whole body of the 
people. In Sew England she is trying the effect of 
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law jo grappling with drunk enii ess, by proliibiting tlie 
sale of iifiiior ; in Canada she has tried the effect of a 
I'ermissive enactment. She is making the experiment 
on a vast scale, of giving equal political rights to people 
of everj- race, and training her magistrates to what 
AVendell PhiUips calls political colour-blindness, or in- 
ability to distinguish a black skin from a white one. In 
Wyoming she has made the experiment of giving the 
suffrage to women : and at Oberlin of educating male 
and female students together. She is also trying the 
effect of changes in the relations of the sexes. In the 
Mormon settlement she allows woman to see how she 
can get on with the fraction of a husband ; in the 
Shaker settlements with no husband at all ; and in the 
Free Love settlement with as many husbands as she 
likes. 

On all these points we are getting information, and 
we want more. For while America has in many re- 
spects made herself a pattern for the world, she has 
committed many blunders, and some of her experi- 
ments have been attended with very disastrous con- 
sequences. Take, for instance, that of aiibmitting 
judgeships to the popular vote — an experiment made 
by Mississippi, and repeated in an evil hour by Iowa, 
and other States. In this country, judges are appointed 
for Ufe, and their position and character are such as to 
make them proof against either bribery or intimidation. 
In the States, they are elected by the people for a 
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few years at a time, at the close of which period tliey 
have to canvass the voters again for re-election. In 
addition to this, they are poorly paid. Political parties 
and cliques " run " their own men for these situations ; 
and a judge who wants to keep his place has to re- 
member which party it was that put him in, and can 
turn him out again. At first, judges held ofiice for 
life even where elective, as in North Carolina. In 
Iowa, and other of tlie newer States, they used to he 
appointed by the Legislature for seven years ; now 
they are elected every three years directly by the 
people. The district judges are elected by theii' re- 
spective districts or ^^regations of counties ; the 
judges of the Supreme Court coiTesponding with our 
judges of Queen's Bench, are elected by the whole 
State. If a judge decides in any case against the 
wishes of the people, it is at the imminent risk of 
losing his place at the next election. An Oberlin 
professor gave me an instance connected with his own 
experience. He and some of his fellow-professors were 
imprisoned in 1858 for aiding in the escape of some 
fugitive slaves. They applied for a writ of Habeas 
Corpus on the ground that the Fugitive Slave Law was 
unconstitutional. The State was Eepublicau, and 
therefore opposed to that law; so was the Chief Justice; 
but, inasmuch as the Fugitive Slave Law 2oas the law, 
he refused the writ, although he knew that his decision 
would cost him his place, — which it did. Such ex- 
amples tempt many of the judges to decide according 
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to popular feeling rather than tlio merits of the case, 
and prostitute judicial purity to political partisanship. 
This 18 deplored by good men ; but the people having 
once got the power, are not disposed to part ivith it. 
A prominent man in Iowa said to me, " This thing is 
working mischief; but it would be death to go back." 

Another disastrous experiment is that of putting all 
the Government appointments in the country into the 
President's hands, to be doled out as rewards for poli- 
tical support. Tile early Presidents rarely made more 
than half-a-dozen or a dozen changes in the staff 
of Government officials, and never made even these 
avowedly on political grounds. But since the time of 
President Jackson, it has lieen the practice with most 
Presidents immediately on coming into oifice to empty 
almost all the Government situations in the country, 
down to the very post-offices, and refiU them with their 
own political supporters. As these situations are only 
secure tiU the next Presidential election, men who are 
prospering in their own business are not disposed to 
give that up for a four-years' appointment The best 
class of Americans are therefore rarely available for 
these posts, which are accordingly filled with a lower 
class of men — multitudes of whom are office-seekers 
by profession, who, aware that they have got their 
nose in the public crib for but a brief iieriod, get the 
most out of it they can. The venality of many of these 
men is only equalled by their incompetence. What 
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can be expected of officials new to the position ami 
knowiug tliat they arc likely enough to be out of it in 
four years ? Even those who are anxious to be efficient 
servants of the Government need time to acquire ex- 
pertness in their duties, and they have scarcely suc- 
ceeded in this before the next Presidential election 
comes round, and probably compels them to make way 
for new men as ignorant and inexperienced as they 
were themselves at first. If the Americans were not a 
smart people the carrying on of the Government under 
the present system would be impossible, 

I mention these instances to show that we do well 
to familiarize ourselves with American affairs, not only 
to see what may be imitated but what ought to be 
guarded against. There is all the more need of this 
that America is now exercising a powerful influence 
on this country. The two nations are knit together as 
parts of one body. What affects the one affects the 
other. Disaster to America means disaster to us, though 
it may temporarily benefit a few ; progress in America 
means progress here, though it may involve changes 
hostile to class interests. It was the consciousness of 
this that caused Britain to take such interest in the 
recent war. North and South were felt to be but 
names for two great principles, contending not only in 
America but here. 

On those battle-fields of Vii^nia British conservatism 
and British liberalism fought by proxy. Mr. Gladstone's 
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r.efoim Bill was carried by Kortbem bayonets long 
before it went to the vote in Parliament, The triumph 
of the North meant British reform, John Bright in 
the Cabinet, Free Schools, and justice to Ireland. 
AYe cannot therefore but feel interest in American 
progress if we are interested in our own. AVe want 
to know about ber institutions and bow they work ; 
we want to know what kind of people they develop, 
what their manners are, their modes of thought, 
and their ways of working. We want to see them 
through many eyes, hear them through many ears, 
get photographs of them from many stand-points. In 
tbe following humble contribution to the common 
store, I have endeavoured to describe the phases of 
American life and activity in which I found myself 
most interested, and to sketch certain representative 
Americana with whom I was anxious if possible to 
increase the reader's acquaintance. 

Before proceeding, let me refer to two points which 
Iiave biassed many people in this country against every- 
thing transatlantic. The first is Brother Jonathan's 
boastfulness. There can be no doubt whatever that 
this is still a national characteristic. Every State, 
every city, every village in America boasts of some- 
thing. Massachusetts boasts of ber brains ; Pennsyl- 
vania of her oil wells ; Virginia of her illustrious men ; 
Alabama of her cotton ; Louisiana of her sugar ; Cali- 
fornia of her big trees ; Missouri of ber iron mountains ; 
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Illmoia of her boundless farms; Kentucky of lior 
horses ; Canada of her incomparable wheat. Travelling 
through the Eepublic especially, you find that each State 
is ahead of every other State, all things being taken into 
account, and that in the late war the soldiers of each 
State "were admitted to have been braver, and bigger, 
and to have won more battles, and filled more graves, 
than those of any other State. Towns foUow suit. 
Philadelphia has the longest and straightest streets, 
and the largest orphanage in the country ; New Orleans 
has the smoothest drive and the biggest river trade ; 
Jlilwankee has the best bricks ; Kew York has the 
finest park and the lai'gest population ; Boston has the 
best schools and the biggest organ ; Chicago has the 
biggest saints, the biggest sinners, and the biggest 
pig-killing establishments in America. " Yes, sir," as' 
one enthusiastic Chicago gentleman declared, " the 
biggest pig-killing concerns in God's creation ! " 

It matters little to the boasting class of Americans, 
as one of their own censors has said, whether a thing 
be good or bad, provided it surpass all others. If an 
Arkansas man cannot boast of the education of a 
Boston man, at any rate he can chew more tobacco, 
and spit more and farther and straighter than any 
other man. If the Mississippi steamers are not so 
magnificent as some on the Hudson Eiver, they sail 
faster and blow up oftener, and shoot men higher than 
any other steamers in the country. It is always some- 
thing for Tennessee to say that she has the deepest 
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mud, and for Georgia tliat she has the most poisonoiis 
miasmas, and Jlissouri that siie has tlie dirtiest river, 
and North Carolina that she has the biggest swamp. 
The Americans adore immensity. If a New Yorker 
could manage to fail for a hmidred million dollars, he 
would he worsliipped as a god. 

You can always excite an American's enthusiasm in 
a practicable scheme, if yon are going to make it the 
biggest thing in the world, Boston said, "AVe shall 
have the biggest musical festival the world has seen !'* 
—myriads assembled, 5000 performers took part, 
choruses were rung from a hundi-ed sounding anvils, 
and bellowed from a hundred guns. New York said, 
" We shall have tlie biggest sanitary fair in the world I" 
and $1,000,000 were realized. Chicago said, "We shall 
have the biggest picnic in the world !" and a picnic 
company assembled to the number of 23,000. 

Americans have immensity on the brain. It seemed 
t-o me the abiding consolation, in speaking of the war — 
even with the Southern people who bad lost every- 
thing by it — that at any rate it was a big war—" an 
everlastin' big war, sir !" This craze for esti'avagance 
gives a character even to their wit. The trees so tall, 
that it took two men and a boy to see to the top, the 
first looking tUl he was tired, and the next beginning 
where the first left off— were American trees. The man 
who snored so loud that he had to sleep two doors off 
to keep from awakening himself — the squatter who 
moved farther West because somebody else, locating 
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within fifty miles, made hiin feel crowded^the patent 
baii'-renovator, so strong that a little of it rubbed on 
the door-step brought out a strong crop of bristles, and 
saved the expense of a door-mat — the horse that ran so 
fast that its sliadow couldn't keep up with it — the gun- 
boats of draught so light that they could float wherever 
the ground was a little damp — were all American. 

But if tlie Americans boast, let it be remembered 
that they have much to boast of. Also that they have 
been tempted to self-laudation not only by the magnitude 
of their achievements and the rapidity of their rise from 
obscurity to their present height of splendour and power, 
but by the provoking ignorance and incredulity in re- 
gard to things American which they found abroad. It 
ought also to be observed, that this boastfulness is gra- 
dually disappearing from amongst the higher classes of 
Americans, who look upon it as vulgar, and are content 
to let America advance without trumpets, and to see that 
she is growing, without hallooing to all the world to 
look. 

Finally, we ought to ask ourselves, Is there not in 
even this boastfulness a very enviable sign of content ? 
If the Irish here were as fuU of boastful pride in British 
institutions as those on the other side are of American 
institutions, how gladly should we pardon its vulgarity 
for the sake of its existence. 

The other preliminary point to M'liieli I want to refer, 
is American feeling towards this country. Let me re- 
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cord my own experience. Tlie very first day I spent 
in INew York, after passing into the States from 
Canada, I called upon a tuainess man with a note of 
introduction. After reading the note, his first question 
was— 

" IIow did you stand, air, in reference to our 

On receiving my reply, he said, with some asperity, — 
" England, sir, should sit down in sackcloth and ashes ; 
yes, sir, she should wear sackcloth till it had worn to 
rags, for her conduct to this country during the re- 
bellion." 

He went on to speak of the British press, more espe- 
cially of the Times, whose editor he declared, if sus- 
pended to the first lamp- post, would meet with a better 
fate than he deserved. Of the various war -correspon- 
dents, he said,— 

" E-ussell was at least fair, but that infamous slanderer, 
Geoi^e Augustus Sala, should be put head-foremost into 
that stove [pointing to a red-hot furnace in the centre 
of the office] ; so should that poetising fool Mackay ; so 
should that other beetle-headed ape called — what was 
it again ?— well, thank God, his miserable name no 
longer pollutes my memory." 

A short gentleman who had come in and taken his 
stand in front of the atove, with his cigar in his mouth, 
indorsed these sentiments in strong language. 

This topic disposed of, the new-comer put the usual 
question tome — 
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" Well, sir, what do you tliink of tliis country ? You 
didn't expect to see anything Hl^e this, I guess," 

His loud tone disposed me to a little hanter, and I 
replied that the country seemed to be large. 

" Large !" he cried, " Yes, sir, I guess it is. Gness 
your little bit eaJie of a country wouldn't cover tliis 
one State here." 

He went on to declare that nobody who had once 
been in the States could live in Britain again. 

" I tried it," lie said, " but I couldn't do it. Every- 
thing so uan-ow and bigoted. Such dirty, mean, shabby 
people as the Scotch I never saw. I never was so happy 
in my life as when I got away from that country." 

The speaker turned out to be himself a Scotchman, 
not an American. His friend, who wanted Sala and 
Mackay put into the stove, was also Scotch. And I 
report their words, because it gives me the opportunity 
of recording the fact, that though I heard a great deal 
of tallv like this, I never on any oeeasion heard it from 
a real Ainerican. I have often heard native Americans 
boast of then' great country ; I have heard them deplore 
the attitude of Great Britain during the war, and ex- 
press their amazement at British ignorance of American 
affairs ; but I never met a true American, either in the 
Korth or in the South, who did not, more or less, love 
and revoi-ence the old country. Everywhere, from the 
New England farm-house to the Geoi^ia plantation, the 
fa«t that I was a stranger from Scotland seemed suffi- 
cient, to seeuie me a kindly welcome. This was a 
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source of continiial delight to me, nob only filling 
the time of my stay in America mtli personal enjoy- 
ment, but showing how much of sympathy there is in 
the American heart that can be appealed to in all en- 
deavoiirs to bind the two nations more closely together. 

As far as my observation went, most of the abuse 
that is poured out on Britain and British institutions, 
and of which so much has been made in this country, 
comes from the Irisli, and from a few renegftde Scotch 
and Euglish. The Scotch, as a rule, cherish a romantic 
attaclunent to the Old Coiintry ; but it is remarked in 
America, as in England, that when a Scotchman docs 
turn against his country, he becomes its bitterest 
traducer. The Irish have hitlierto had more reason 
for their antipathy ; but there is good prospect now, if 
the national spirit of Ireland is dealt with in a liberal 
way, tliat a kindlier feeling to Great Britain will spread 
amongst the Irish in America, who are already a power 
there, and are daily becoming a greater. 

But, what about the Fourth of July ? Well, that is one 
disagreeable fact, But it is unfair to judge of American 
feeling by Fourth of July speeches. The patriots who 
shriek on that day about " British tyranny," " shaking 
thrones," " effete monarchies," " American Eagle striking 
his talons into the prostrate Lion," etc. etc., are often 
exceedingly good friends of this country, and would 
laugh at being supposed to mean hostiUty. It is a 
day sacred to the Spread Eagle — a day on which the 
national enthusiasm boils over, and the American's 
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pride in Iiis country bursts into wild and exulting 
expression. But many of them are coming to see 
tliat the Spread-eagleism of the Fourth of July is, as 
applied to us, meaningless. Tliey are coming to 
know that the mass of people in this country are 
entirely at one with them in regard to the stand made 
by the Eevolutionary fathers against the tyranny of 
the King ; and that British children are taught from 
infancy to name Washington amongst the patriots 
whom they are to imitate and revere. "When Ameiicans 
come to know this better, they will hesitate about 
devoting a day every year to the rekindling of national 
animosities, that have only to he let alone to die. It 
ia just the mistake of which we ourselves were guilty 
on the anniversary of Waterloo, till we learned better 
things. The Americans have had the wisdom and 
good taste to indulge in no annual glorification over 
the collapse of the Southern Confederacy. The same 
wisdom will by-aud-by remove from the Fourth of July 
its present tendency to excite anti-British feeling, and 
will convert it into a day on which the Americans and 
we can rejoice together. 
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My first experience of America was a rather odd one. 
"We passed through the Straits of Belle Isle, between 
Labrador and Newfoundland, in the night. AVhen I 
awoke in the morning, and my cabin-companion told 
me that we were now in America, I jumped up, dressed, 
and hurried on deck to get my first s^ht of the New 
AVorld. I looked north, south, east, west; but as far 
as the eye could reach not a speck of land was to be 
seen. And yet we were in America, steaming up the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence. AU day we held our course up 
the Gulf without sighting land on either side. It was 
not till next forenoon that we discerned Anticosta lying 
like a strip of cloud on the far horizon. Somebody 
says that Columbus is not entitled to much credit for 
discovering America, as the country is so large that he 
could not well have missed it. My own impression 
was, as we steamed up that shoreless Gulf of St. Law- 
rence, that Columbus might have been pardoned had 
he missed America even after getting into it. Nature 
does things on a large scale in America The rivers 
are lakes drawn out unendingly. The lakes look like 
oceans. Hence the American thinks nothing of long 
distances. He steams up one of his rivers for as many 
days and nights as it took me to cross the Atlantic. 
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He travels days and nights by rail from Connecticut to 
Colorado for his holidays. I soon began to understand 
the feelii^s of the Western man, who, when he visited 
our little island, was afraid to wait out at night in case 
he should fall over the edge. 

I landed at Quebec, of glorious history, and spent 
some time travelling in Upper and Lower Canada before 
entering the States. Canada is a large, fine country, 
but its population consists for the most part of hetero- 
geneous nationalities, separated from each other not 
only by space, but by blood, creed, tradition, and lan- 
guage. There are communities speaking French, com- 
munities speaking English, communities speaking the 
Indian languages, other communities speakii^ German, 
and others speaking Gaelic. Over them all towers the 
form rather than the substance of British sovereignty, 
giving an appearance of unity and homogeneity which 
Has little actual existence. 

It was strange, travelling through Canada, to find 
myself getting into so many different nationalities. I 
■was up, for instance, in the district of Glei^arry, ou 
the frontiers of the Upper Province. I found there a 
colony of twenty thousand Highlanders. They seemed 
all "Macs" — most of them Macdonalds. In a jury of 
twelve in one part of the country, there were nine 
Macdonalds, and six of them Donald Macdonalds ! 
There are so many of the same name, that there is some 
difficulty fo\ind in distinguishing them. There are big 
Donalds and little Donalds, white Donalds, red Donalds, 
black Donalds, and I don't know how many more. It 
is said that in a village on the Pentland there were so 
many Peter Sinclairs, that after all descriptive epithets 
like the foregoing were exhausted, the remaining Peters 
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had to be distinguisliecl by their wives' names, as Flora's 
Peter, Pe^y's Peter, and so on. I don't know th.it the 
case has yet become so desperate in Canada. In the 
baclc settlements of the conntry referred to, you hear 
almost nothing but Gaelic. You might fancy yourself 
in Koss-shire or Mull. 

Further down the St Lawrence, on the opposite side, 
you find yourself in a settlement of Red Indians, belong- 
ing to the once powerful Iroquois, and still speaking 
their ancient language. The " noble savage," however, 
is fast disappearing, and what is left of him is in 
breeches. Many of these Iroqnois, indeed, have as 
much about them of the white man as of the Indian. 
One of their chiefs, De Lorimier, who showed me 
through his village of Caughnawaga, asked me about 
Scotland. 

" You know," said he, " I claim some Scotch blood 
myself." 

I was surprised and interested, but felt that it was a 
delicate point to ask how he had come by it. 

"0 yea," said he, "my mother was a 'Mac.' But 
there's so much blood in me, I don't know what to call 
myself. I am three-eighths Scotch, half French, and 
the rest Indian !" 

This application of mathematics was too deep for 
me, aud I let the matter drop. 

Most of the Caughnawaga Indians are "river-men," 
going up in their canoes to meet the rafts and run them 
down the rapids. I noticed that the children were 
generally a good deal whiter-looking than the grown 
people. I don't know how De Lorimier would have 
expressed the state of the case in fractions, but the blood 
is evidently changing, and a good nuiiiher of eighths 
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getting in that don't belong to the aborigines. The 
Mohaw^k language, however, is spoken throughout the 
settlement 

In other districts of Lower Canada there is nothing 
talked but French. Even in Montreal there are parts 
of the city where, i£ you ask a question in English, you 
will find nobody able to understand you. I visited the 
H&tel Bieu one day — the institution connected with the 
strange stories of Maria Monk — and in one of the rooms 
found a friar teaching a school of boys. We asked 
him what he taught. He said " French and Latin," 

"English?" we asked. 

" No, Messieurs," 

" Do you mean to say that the boys are taught to 
underetand Latin, but not English?" 

" It is so," 

We found, indeed, that lie understood no English 
himself, and this was a school in the commercial capital 
of Eritisli America ! 

The consequence is that everything meant to be 
public has to be printed in French as well as Enghsh. 
The streets and public places are marked " St Peter— 
St. Pierre," " Fish-market — March^ des Poissons," and 
so on. Every "Notice" has its " Vi-is" alongside, and 
the announcement printed in both languages in parallel 
columns. "Worse than thi,s, in the Council, and even in 
the Parliament at Ottawa, members will reply in French 
to speeches made in English, and a discussion will ensue 
in both languages. If they carried the principle out, 
aud permitted Gaelic, German, and Mohawk, it would 
be interesting to hear a good debate. Babel (as the 
Yankee says) would not be a circumstance to it. 

In Upper Canada again (though the Scotch and 
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Presbyterian element predominates, just as the French 
and Catholic does in the Lower Pronnce) there are 
separate communities of English, Irish, and Germans, 
The existence of so many heterogeneous and undigested 
masses has prevented as yet any real unity, or the 
gi-owth of that feeling that converts many peoples into 
one nation. 

Still, with all this, there is a great deal of loyalty in 
Canada, and amongst the Scotch and English a great 
love of home, and pride in the " old country." In this 
the Englishman is least demonstrative. Like his 
brother in Piccadilly, he assumes, as a matter of course, 
that England is the envy of the world; that this 
must be perfectly manifest to every rational being; 
and, therefore, that it is a mere waste of words to talk 
about it. It is the calmness and absolute immobility 
of tills assumption that makes the Englishman so un- 
popular in America. The Scotch are less assuming, 
but mote demonstrative. Every St. Andrew's Day 
they must have their flags and processions, they must 
have sermons about Scotland from the pulpit, and 
they must have heather brought all the way from the 
Scottish hills to wear in their button-holes. There is 
an old Scotehman-'jl; Belleville, who has an odd way of 
exhibiting his patriotism. Every St. Andrew's Day he 
spreads a Scotch newsi)aper upon the floor, empties 
upon it a box of Scotch earth brought from Bannock- 
burn, plants a Scotch chair upon it, and, seating himself 
triumphantly thereon, proceeds to drink whisky and 
sing Scotch songs. He has never been hack to Scotland 
since he left it when a hoy ; but he boasts that once 
everj' year he plants his feet on Scottish soil and drinks 
Scotch whisky. I found, along with this attachment to 
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the old country, a great deal of bitter feeling in Canada 
against the States. The conduct of the Federal Govern- 
ment in pennitting the Fenians to drill and organize 
within sight even of the Canadian shore, and returning 
their arms to them after the affair was over, had a good 
deal to do with it. 

This bitterness of feeling, however, seemed to me 
temporary ; and the more decided manner in which the 
WasliingtoD Government haa since dealt with the 
Fenians will go far to remove it. Even as it was, it 
did not imply any of that antipathy to Egpuhlican in- 
stitutions which some people would fain believe it did. 
Canada is already more a Eepublic than a Monarchy, 
She enjoys connection with the British Crown because 
she has the glory of monarchy without its burdens. 
But if the Home Government attempted to impose 
upon her any of our monarcliical institutions, such as 
an Established Church, or a hereditary aristocracy, I 
suspect the practical repubhcanism of Canada would 
assert itself with sudden and startling emphasis. 

I have very little doubt in my o%vn mind, froiu what 
I have seen, that, sooner or later, Canada will either 
become an independent Eepublic, or^what is more 
likely — link her fortunes with the States. General 
Wyndham, Oommander-in- Chief of the forces in Canada, 
with whom I had a talk on the subject, gave it as his 
opinion that the North and South would one day be- 
come two nations, and the North and Canada one. Ilis 
idea, however, was that Canada would not be the con- 
quered but the conq^ueror, overcoming not by force of 
arms but by the vital force of race acting under climatic 
conditions. The people of the North would probably 
laugh at this last idea ; but they have no doubt wliatever 
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about the ultimate union of Canada and t!ie States, and 
little doubt that it will be accomplished without any 
appeal to arms, I beard Emerson — who may be called 
one of the recognised prophets of the Kepublie— say, in 
a lecture be debvered at Eoxbury, near Boston — " You 
shall not make a coup d'etat and then pay ; but, like 
Peim, pay first. Let ug wait a thousand years for 
Mexico and Canada before we seize them by force." 
Emerson is wise. The fact is that any attempt to 
coerce Canada into union would defeat its own end. 
Canada would spring to arms in a moment to resist it ; 
and Erench, Germans, English, and Scotch would sinli 
their differences in their common determination to re- 
main free. The Eeniaii excitement of 186C is proof. 
Instead of exciting a cry foi' anue-xation, it hurried up 
a crop of steei. 
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SISTER GAUDRY. 

Is the Lower Province, Eoraan Catholicism, though 
controlled and modified to some extent by the presence 
of an active Protestant minority, remains the dominant 
religion. The Protestants number scarcely one in six 
over the province ; even in the city of Montreal, which 
is the nucleus of the Reformed religion, they number 
but one in three. Education is therefore in the hands 
of the priesthood ; and the bulk of the educational tax 
goes to the support of CathoKc schools. The intellec- 
tual training in these schools, as far as I had the oppor- 
tunity of judging, is much inferior to that of Tipper 
Canada, to ■which I shall have occasion to refer in 
speaking of the Pree School system in the States. 
There are exceptions to this rule, especially in !Mon- 
treal, where the Convent schools are so superior to most 
of the young ladies' seminaries that they attract a lai^e 
number of scholars even from Protestant families. 

I was much interested, when in Montreal, to hear of 
a school in town where a number of orphans were 
taught by the nuns, and where the poor could leave 
their children as they went to work in the morning, 
and call for them again in the afternoon. Through the 
kindness of an eminent surgeon in Montreal, himself a 
Catliolic, I got a note to the preceptress — the "Eev. 
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Sceiir Gaiidry" — to wliose devotion, he said, the success 
of the institution was due. 

On ascertaining the time when visitors ivere received, 
I made my way to the place. I had not been many 
minutes in the waiting-room, when the nun of whom I 
had heard so much made her appearance. Sister Gaudry 
is a little spare woman, quiet and yet earnest in her 
mamier, and with a face so full of gentleness and love 
that her iniluence over the children became intelligible 
in a moment. She received me veiy cordially, said 
the children were just going to begin their afternoon 
exercises, and led me into a lai^e hall, which she called 
the Eecreation Eoom, where about a hundred little boys 
(all French) were ranged on one side, and about the 
same number of little girls on the other. At the tinkle 
of a signal bell they aU rose together and saluted us 
very prettily. At another signal they faced round, and 
began matching with military precision across the hall, 
and into the school-room opposite, where tliey arranged 
themselves on the seats that rose like long steps to the 
wall behind, A low rail running up the middle sepa- 
rated the girls from the boys. 

Two little beds stood side by side upon the floor in 
front. 

I asked Sister Gaudry what these were for. 

" These," she said, " are for any of the children that 
may fall asleep during the exercises." 

Happy children I their lines had fallen in, pleasant 
places. 

At a signal from Sister Gaiidry, made witli a little 
pair of wooden clappers, the children knelt down, and 
folding their little hands reverently, repeated a prayer 
in Prench. The lessons now began. 
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Sister Gaudry took a pointer, and turned to the wall 
behind, on ■which hung a la^e illustrated cliart of tlie 
alphabet Beside the letter "A," for example, there 
was the picture of a cat ; and when this letter was 
pointed to, the whole two hundred voices sang together 
a couplet in French, to this effect — ■ 



The whole alphabet was sung through in this way — 
singing being found very useful in sustaining the 
attention and helping the memory. After a lesson in 
arithmetic. Sister Gaudry took her place behind a stand 
with its face sloping towards the children, and crossed 
■with baxs to keep anything placed on it from slipping 
off. On this she began to arrange letters printed 'on 
cards — the children, in concert, naming the letters as 
they were exliibited, and the words into which they 
were arranged. One of the little girls was then called 
by name. The child came down the steps like a httle 
lady, bowed first to one side then to the other with 
exc[uisite politeness, and looked up at Sister Gaudry. 
The nun laid a card npon the desk. 

"■Wliatisthat?" 

" V," said the child. 

"And that?" 

"L" 

So she went on till the word "Vivent" was formed, 
and iinally a sentence refening to some ladies who 
were present, and to myself. 

" Read that now," said the nun. 

The cliild read in a clear voice, " Vivent ce monsieur 
et ces dames." 

A still more interesting exercise followed. Sister 
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Gaiidry exhibited a picture on the stand, and said, — 
" "What is this ?" 

The two hundred little voices answered, "That is 
David kilhng Goliath." 

" Tell the story," said the mm. 

Thereupon the whole school, with faces becoming 
more and more excited as they went on, rehearsed the 
story in concert, with appropriate gesticulation. "When 
they came to describe liow David, having put a pebble 
in his sKng swung it round, the two hundred little 
arms gave a whirl in the air. ^\Tien they told how the 
stone smote the giant, the two hundred hands slapped 
the two Inmdred httle foreheads ; and when finally they 
described how David, running up t-o the prostmte giant, 
cut off his head, the forest of little arms that were 
waring in the air came down all together with a cut. 

The eagerness and excitement with wliich this per- 
formance was gone through it would be difficiilt to 
describe. 

Next came lessons in grammar and geometry. There 
was one exceedingly small boy, looking all the smaller 
from being dressed in knickerbockers, who came hop- 
ping down from a back bench on being called, made his 
little bow with Jrench poHteness, folded his arms like 
a minute Napoleon, and looked up at Sister Gaudry as 
if ready for anything that might be asked of him, from 
the letter A to the cUfferential calculus. Ho was asked 
to point out the pyramid, the cone, and the square, and 
to name the parallelogram and the equilateral triangle, 
which he did promptly, his little Prench tongue getting 
round the " lang-nebbit" words with wonderful glibness. 
He then made hia little bow to the company, and 
clambered back to his seat. 
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Gymnastic exercises followed, one of tliese (familiar 
to those who have used Miss Carpenter's book) consist- 
ing in amusing imitations of various trades. First, the 
boys sang a verse about carpenter work, sawing ima- 
ginary pieces of wood as they sang. Then the girls 
took up the song and sang about dressmaking, all of 
them sewing nimbly with imaginary needles and thread, 
keeping time to the music 

The exercises over, the children, at a given signal, 
rose, formed promptly in column, and filed out as they 
had entered. After a few words of conversation with 
the nun, we followed the children to the Recreation 
Eoom, where long low tables about the height of ordi- 
nary school forms had been spread for dinner, and the 
children were buzzing and swarming about finding their 
places. 

" They bring their own food in little baskets every- 
day," said Sister Gaudry, " for we are too poor to feed 
any but the most destitute. You see the bustle. Shall 
I tell you the reason ? We arrange their things differ- 
ently every day to teach them to look about for them- 
selves. We try to make every little thing a part of 
education." 

" Some of them,"- she said, " are very poor, and bring 
no food with them, or not enough. But there are 
others wliose parents are not so poor. These are often 
sent with more in tlieir baskets than they need, to 
teach them charity," 

By this time the children were all seated, but sat with 
their little hands in their laps, waiting till the signal 
should be given. 

" In this way," said Sister Gaudry, "we teach tliem 
nut to act like wolves, but to control themselves." 
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S!ie made a sign, at which tlie children all rose and 
sang a little Preneh prayer, beginning, " Fatlier, hlesa 
the bread of Thy children!" Then tliey sat down and 
began to eat witli French relish. 

I asked what the children paid for their education. 
" We chaise twenty-five cents a month ; but few pay 
it. In winter, we have five hundred on otir roll, with 
less than one hundred paying anything," 

" How, then, is the institution supported ? " 

" By charity," she said. " "We could not get on with- 
out tiiat. We have not only the expense of the house, 
but we give the cliildren a little warm soup at the first 
nieaL That is at eleven o'clock. Some bring a copper 
to pay for this, but not many. But the Loi-d provides," 
she added meekly. 

She then introduced me to the Lady Superior, and 
we went together to another part of the building, which 
is reserved for the blind. Here one poor child — an 
orplyin she turned out to be — whose sightless eyeballs 
rolled weai'ily as if in hopeless quest of light, sat reading 
to hei-self, her long light fingers travelling nimbly over 
the raised lettei-s of the book before her. Another gui, 
with a rich head of curly hair, sat opposite. Hearing 
from the Lady Superior that this second girl's father 
was Scotch and her mother Irish, I asked her whether 
she would rather be caUed Scotch or Irish ? 

She said at once " Irish." 

" This gentleman is from Scotland," said the Lady 
Superior with a smile, " and would like you to say 
Scotch." 

The girl laughed and shook her head. 

The Superior gave her a slip of paper and told her 
to "Titu iny name, which she did with the aid of a 
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wribing inatniment prepared for the blind. This was 
passed across to the blind girl on the other side, whom 
I had first noticed, and who was asked to read it. She 
took the paper, passed her nimble fingers over it— her 
sightless eyeballs rolling up the while — and read the 
name slowly with a strange foreign accent, for she 
knew no English. There was a piteousness in the poor 
orphan's look that touched my heart Sister Gaudry 
stood with her ann passed tenderly round her neck as 
though she loved her ; and I seemed to hear the voice 
that said, " Inasmuch as ye did it to one of the least of 
these, ye did it unto me." 
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FIRST IMPRESSIONS, 



The moment I set foot in the United States I felt 
that I Iiad got amongst a new people. It is very re- 
markable that a country still in its infancy should 
Lave already produceil so distinct a type of man. 
There are great differences between the people of the 
North and the people of the South, between the people 
down East and the people out West; and yet a common 
nationality has its mark upon them all. An American 
is everywhere recognised. You know him by his 
speech ; you know him by a certain ease and grandeur 
of manner, which is inspired by the gi'eatness of his 
country, and his personal share in its government ; 
you even know him by his features — the long sharp 
face, the eagle eye, and the pointed chin. " Losh me !" 
said the Paisley woman when she saw the Ameiicans 
begin to board the ship at New York, "what lang 
chafts they folks hae ! " 

The same influences are at work upon the foreign 
element continually pouring into the States. The 
rapidity with which Irish, Scotch, and German faces 
become assimilated to the American type is astounding. 
Even in New York, with its immense foreign popula- 
tions, "you would imagine," as a friend said, "that 
every face had been at the grindstone before coming out." 

One is also impressed everywhere with the nisb and 
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feverish haste of life. Entering the States even from 
Canada, is like pushing out from a sheltered creek into 
the current. Almost instantly you feel the catch of a 
swifter life. In some of the great cities, and especially 
in New York, tlie rush aud shock of life is terrific. 
But the same, in a less degree, is found everywhere, 
even in the country. People are earlier astir; stores 
are open, and husiucss is going on hriskly before our 
shopkeepers are out of hed. The streets are busier; 
the shops are driving a more vigorous trade ; the trains 
and steamers and ferry-boats and horse-ears are more 
crowded. The population seems astir, and everybody 
working at high-pressure. Even in the schools, it 
would seem, from the feverish activity, to be always 
examination- day. Business is carried on more swiftly 
and more recklessly. In the Corn Exchange at Buffalo 
and Chicago, huge transactions that would be gone into 
here very warily, ate " fixed" in a few minutes. I saw 
one dealer in the crowd passing from stand to stand 
pricing Indian com. " Is that the lowest ? " he said to 
one broker, tossing a little in his hand. " Yes." " Well, 
I guess I 'U take (so many boat-loads) of that," and 
turned away. I ascertained that it was an order for 
200,000 bushels of grain. Capital is desirable, but not 
essential. A Scotch merchant in Chic^o declared to 
me that if a man were attempting to do business in 
Liverpool or Glasgow as it is done every day in America, 
he would not be trusted with goods to the door. But 
the great game goes on. Men are up to-day, down to- 
morrow, and up again the day after — up like Antseus, 
stronger and more active than ever. No man loses 
caste because he has failed, unless he has allowed him- 
self to fail fur a trifle 
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The rule of doing smartly wliat you Lt,\l to d) is 
applied even to eating. Meals are treated is ne(.es!jitieii 
of life, not luxuries. People sit down at tlie dinner 
table not to talk but eat; and I ba\e seen busmess 
men in America slioot a dinner down ind be off to 
work again in the tinie it would take an EUj^libbman 
to sbarpeu the carving-knife and decide \ilieie he had 
better begin to cut. In the Opera Itestaurant at 
Chicago — a place much frequented b> mt,idiant& — I 
had the curiosity to time five or six gentlemen at then 
dinners, and found the average nuiobei of minutes 
taken by each to be tiiree and tliree-c^uotters All ol 
them liad two courses— -one of them bad tbiee There 
were no seats ; the customei's swarmed in front ot a 
long metal counter like a public-houoe bar A man 
would come in, walk briskly to the countei older 
brown soup, shoot it down, order chicken and ham 
give it the ran of bis teeth as it flew m bits into lu-> 
mouth, would snap up a blackbeiry tart paj Lis monej 
and be off. This was dinner; most of these tjentlemen 
only go home for supper, wliich is the last meal ot 
the day. I never saw anything in Amenca m the 
way of quick eating to outstrip those standing dinnei'5 
in the Opera liestaurant at Chicago but all o^ei 
America the habit is more or less prevalent 

The climate has sometliing to do with ill thih Even 
the passing traveller soon becomes conscious ot the m 
fluence of that intensely clear vivifMu^ atmospbeie 
You have not been many days or weeks m the countrj 
before you begin to feel a quickening of ill the pulses 
of life. You not only find yourself able to i»ork more 
and work faster tlian you can in this COunt\ jou find 
yourself impelled to do it. Sensation I'j keeiifi uid 
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more rapid. You live faster — live more within a given 
time. You feel that a boy iu that country must sooner 
be a man ; you have glimmerings of what the prophet 
meant when he spoke of a time when a child (American 
no doubt) should be a hnndi'ed years old. 

But the climate is not everything. The vastuess of 
the country that waits for occupation, and is ready to 
reward activity and entei-prise with untold wealth, is a 
mighty stimulus. One year it is Illinois, with her 
boundless alluvial plains, offering a home and compe- 
tence to all comei-s. Another year it is California, 
with her mines of gold and her even richer soil, yield- 
ing from twenty to forty bushels of wheat or barley 
to the acre, and tliree or four crops from one sowing. 
Another year it is Kansas or Iowa or Minnesota — every 
call not only bringing floods of emigrants from the old 
world, but drawing tens of thousands from the older 
States, leaving all the higlier wages and bigger profits 
for those that remain at home. 

This enterprise and activity is stimulated further by 
republican institutions. Not only the boundless re- 
sources, but the most exalted positions in the country 
are as open to the son of the boot-blaclt as to the son 
of the bishop, the senator, or the millionaire. The boy 
who is learning to cobble shoes to-day may by-and-bye 
be Governor of the State. The lad who runs messages 
in 1870 may in 1890 be the President, standing at the 
head of the Great Republic, waited on by titled repre- 
sentatives of foreign powers, and in correspondence 
with all the crowned heads in Europe. Grant was a 
furrier ; Johnson was a tailor ; Lincoln was a splitter 
of fence rails. 

Every boy is spurring himself on with the hope of 
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being one day President. The impetus tliese cases give 
to individual energy lies in the proof they fiu-nisli that 
all the avemtes to eminence and jyower are <ypen to the 
hnmblest. The children know it, and they push on. 
The parents know it, and the poor are more anxious 
to provide their children with a good education. 

The extraordinary facilities for making money, which 
America has hitherto been able to offer, ai'e probably 
greater incentives still to individual ainbitioa 

"Whatever be the cause, the fact remains tliat the 
people of the United States are the most active, push- 
ing, and ambitious people on the face of the eartL 

The money-making instinct is next to universal. 
Young ladies speculate in stocks ; children are comnier- 
" 1 b f tl J t t f th " p tf t I '11 trade 

w tl y f tl t p I ffcen heard 

1 11 1 1 b J t tl 1 too some- 

t I m b CI m httl girl show 

toy t 1 p d ) "\\ 11 J trade?" 

Imbll fmkimy taken ad- 

t f Am th t 1th Even m 

tl f -ly b ts tl t t Uy J lying be- 

t E kly d M" w "I k 1 ttl b J in round 

tl fl tUttdf]; h-pp one on 
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tl 1 1 tl 1 p 1 f tl 1 t t dies the 

pp t la 1 t 
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lie would have Charon's odd tholepins whittled into 
toothpicks and wooden nutmegs, ready to sell as soon 
as he got over. An American, if he seta himself to it, 
can make profit out of the most unpromising materials. 
It is said the Shakers, who have no sentiment on the 
subject, make excellent manure of their dead. 

Tl 1 t k t II n tl St t tl t f 
b dnt man lill 

t th f n m tte 1 u n 

taftlyfthm grnbk If Inn 
t ndpf pult nn Ijrs 

kp Ip ndnwpj dt II nt'^ 

In T n I f nd n n f j 1 t ty 

at astl n n t dalftt 

TTin n 1 nt and i tm t 11 t n 

In 1 1 m nn It bn n n 1 

m ly t h Djj t n 1 j h Id njtl n 

more lucrative offer. I remember in New York, after 
a public meeting one night, driving home with a friend 
and his family. The hack was not large enough for us 
all, and the son (a young merchant) went up on the 
"dicky." He got into conversation with the driver, 
found him a sliarp fellow, just of the sort he happened 
to want at the time ; and before we reached the house 
he had arrar^ed with the backman to dispose of his 
hack next day, and take a situation in the store. 

At Des Moines (Iowa), the superintendent of one of 
the schools showed us through the classes, and seemed to 
have his whole soul and all his aims in life centred in 
the work. But, just before we left, he told us tiiat he 
had contrived a new kind of school-desk, bad taken 
out a patent for it, bad been offered I forget how many 
thousand dollars to part with it, but had i 
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was on tlie eve of giving up aehoolworb, and commenc- 
ing on a large scale the manufacture of tlie new patent 
desk. 

Even the elei^y are not ilwajs so wedded to their 
sacred callir^ as to re<(i&t thu allutements of the al- 
mighty dollar. I met a ministei m Missouri who had 
discovered some way of niinufaetuiing gas out of manure. 
He was takii^ out a patent for it and had resigned his 
cliaige to enter at once upon tins new field of activity. 

It used to be said that Loi-d John Eussell had the pluck 
to do or dare anything ; tliat he would not hesitate, if 
called upon, to take command of the Channel Fleet. 
There is no end of tliis kind of pluck in America. Sit- 
ting in a friend's office in Chicago, a young man called 
in quest of a situation. My friend had no place to give 
him, but he said, after a moment's reflection, " I don't 
think there is any one in the field yet who sells hoots 
and shoes for a commission. You might try that." 
" But I don't know anything about that business." 
"Well, learn. You know the difference between shoes 
and hoots. Start with that. If you are worth any- 
thing you will soon pick up the rest." The youth went 
off at once to see about it : and is probably by this 
time a newspaper editor or a captain of one of the lake 
steamers. 
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I MUST confess to my shame, that I went to America 
not altogether free from the idea that the representative 
American lady was a drj', hard, angular, disagreeably 
independent strong-minded female. I was very soon 
and very delightfully disappointed. 

No doubt I did find here and there a few of the 
stamp described. I also found more women taking 
prominent and public positions. I do Jiot refer to teach- 
ing in public schools : for nature has given woman 
special fitness for this work. But I found many of 
them discharging public functions which have in this 
country been monopolized (not always to the public 
advantage) by the other sex. In New Jersey, I found 
a lady, " Doctoress " Powler, acting as a public physi- 
cian, and having the reputation of being the most skil- 
ful, and having tlie laigest and most lucrative practice 
in the district. I had a thought of talving tie or tooth- 
ache, or something, and sendmg for her to see what she 
did if she came ; but I thought again and didn't. 

In different parts of the country I heai-d ladies de- 
livering public lectures — one of them, Miss Anna Dick- 
inson, amongst the most popular in the States. In 
Massachiisetts, I saw a female clergyman (clergywomnn 
I should perhaps say), the Rev. Olympia Brown, who 
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has a. good congregation— preaches, attends funerals, 
baptizes, and discharges all the duties of the pastorate. 
In the north-west, I saw " another of the same," the 
Eev. Miss Cliapin, pastor of the Milwaukee Society, with 
a stipend of S2000. 

At Albany, in the State Komial School, I found a 
dark-eyed young lady, not long out of her teens, offici- 
ating as a professor of mathematics — sitting m her pro- 
fessorial chair when I first entered, and watching a 
whiskered student considerably oider than herseK de- 
monstrate a proposition on the hlack-boai'd, coiTecting 
him whenever he went wrong. In Cliicago, I found that 
the Legal Refim wa.s edited by a lady ; and that another 
lady was acting on the Board of Examiners for tlie Chi- 
cago High School. 

But these cases, though more common than here, are 
still few and far between — rari nantcs in gurgite vasto. 
American women, as a rule, are juat as gentle, as kind, 
as agreeable, as affectionate, aiid as lovely as our own. 

Their lovehness is of a different type — paler and 
more ethereal. A beautiful Canadian or American girl 
comes nearer the popular idea of an angel than any 
being I ever beheld out of dream-land. Pale features 
of exquisite symmetry, a delicately pure complexion, 
eyes radiant with intelligence, a light, graceful, often 
fragile form— this is the vision of loveliness that meets 
tlie eye in almost every Americau drawing-room, I 
never saw during all my life before so many fairy forms, 
which it would have surprised me less to see shooting 
out wings and floating up into the empyrean, 

American girls, however, are too generally pale and 
thin, and, what is worse, are generally too pale and thin. 
E\-ery second or third face suggests delicacy and 
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dyspepsia ; and one does not like to think of angels as 
dyspeptic. Tlie American girls themselves, I think, 
are nervous about their thinness, for they are constantly 
having themselves weighed, and every ounce of increase 
is hailed with delight, and talked about with the most 
dreadful plainness of speech. AVhen I asked one beauti- 
ful Connecticut girl whom I met in Pennsylvania how 
she liked the change. " Oh, immensely !" she said, " I 
have gained eighteen pounds in flesh since last April." 

It sounds very odd to a stranger. Every girl knows 
her own weight to within an ounce or two, and is ready 
to mention it at a moment's notice. It seems to be a 
subject of universal interest. One of the first things 
done with a baby when it is born seems to be to hurry 
it into a pair of scales and have its weight duly regis- 
tered. It continues to be weighed at short intervals 
all through its childhood, and on to the time when the 
question becomes one of personal interest, and it is old 
enough to weigh itself. 

But to retm-n to the complexion. This paleness in 
the American girls, though often beautiful, is too uni- 
versal ; an eye from the old country begins to long for 
a rosy cheek. Lowell said, when I mentioned the matter 
to him, that colour was a thing of climate, and that I 
should find plenty of rosy cheeks among the moun- 
tains of Maine, where there is more moisture in the 
air. It may be so. But as far as my information 
actually went, I never saw any, either on mountain 
or valley in any part of New England. 

My private impression is, making all allowance for 
the influence of dry air, that the peculiar paleness of 
the New England girls connects itself with too much 
metaphysics, hot bread, and pie. I have strong con- 
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victiona on this subject of pia Not to speak of mere 
paleness, I don't see how the Americans can reconcile 
it with their notions of what is due to the laws of 
natnre, to live to the age they do, considering the amount 
of pie they eat, and the rapidity with which they 
generally eat it I rarely sat flown to dinner in America, 
even in a poor man's house, without finding pie of some 
kind — often of several kinds — on the table ; and with- 
out finding that eveiybody partook of it down to the 
microscopic lady or gentleman whom we should call 
the baby. Pie seems indispensable. Take anything 
away, but leave pie, Americans can stand the prohi- 
bition of intoxicating drinks; but I believe the pro- 
hibition of pie would precipitate a revolution. 

Then metaphysics ! In one family which I visited in 
the Connecticiit valley, two of the girls were deep in 
the study of algebra and metaphysics, as a voUintary 
exercise, and shut themselves up for three hours a day 
with Colenso and Sir AVilliam Hamilton and Kant. 
This was perhaps exceptional, but the New England 
brain is very busy. It develops very soon and very 
fast, and begins at an exceedingly early age to exercise 
itself with the abstruser studies. 

Parents and teachers often told me that their difficulty, 
with the girls especially, was not to get them urged 
on but to get them held back. lii one young ladies' 
seminary which I visited, they held them back with 
the following light studies, in addition to all the ordinary 
branches : — Vii-gil and Horace ; Latin prose composi- 
tion ; anatomy and hygifene ; moral philosophy ; mental 
philosophy ; q\iadratic equations. To this add pie and 
hot bread, and what could you expect but paleness, 
even amongst the mountains of Maine? 
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Paleness and pie notwithstanding, the American girls 
are very delightful And iu one point they fairly sur- 
pass the majority of English girls — they are all educated 
and well informed. It is a painful, but I fear a too 
incontroveitible fact, that a large number of our girls 
are very ignorant on general subjects ; and to be left 
alone with a girl who knows nothing, in a room with 
no piano, is apt to become embarrassing. 

There is never the same difficulty with American 
!;ii! The idmimble educitioml sjstem of New 
Enj,hnd covernig the m hole aiea of souet/ has given 
them educition whether tliey are rich or poor, has 
furnished them with a great derl of generil informa- 
tion and his quicLened their desire foi more. An 
American gul will talk \uth you about inythiug, and 
feel (or what his the same effect seem to feel) interest 
:n it Then tendencj is peihap-i to tilk too much, 
and to talk bej ond tlieii knowledge, A\ ith tlie cleverer 
(or, as they would say themselves, the " smarter") of 
them, it seemed to me sometimes to make no percep- 
tible difference whether they knew anything of the 
subject they talked about or not.^ But they generally 
know a little of everything ; and their general intelli- 
gence and vivacity make tliem very delightful com- 
panions. 

A little experience dissipated another prejudice. 
There was an impression on my mind before going out, 

' Meatiouiiig this featui'e of AmC' asked liim his opiiiion of the ^sl- 

lieau cliaraeter to a Boston geuUe- lot. Ha replied, 'I have not rau- 

man, ha Boid,— " It is tma, I was aiderad that suhjeot yet.' You 

Btnick in Bnglnml Tfith the silBnoe might travel all over America," 

of tlie people when they had nothing said my friend, "and never hear a 

to any. One time, travelling; in tiie man confess that." 
same caniige witli a nolileman, I 
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that the New EngLmd ladies spent time over intellec- 
tual pursuits to the neglect of household duties. I did 
not find it so. Comparing class with class they are 
quite as good housekeepers as I have seen anywhere.. 
They had need be, for service at present is in a very 
■wretched condition in America; so much so that 
middle-class families in the country oft«n dispense with 
servants altogether. The young ladies are taught to 
make beds as well as demonsti'ate propositions, and 
their mental pMIosophy, whatever it amounts to, never 
interferes with the perfection of the pies. Samuel 
Johnson used to say that a man would rather that his 
wife should be able to cook a good dinner than read 
Greek. But he does not seem to have anticipated a 
time when a woman could loani to do both. 
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Now for a word about the children. The children ! 
— as I ■write the word how the sunlight seems to hurst 
around me ! — how many sweet voices start from the 
silence of memory and fill the air with melody and 
laughter ! — how many bright and beautiful faces, far, 
far away gatlier round me once again ! If I could pic- 
ture forth, some of those little ones with whom the 
happiest of all my happy houra in America were spent 
— if I could reproduce the fun, the romping, the games 
on the carpet, the hundred little innocent delights we 
shared in common— ray readers would see that after all 
that has been written about American precocity the 
children there are children still — in most points just 
like our own — tlie joy and the sunlight of every home. 

This I hope will not be foi^tten in noticing at pre- 
sent one or two points of difl'erence. 

One tiling that astonished me was the food given to 
the children. It seems to be the rule in America to let 
the children have a share of everything on the table. I 
remember sitting beside one little boy of four who had 
soup, a slice of fowl with dressing, a sweet potato, a plate 
of pudding, and a bunch of grapes. He was a very small 
boy, and had to get the slice of fowl cut for him by his 
aunt. A lady in Washington, speaking of her own little 
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hoy of two years old, said, " He cannot go to lied with- 
out iiis piece of turkey. He must have it." Fancy tliis 
in Scotland ! At Cataract House, Niagara (the hotel 
on the American side), a family party sat down at one 
of the hreakfast tables. One of the party was a beauti- 
fully dressed child of between two and three years of 
age, who was waited upon by a gigantic negro. The 
lirst thing this small gentleman had was a cup of milk 
and biscnit. Then he had two eggs beat up in a glass, 
and a slice of Johnny cake (a cake made of Indian meal 
and eggs). He supped a little of the egg, and then 
called for fish. After fish he had beef-steak, and after 
the beef-steak bacon and biscuit What more he might 
have needed was left uncertain, by reason of his spilling 
the remainder of the beat eggs over his own and his 
mother's dress, which caused him to be carried away 
from the table in a state of humiliation. 

American childj-en are undoubtedly precocious. I 
think this peculiarity, though pai'tly owing to the quick- 
ening effect of climate, is due to some extent to the 
American practice of bringing children to the table from 
their infancy. A New England lady, who boasted of 
eleven children (which is about eleven times more than 
the ordinary number in New England^), told me that 
every one of them had been brought to the table at seven 
months old, and at thirteen months could handle their 
forks as neatly as she could ! Brought to the table so 
soon, and hearing all tliat goes on, they begin at a pre- 
tematurally early age to take an interest in general 

1 The New Englandera have gene- ofacquLuntanee. " Well," sLb said, 

lally very small families. I asked " about oae!" A great deal more 

a friend in Boston how many ehil- could be said about this, but the 

dren there might be on an average present ohapttc is not tlie plaoe lor 

iu each family witLin her own cii'cle it. 
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affairs, and to acquire tlie ideas and language of gi-own 
people. An old Doctor of Divinity in Canada said that, 
calling one day at a friend's house, a little girl was sent 
in to amuse him till lier mamma was ready. The child 
told liim amongst other things that she had heen writ- 
ing a parody on Kingsle/s song of " The Tliree Fishers," 
but when drying it at the open iu-e it dropped from her 
hand and was burnt, 

" Burnt !" said the gallant Doctor ; " if I had been the 
fire I should have stopped till you had got it out again ! " 

" no. Doctor," said the child gravely, "you couldn't 
have done that. Nature, you know, is nature, and her 
laws are inviolable !" 

It nearly knocked the doctor from his chair. 

I remember beii^ amused one day at the exquisite 
combination of epicureanism and forethought on the part 
of a httle boy of nine. "Mother," he said gravely, 
" give me only a little of the mince pie, as I shall want 
to taste the pudding." 

Tlie children's remarks on political subjects tickled 
me most, for the reason perliaps, that I have so rarely 
heard anything of the sort from children at home. A 
small boy of eight will stand up to you and say—" What 
do you think, sir, of the present state of the country ?" 

I remember being amused beyond exj^ression at one 
little boy in Brooklyn, who, during the time of the im- 
peachment trial, began one evening at supper to upbraid 
his father for having supported Andrew Johnson. 1 
also remember a little girl not much higher than my 
knee, with whom I was playing a game on the caqDet, 
asking me with a serious countenance wdiat effect I 
thought the acquisition of Eussian America would have 
on Great Britain ! I laughed, the question seemed so 
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odd eomiug from a child ; but on seeing the little eyes 
loobiug \ip into my face in mute surinise, I recovered 
myself as suddenly as possible, and eudeavoured to put 
matters right by saying that the thing might possibly 
lead to some snowballing between the two nations. But 
the little politician in petticoats evidently tlionght this 
was trifling with a momentous anbject, and said no more. 

Eeraarks like these are of course exceptional ; but 
you hear them suffleiently often to call your attention 
to this phase of American precocity. In most of their 
little ohser\'ationa there is more of the childlike. One 
fine little fellow in Boston, about three years old, said 
one day that he wanted to get up a dinner partj'. 

"AYell, ■whom will you invite ?" said his mother, 

"Ithink," said he, " we oughtatleastto invite uncle 
W— , and Mrs. M— , and God." 

" Hush ! not God," said his mother ; " you cannot 
invite God," 

"Why not?" said tlie little fellow, in surprise; 
" Don't God ever go to dinner parties ?" 

Alcott might have found a depth of meaning in tins 
that the httle fellow himself was not aware of. 

There is one unpleasant feature of American preco- 
city — it tends much more frequently than here to pert- 
ness and utter want of reverence for parents. " Papa, 
don't be foolish," I heard one little girl say when her 
father was attempting to describe to me how some 
comical Frenchman had spoken at a public meeting. 
You will sometimes hear a child say "Yon get away !" 
or " Don't trouble me just now," to its parent. The 
parents never seemed to me to feel this as we should in 
this country, 

I remember an indulgent father bringing in a bunch 
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of grapes for his little boy. " Come, you are a good fel- 
low after all," said the child clieeifully. Tlie parent 
seemed to me rather gratified at so kind a recognitiou 
on the part of his soil 

I reniemher another brave little fellow of four years 
old, who sat near me at dinner on a tall slim nursery 
chair, wiping his mouth after the first course, and say- 
ing, — 

" Give me some of the tart, mamma, and ring the bell 
for Emma ; I want some fresh water !" 

One can understand from this what a New England 
lady meant when she said, " I am learning to be a docile 
parent ! " " Parents, obey yonr children in all things," 
is the new commandment. We may next, as somebody 
suggests, see on the signboard of some American store, hi- 
atead of John Smith and Son, " J. Smith and Father." 

I remembet sitting one day in a friend's house at 
dinner. Beside me, at the corner of the table, sat a very 
minute young gentleman, who in this country would 
have been called an infant, and would most probably 
have been fed with a spoon in the nursery. This little 
fellow sat on a high-legged nursery-chair, had his own 
table-napkin and little knife and fork, took a sliare of 
everything going, and listened to the conversation with 
the utmost gravity. When dinner was over, his mother 
said, — 

" AVipe yonr mouth, darling." 

Precocity looked gravely at her. " Say please." 

" Well, darling, please." 

Precocity wiped his lips solemnly, as if an important 
moral lesson had been given, and requested to be lifted 
down from his chair. 

There is much less of this in the South, where sub- 
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ordination is more recognised, and where the modes of 
thought and feeling are more like our own. But this 
is the growing idea in the North — independence, reci- 
procity, the sinking of old and even natural distinctions 
in democratic equality. Do to me whatever you expect 
me to do to you. 

Let it not he supposed, however, that American chil- 
dren are rude or ill-behaved. On the contrary, they 
struck me as more polite, more considerate, more oixlerly, 
as a general rule, than our own ; hut they need to be 
dealt with in a different way. You must treat them 
as persons who have a will of their own, and a right to 
exercise it. Tou must appeal to their reason and good 
sense — not merely to your own authority. 

"Kemember who you are talking to, sir!" said an 
indignant parent to a fractious hoy ; " I am your father, 
sir." 

" Who '3 to blame for that ?" said young Impertin- 
ence ; " it ain't me ! " 

" Well, Jonas ? " said a Sunday-school teacher as he 
took his seat, "how are you to-night?" 

" All right," said Jonas cheerfully. "How's yourself?" 

A httle boy, the same who directed his mother to 
ling- the bell, was making himself very dis^reeable on 
one occasion when his motlier had him with her on a 
visit to some friends. She took him to the bedroom, 
and told him that if he did not behave himself she 
would shut him up in the closet. 

" You can't. There ain't a closet here," said the child 
triumphantly. 

" I '11 put you into that wardrobe, then." 

" Ko, you won't." 

" But I will." 
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" You try it ! " 

She took liim, forced him in, and turned the lock. 

Thereupon Young America hegan to kick up a tre- 
mendous noise inside, battering the doora of the ward- 
robe as if he would have knocked them off their hinges. 
His mother, fearful that he would do mischief either to 
himself or to the furniture, and remembering that the 
house was not hers, took him out and said, in great 
distress, — 

" Oh, Geoi^e, I don't know what to do with you ! " 

" Don't you ? " said he, looking up into her face. 

" No, indeed, I don't^" 

" Then," said he, " if that 's so, I '11 behave ;" — which 
he accordingly did, marching into the other room with 
her, and conducting himself for the rest of the evening 
like a little gentleman. She had capitulated — had 
given up the struggle for authority. He was now be- 
having on his own responsibility. 

Let me mention another case for the sake of a gi'o- 
tescLue feature of its own. A gentleman in Northampton, 
with whom I spent a very delightful week, and who 
beloi^s to one of the old Puritan families, told me that 
for several years he had tried whipping with his boy, 
but found it ineffectual. On one occasion the boy was 
caught in an oft-repeated fault. His father took him 
to his room, upbraided him for bis persistent disobe- 
dience; reminded him (which was probably unnecessary) 
that he had several times been obliged, in the way of 
parental duty, to apply the rod of correction, but that 
it seemed to have as yet been in vain, " I am much 
disheartened," he said ; " I don't know what to do." 

A bright thought occurred to the boy. " Father," 
said he, " suppose you pray." 
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The father was a good man, and could not refuse. 
But having a strong suspicion in his mind that the boy- 
had suggest-ed this Christian exercise in order to escape 
punishment, he prayed for the young reprobate first, and 
whipped Viim afterwards. He told me, however, that 
he had never been able to make anything of the boy 
till he gave np flo^ng, and appealed to the hoy's sense 
of what was right and proper. 

This seemed to be a general experience in the States. 
In most of the American schools whipping is discon- 
tinued, and in many cases strictly prohibited by law ; 
and yet I can testify, and have endeavoured elsewhere 
to show, that the order maintained in these schools is 
very much superior to the order maintained in ours. 

The precocity of American children, and the demo- 
cratic ideas that pervade society, and filter down even 
into the minds of the youngest, account probably for 
three facts — 1st, tliat American parents, guardians, and 
teachers do not expect the same reverence and unques- 
tioning obedience that is looked for and inculcated 
here ; 3d, tliat the children there will not be governed 
by mere authority and force ; and 3d, that, happily, as 
a counterpoise, they become at an exceedingly early age 
amenable to reason. 

The American idea, with old and young, seems to be 
to train themselves to submission, not to persons {who- 
ever they are) but to principles. 
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Domestic service in America is in a very miaerable 
condition. In judging so, much, no doubt, depends on 
the side from which you look at it. It may seem a 
pleasant enough state of things to the servant — the 
Kew York servant for instance — "who has her ten or 
twenty dollars a month, has the range of the pantry, 
and lives like a fighting-cock ; has possibly an "assist- 
ant; " can take a day or half-day to herself almost when 
she likes ; hss her own parlour in which to receive and 
regale her followers ; needn't brush the boots ; needn't 
answer the door ; can be as independent as she pleases ; 
and if she quarrels with her mistress, can throw up her 
situation, and be sure of another as good, or better, 
in a day or two. But this is a very miserable state 
of things for the mistress. To have a servant with 
whom you live at best in a state of armed neutrality — 
who brings her followers to the house, and disturbs its 
quiet, and empties the larder, and won't answer the 
bell, and refuses to brush the boots, and, when you speak 
to her, tosses her head, and tells you to suit yourself 
with another : and to know that if she goes you will 
probably get another just as bad, or worse — this is not 
an agreeable situation to stand in with reference to 
your servants. It is one of the great miseries of life 
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in jVmerica. It has readied such a height, that many 
I'amilies who would have one, two, or even three ser- 
vants in this countiy, keep no servant at all, preferring 
to do all tlie work rather than suffer such constant 
irritation and annoyance. Others, again, go and live at 
hotels. I doubt if there he a single hotel in the 
United States withoutsonie boarders of this description. 
Many hotels have scores : and it is scarcely to be won- 
dered at. I remember, soon after my aiiival in America, 
asking a friend, whom I found hoarding in a hotel with 
his wife and children, why he did not have a home of 
his own. " 1 did have a home of my own/' he said, 
" till about two years ago ; but I was driven here for 
want of proper service. AVhy, sir, I had to get up and 
kindle the fires in the morning ; I had to brush my 
own boots ; I had to do fifty things of that sort that 
the servants should have done. I bore it for a yeai' ; 
but when I came home one day, when several friends 
were invited to dine with us, and found my wife and 
child left alone, the servants ha^dng taken offence at 
something and gone off, then I thought it was time to 
give it up. We have been here ever since. It is a 
wretched thing," he said, " having no home of one's 
own ; but at any rate we are free from annoyances that 
were even more intolerable." 

I met with many similar cases. Even people who 
have homes and servants of their own are driven to many 
shifts for want of ready and trustworthy service. You 
see it even in the arrangement of some houses which, 
instead of being left to depend on open fires or stoves, 
are heated from a furnace contrived with Yankee inge- 
nuity te feed and regulate itself. If matters do not 
mend, we may uext see patent clock-work house- 
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keepers, to be wound up with a key, like tbe antliropo- 
glosaoa or Mr. Babbage's walking lady, or set agoing 
like the steam man ; and warranted fit for all hoiiae- 
work, from answering the door to cooking a pumpkin 
pie. 

The state of domestic service explains to some extent 
another peculiarity in social life. Instead of dinner- 
parties, the great majority of American families give tea- 
parties, or else entertainment-s which they call " socials," 
at which there is nothing either to eat or drink, the 
feast being a feast of reason, and the flow a flow of soul 
exclusively. You airive, let us suppose, at a friend's 
house. He wants you to meet a few of his acquaint- 
ances, and wants them to meet you. His daughter 
takes the "buggy" (gig, as we should call it), drives 
TOund to a number of their friends, announces a 
" social" that evening, and invites as many of them to 
come as can. In the evening they begin to flock in 
after tea, which is the last meal of the day. There is 
no formality. Some make tlieir appearance in dress ; 
some in plain clothes : for in America there is perfect 
freedom on this point, except in a few fashionable 
circles. The Americans, however, all dress so well, 
that it makes less difference. Some of the ladies bring 
their knitting or fancy-work ; some of the girls bring 
their music; and there is no lack of talk. Twenty, 
thirty, or forty friends arrive in the course of the even- 
ing. Tl)ere are charades, readings, talk, songs, music, 
just as the spirit moves ; though most of the time is 
generally spent in conversation, in which the Americans 
greatly excel. After two or three hours' enjoyment of 
this sort, the company disperse. At some of these 
" socials " you find men of all classes — senators, mer- 
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chants, lawyers, shopkeepers, army or navy officers, 
professional and business men of ail liinds, with their 
wives — meeting and enjoying themselves together on 
teima of perfect equality. 

Some of my happiest evenings in America were spent 
at these deliglitful gatherings, wliieh afford to a stranger 
admimhle facilities for meeting every variety of cha- 
racter, and gathering eveiy kind of information. But, 
pleasant thongh they are in themselves, they mnst, to 
some extent, be attributed to the unpleasant state of 
domestic ser^'ice, which,, in the majority of American 
homes, would throw the entire burden of a dinner-party 
on the ladies of the house. 

One of the first things that opens your eyes to the 
state of domestic service is the time you have frequently 
to wait at the door before the bell is answered, and the 
fi'equeney witli which, when it is answered, it is not 
by the servant, but by one of the family. In some 
houses, indeed, the handle at the door rings two bells, 
one in the lobby, and the other in the kitchen ; and it 
seemed to me, in such cases, that the servant never 
answered until satisfied, by repeated pulls, that none of 
the family up-stairs was going to answer for her. I 
remember one boarding-house in particular where the 
struggle for respective rights was in fuU progress, and 
where it seemed to me that the door was never opened 
till the bell had been pulled at least thrice. The first 
pull seemed to announce, in a general way, that some 
one was at the door ; the second pull announced to the 
servant that her mistress had not answered it, and to 
the mistress that the servant had not answered it. The 
third ring brought matters to a crisis, by announcing 
the boarder's determination to get in ; and the door was 
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then answered either by the one or the other. Whoever 
opened it did no more, but turned away and left the 
boarder to come in and shut it for himself. Such cases, 
of course, are extreme, but they are profoundly signi- 
ficant. 

Another thing that opens the traveller's eyes to the 
state of domestic service is the difficulty he often 
experiences in getting his boots cleaned. In hotels, 
where there are men who make it their business, the 
difficulty is unknown ; hence one hears little of it from 
those who merely travel in America from hotels in one 
place to hotels in another. But in private houses it 
comes to be a great annoyance. In many, where there 
were two or three servants, I have put my boots out 
every night and found them untouched in the morning. 
One case specially occurs to me. It was in the house 
of a wealthy Northern gentleman. My boots had been 
very much dirtied walldng about the muddy streets all 
day. In the morning, when I opened my bedroom 
door, there sat my dirty boots, just as I had put them 
out. Assuming, with the charity of despair, that the 
servant had not observed them, I planted them in the 
middle of the passage opposite my door, and went 
down in my slippers. On going up-stairs after breakfast 
I was relieved to see that my boots had disappeared. 
My hopes were speedily blasted by the discovery, on 
reaching my room, that the muddy boots had simply 
been removed from the passage, and passed within the 
door. "What was I to do ? The ladies were preparing 
to go out with me. I did not like to make my appear- 
ance in a muddy pair of boots. I looked about, but 
there was nothing that I could clean them with. I 
opened my valise, and found a newspaper. It was the 
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only Scoteli paper I had seen for a month ; but there 
was no alternative ; I sat down, read all I wanted of the 
paper, and converted It forthwith into a slioe-brusli. 

On another occasion, travelling with an American 
clergyman, I fonnd myself, the flrat morning, landed 
in the same difficulty. Stepping into his room, which 
opened off mine, to consult him as to what should 
be done, I found him sitting beside his open valise- 
brush in hand, and blacking-box on floor — polishing 
his boots with great vigour. I found that these little 
kitchen utensils formed a regular part of a gentleman's 
travelling equipment. Even ladies are not exempt from 
this sort of work, though the implements they use are 
of a daintier description. Another case occurs to me. 
In a beautiful New England town, I was present at a 
little party of professional men. On entering the 
crowded cloak-room, I foimd a little ante-room, in 
which the gentlemen in turn were putting themselves 
in order before descending to the drawing-room, and 
here, on first making the discovery, I found a professor 
of Greek busily engaged communicating a high polish to 
his boots, and handling the brash with the skill of a 
professional shoe-black. It was very comical ; but if 
you can't get any one else to clean your boots, what are 
you to do ? America might almost be defined as a land 
of glorious libei'ty, quaUfied by the necessity of brashing 
your own boots. 

I have said so much about these little matters, 
because, though small in themselves, they represent the 
whole state of domestic service. 

One may hope that this state of things is preparation 
for a better. My own conviction is that this difficulty 
between servant and mistress (wdiich begins now to be 
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felt in our own countiy) n part of tl universal 
conflict between the f ulal a 1 tl j 11 can ideas. 
The republican idea that f p 1 1 1 and social 
equality — such equality tl at n n n n a unt of bis 
birth or employment t b 1 Id i to another 

man. The feudal ide tb t f -ibis uj eriors and 
inferior by reason of birth or employment, master and 
servant, priest and layman, lord and vassal, planter and 
slave. This idea has had its day, and is going down ; 
while the republican idea steadily gains ground, in the 
Church, in politics, in the relations of employers and 
employed. Look at Southern slavery; see where the 
Pope, see where the English nobles, stand to-day as 
compared with where tliey stood a centuryago. Tlie same 
idea is splitting up the old relation of master and ser- 
vant preparatory to forming a new one, in which the 
equality of both parties shall be recognised, altliougli 
their functions :uay differ. Servants refuse to brush 
your boots, not because they object to the work (for 
they brash their own), but because doing it for you as 
your servant is considered menial work, "When this 
idea is got rid of, repugnance to the work will disappear, 
Preebom American boys brush boots at every comer, 
and (eel it no sacrifice of their republican dignity, for 
they are doing it not as your servants, but as business 
men in a small way entering into a contract to do a cer- 
tain amount of work for a certain amount of pay, with 
no implication of inferiority. 

But though this state of domestic service may be the 
operation of an important revolutionary principle, it is 
in the meantime excessively inconvenient to the indivi- 
dual mortal who is not tliinking of any principles at all, 
but merely wants the door opened or his boots blacked. 
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It is one indication of the change I have referred 
to that servants in America do not like to be called 
sen'ants. They are " ladies," " helps," " companions." 
You may find even a black -washerwoman adveiiising 
herself as a " coloured lady," " desiring an engagement 
as a laundress." The negroes are a long way behind in 
the race as yet; but with white servants the change 
is not a mere change in words. 

There is a difference in their position. In the 
"Western States I have sometimes seen the servants sit 
down to dinner with the family. In one village hotel 
I remember the waiters who were off duty sitting 
down to supper with us in their shirt- sleeves. They 
were as free and polite in their manners, and talked 
as well as any m the company ; and but for their sliirt- 
sleeveswonld not have been distinguishable from the rest. 

Even in the older States and in the great centres of 
civilisation and refinement, the change of status is 
marked, and the servants share in the good tlungs of 
the house to an extent seldom dreamt of here. Ame- 
ricans generally go down into what is called the base- 
ment to eat ; and as soon as the family has finished, the 
servants ting the bell again for themselves, sit down at 
the table which the family has just left and take' their 
share of the same dishes. I have been in houses where 
the dining-room was not below, but formed an ante- 
room to the parlour, separated from it by sliding-doors, 
so that after dinner, while we sat in the parlour, we 
could hear the servants laughing and talking over their 
dinner in the ante-room which we had just left. 

Change in status has brought with it (in so far as it 
has got time to work) a corresponding change in the 
maimers and appearance of servants. Some of them 
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are educated and refined, with manners as graceful and 
hands as white as their mistresses. In one house where 
I stayed, the servant knew Latin and could play on the 
piano remarkably well. In another family I was told 
that a girl who had been ser\'ant two yeaiB before was 
now head of an academy. These were American girls, 
who had received the education which America provides 
for poor as well as rich. . But very few American girls 
go into service. They prefer going into factories, print- 
ing and telegraph offices, and stores, where, if they are 
clever hands, they earn as many dollars a week as a 
common servant would m a, month, and ^^here they 
can have more independence One finds a number of 
Scotch and German servant guls, who are much prized 
and sought after. But most of the " helps," especially 
in lai'ge cities like New York, are Irish, and Irish of 
recent importation, very ignorant, very handless, and 
with just enough knowledge of republican liberty and 
equality to make them disagreeable. In Newark, when I 
was there, I found an association of servant giils banded 
together by the resolution, whatever were their cLualifi- 
cations or disqualifications, to take nothing less than 
ten dollars a month from any one, and to support each 
other till the mistresses gave in. One gentleman told 
me he had engaged tliree Irish " helps " within as many 
weeks, not one of whom seemed to know anything 
except that she must have ten dollars a month. Their 
exactions, indeed, are often in the inverse ratio of theit 
deserts. A literary man, who heard his wife endea- 
voiiring to arrange with a new servant in the ante-room, 
heard the applicant say that she must have a parlour 
to herself, and would expect not to be asked to do this 
and the other thing, and proceed to cross-examine the 
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lady 09 to the habits of the family, Tlie gentleman bore 
it a little while, and then got up and went into the room. 

" You are applying to be ' help' here ?" he said. 

"Yea." 

" Can you paint in oil ?" 

" No." 

" Can you read Greek, work logarithms, and calculate 
eclipses ? " 

"No." 

"Then," said he, " that's enough, you won't do for us. 
Good morning." 

Let it be said, however, for these Irish girls, that, 
with all their faults as servants, they have many fine 
qualities of heart, head, and hand. With every tempta- 
tion to spend their money in dress, thousands of them 
continue, month after month, and year after year, tp 
send every dollar they can spare to support the old 
people in the home across the sea ; or will keep their 
money accumulating till they have enough to bring 
their parents and sisters out to a new and more com- 
fortable home in America. These are not rare cases. 
They are found everywhere, and this alone sliould liide 
a multitude of sins. 

It is only in their position as servants that there is 
so much fault to find with them. Even in that position 
they improve. It is astonishing how fast they pick up 
information ; how soon they begin to acquire the grace- 
ful manners of their mistresses, and how their very 
figure seems to change, and their hands to become white 
and delicate. They learn, too, to di'ess with great 
elegance. I was amused at Brooklyn to hear fi-om a 
lady that one day, when her hat had not come from the 
milliner, the servant offered her the use of hers. 
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assuring her that her previous mistress had often 
availed lierself of her wardrobe. When I saw how 
beautifully some of tliese girls dressed on a Sunday, 
the story became credible at once. 

But by the time a girl gets this length, if not much 
sooner, she marries, and leaves her place to be filled up 
by fresh importations of the rough and raw material, 
that refuses to answer the door-bell, and keeps master 
and mistress in such constant iiTitation and despair. 

The negroes seemed lo me to make excellent servants. 
They are obedient, apt to learn, anxious to please. But 
not to speak of vices which they have brought from 
barbarism and slaverj', the Northern people have a 
strange repugnance to black people, though this has 
much diminished since the war. As for the Irish, they 
hate the " nigger," with an ineradicable hatred, and a 
coloured servant in a house where there is also an 
Irish servant, leads the life of a dog. In one house 
where I lived for a whDe, and where there was a black 
boy to brush the boots and answer the door, the Irish 
servants would not permit him to eat in the same place 
with them, but made him take his food outside. It 
seems to me, however, tliat by-and-bye most of the 
servants in the North, as in the South, must be coloured 
people. Already it is so in mo.st of the hotels, and year 
by year the practice becomes more prevalent. 
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IIEXRY WARD BEECHER, 

In New York, I had the pleasure of meeting Mr. 
Beecher, and liearing him preach and lecture on several 
occasions. He is a man so singular as not easily to be 
classed or compared with others. It was, indeed, an 
old Boston saying, that mankind was divisible into 
three classes, — the good, the bad, and the Beechers I 

He is led by bis impulsive nature to say and do the 
strangest things at times, and yet in most cases one 
can feel a noble Christian heart throbbing underneath. 
Take a single case : Beecher was walking down the 
Bowery one day, when he noticed a poor little withered 
boy sitting on the kerb-stone selling matches. He 
stopped, spoke to the little fellow, and found tliat he 
was a poor castaway child, likely to perish for want of 
proper care. Beecher thought for a moment, and then 
asked the boy if he could sing. 

Yes ; he sometimes tried 

" Let me hear you," said Beecher. 

The boy began to sing ; Beecher stood witli folded 
arms, listening. A crowd began to collect. 

" Very good," said Beecher, when the boy finished ; 
" let me hear another." 

By the time the second song was finished, a lai^e 
crowd had gathered. Beecher bent down, took the 
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little boy, slung him upon his shoulder, and faced the 
crowd. 

" Now, my little fellow," he said, " there are listeners 
for you; give them a song" 

The child, peruhed on the great preacher's shoulder, 
sang again. A'l soon as he had finished, Beecher asked 
the little fellow f 11 his tap and went round the crowd, 
holding it out for contiibutions. In a few minutes, 
soraetliing like two hundred dollars was collected. 
Beecher took the boy to a friend's office, got him 
clothed and provided for, and the balance of money 
banked for his use. I cannot vouch for aH the details, 
but there undoubtedly you have the man. 

In America, Beecher is an independent power. 

Wherever he lectures or preaches people crowd to 
hear him ; liis sermons are printed in the newspapers 
as far west as California ; democrats abhor him ; grog- 
sellers dread him; Princeton theologians shake their 
beads over his theology ; but everywhere, liked or dis- 
liked, the name of Henry "Ward Beecher is known, and 
his power recognised. 

The Southern people only know him as an uncom- 
promising antagonist of slavery, and a preacher of the 
" isms" which they regard as the damnation of America. 
There was a time when his life would not Iiave been 
worth a day's purchase south of Mason and Dixon's 
line. It is said that a literary lady from the South, 
visiting Brooklyn before the war, went to heai' Beecher 
as she would have gone to see a ghoul. She was sur- 
prised to bear an earnest gospel sermon. She went 
back and beard another even more unexceptionable 
than the fir^t. She went and beard him at meetings 
too, till lier pieconceived opinion of him was entirely 
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changed. She sought an introduction, and said, after 
some conversation, " Mr. Be.eclier, the South inisun- 
deiBtands you, and you misunderstand the Soutli, I 
want you to come and see Dixie for yourself, and let 
tlie Southern people hear you." 

" Madam," said Beeelier, " my neck is short, and not 
handsome ; hut it is the only one God has given me, 
and I had rather retain it in its natural state than have 
it elongated hy external appliances." 

This was at a time when Southern feeling was exas- 
perated heyond the point of endurance hy Northern 
movements against slavery. 

Even now, the feelings engendered hy that angry 
controversy rankle in the Southern breast. It struck 
me sometimes that the firm Southern belief in the 
existence of hell was moored to the felt necessity for 
some place of torment for Wendell Phillips, Lloyd Gar- 
rison, and the whole family of Beeehers. I scarcely 
ever met a Soutlierner who had any hope of the salva- 
tion of Mrs. Stows. The feeling is that Uncle Tom's 
Cabin oi itself was enough to drag the whole of New 
England to endless perdition, even supposing that 
world of "isms" to have ever had any opposite ten- 
dency. Tliere appeared in some minds to he a certain 
glimmering of hope for Henry Ward. I met with good 
Southerners who seemed, since Beecher's address on 
behalf of General Lee's College, to cherish a desperate 
hope that, after a few thousand years of purgatorial 
fire, he might find a way of approach on his knees to 
the heaven of redeemed planters. The Southern people 
will think more of Beeelier when they know liim better. 
Even Parson BTOwnlow, visiting Brooklyn in his pro- 
slavery days, and attending service at Plymouth Church, 
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wrote back to his friends in Tennessee : — " If any of 
you ever find your way to heaven, don't be surprised if 
you meet Eeecher !" 

Beecher is, in New York, what Spurgeon is in London, 
and what Dr. Guthrie used to he in EcUnhurgh. Every 
one visiting the Empire City is expected to hear him. 
His churcli is in Brooklyn, itself a city of immense 
size, lying across the river from Kew York, as Birken- 
head lies from Liverpool. Plymouth Church is away 
in one of the side streets, hut you have no difficulty in 
finding it if you are on your way to Beecher' s. At ten 
in the morning or six in tlie evening, cross at the Ful- 
ton Ferry and follow the crowd ; or, if you are in 
Brooklyn, come down in the Fulton Avenue cars, and 
when the one in which you are travelling stops at a 
certain crossing and disgoi^s almost the whole of its 
human freight, get out and follow the stream down 
Plymouth Street, and it will pilot yon to the place 

The first time I heard Beecher in h o n cl u 1 was 
at a forenoon service. If the reader 11 ii m." na 
tion, accompany me, I will try to gi e 1 im a ^,1 mpse 
of the man and the place. Crowds of i eoy le a e ait 
ing at the doors of the great hrick hu Id ng to et the r 
chance of a place when the regular congregation is 
seated ; hut you and I are strangers from a distant land, 
we tell our errand to one of the officiating deacons, and 
are at once conducted away up the aisle to a good seat, 
not many yards from the pulpit. What a vast church we 
are in ! Gallery above gallery piled up to the roof. I 
wonder if those people in the topmost gallery yonder, 
with their heads almost touching the celling, will hear 
anything ! Tlie seats are painted white, with a brown 
beading, whicli gives tlie whole place a bright and ele- 
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gant appearance. The church is crowding fast, and yet 
it is still half-an-liour from the time. 

I spoke of the pulpit — but I should have said the 
desk. Beeeher dislikes those "sacred mahogany tuhs" 
— hates, as he says himself, to he shiit off from the 
people, and plastered up against the wall like a ham- 
swaUow in its nest. He quotes the saying of Daniel 
'Webster, that the survival of Christianity in spite of 
high pulpits, is one of the evidences of its divinity. 
Eeecher likes an open platform, where he can walk to 
and fro, and face every man whom he wishes to address. 

It is an interesting platfoi-m that on which we are 
now looking. Some of the most extraordinary sermons 
that the Americans of this generation have listened to 
have been preached from it It was standing on that plat- 
foiTn that Beeeher poured forth those philippics against 
slavery that ran like wildfire through the North, and 
helped to kindle the conflagration of '61. Let me describe 
one scene that was enacted here. After the sennon one 
day, Beeeher said, " Here is a letter I got the other 
day from a friend in AVashington, saying tliat a young 
woman, a slave, is to be sold this week unless she can 
buy herself ofl', and this will cost twelve hundred dol- 
lars. The trader has allowed her to make subscriptions, 
and has himself headed the list with a hundred dollai-s. 
She has not been able, however, with all her begging 
round Washington, to raise more than five hundred more, 
and if the other six are not raised she will be sold the 
flay after to-morrow. AVlien I got this letter about it/' 
said Beeeher, " I wrote back, saying, ' It ia of no use 
unless the young woman comes herself,' The trader 
has such confidence in her that he has let her come. 
She is here now." Amidst breathless excitement he 
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turned to that door leading in from the vestry, and said, 
" Come up, Nancy." Tlie young woman appeared, and 
took her place timidly beside Beecher on the platform. 
"Now," said Beeclier, "if we don't raise six hundred 
dollars, this woman will be sold the day after to-morrow 
to the highest bidder." The deacons were on their feet 
in an instant, and the plates went round. The ex- 
citement was intense. One Southern planter put in 
fifty dollars. Ladies who had no money put in their 
rings or brooches. The plates were pihng up. In the 
meantime, two gentlemen (Arthur Tappan, I think, was 
one of them) went up and announced, through Beecher, 
that whatever the collection was, they would guarantee 
the six hundred. There was a burst of applause : the 
woman was free ! There was no repressing the enthu- 
siasm. It was the chmxih ; but people clapped their 
liands and cheered as {Beecher said) " in holyjoy." The 
collection turned out to be sufficient, not only to buy 
off the woman but her little boy. This is one of the 
stories of Plymouth Church. 

Three minutes from the time now ! Beecher will be 
in soon. The church seems crammed, and still the 
people keep crowding in. 

Suddenly a stir in the church, and a turning of all 
eyes to the platform. See, there he is ! Beecher him- 
self, with that old smile of good-humoured defiance 
on his face. He has come in as quietly and uncon- 
cernedly as if he were to be a mere listener. He has 
his overcoat on — his rubbers, too (goloshes, as we should 
call them here), and his hat in his band, just as if he 
had been called in for a few moments from the street. 
No pulpit-gown, no beadle, no ceremony, in this land of 
liberty and equahty. 
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Beecher deposits his hat in the corner, takes off his 
nibbers in presence of the whole congregation, seats 
himself at ease in the chair, and, taking tlie hymn-hook 
from the little table beside him, begins to turn over the 
leaves. 

At half past ten '5harp on the mm ite the oi^n 
begins. In frmt of it se'itel m the cicl esfii gallerj', 
just abo\e Eeecher is the choii — a row of twenty or 
thirty young I'idies md gtntlemen ^ihc^e Iteids alone 
are visible behind the low ciimsin STeen Tliey are 
not a pud choir they 1 elong to the con^ieg ition. 

As soon OS the voluntaiy i3 ended Pee het rises, 
takes oft his o^ rcoit an! stepping fonnid to the 
desk, sajs Let u im Dke the llessmgot God." He 
does so m a few solemn ■words, ending with — Through 
Christ, our Redeemer, Amen." Then he opens the Bible 
and begins to read a chapter — the 6th of Paul to the 
Ephesians. 

He stands erect with a brave look, one foot planted a 
pace forward. His white collar is turned over a black 
tie ; his long hair, turning grey now, is brushed back 
behind his ears. His large grey light-floating eye is 
fuU of sunny light ; and about his whole face, especially 
about his mouth and chin, that singular expression of 
smiling defiance Altogether he has the look of a brave, 
strong man exulting in his strength — the look of one 
who is going to fight you, and knows that lie will win, 
but means to let you off without much punishment. 

The people are stiU crowding in at all doors choking 
the passages. 

After a hymn comes the prayer. There is a solemn 
stillness ; Beecher's voice, wonderful in its pathos and 
power, filling the whole place, and rising up with its 
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pleadings to the throne of grace. He prays for tlie 
poor and those left in ignorance — for Sunday schools, 
colleges, and universities. "Behold," he cries with 
emotion, "how many there are to be lifted up!" He 
prays that more men may come forward to make sacri- 
fices for the truth. Then, with kindling voice, " that 
Thou wouldst make men more heroic for God ! Lord 
Jesus, Thou who hast beheld the heels of tyrants bathed 
in the blood of those tliey have crushed — oh, wilt Thou 
not come in Thy shining armour and set the people 
free V Then, with a pause and sudden revulsion of 
feeling, he says— his voice broken down with sadness — 
" The darkness is very thick. Life walks with weary 
feet." The depth of feeling that trembles in Beecher's 
voice when his heart is full, it is almost impossible to 
describe. 

After another hymn come the intimations, some of 
which are rather odd. Miss Lucy Stone is to deliver 
a lecture somewhere or other on "Shall women vote?" 
The prayer-meeting is to be siiifted this week from 
Wednesday to Saturday, as there is to be a children's 
concert on Wednesday, " at which," says Beecher, " the 
eminent singer, Parepa Kosa, will perform, unless a 
Providential interference shall prevent her." Another 
intimation is to the effect that Captain D — , of this 
church, will, on such a night, repeat his lecture on the 
East Beecher looks at the paper a second time, and 
says, with a merry twinkle in his eye — '"his great 
lecture,' he calls it." This excites a chuckle all over 
the church at the expense of the captain, who is pointed 
out to us sitting in his seat in view of the whole con- 
gregation, and who evidently intends, from his look (he 
and Beecher are always bantering one another), to pay 
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his pastor back in liis o^^'n coin at the earliest possible 
date. 

There is another hymn, and then Eeeeher comes for- 
ward and gives out the text. It is in Ephesians vi, 7 : 
— " With goodivill doing service, as to the Lord and not 
to men." 

He pauses for several moments, looting up into the 
gallery with that peculiar smile upon his face, as if he 
knew there was some one there afraid of hhn, and beg- 
ging him mutely not to begin with him. He lets him 
alone and opens q^uietly, showing how Paul is urgii^ 
men to the fulfilment of their duties — children to par- 
ents, parents to ehildreiu 

" We come next," he says, " to slaves." At that word, 
the key-note of so many fierce conflicts, there is the 
first flash of fire. 

" I have heard it alleged," says the preacher (warm- 
ing up), " that tliese passages justified the sin of slavery ! 
But mark well the Apostle's word. When he speaks to 
children, he says, ' Obey your parents in the Lord, for 
this is right' But when he comes to the slaves, he 
says, " Serve your masters " — not your masters in the 
Lord — ^but your masters " according to the flesh," those 
that happen to be your masters according to the ways 
of the world — sei-ve tliem with energy and sincerity of 
purpose. And then he jumps the master, as though the 
slave had no motive for service that could be derived 
from him, and says, 'Do it as unto Christ.' I cannot 
do it for my master's sake ; there is no consideration 
growing out of this relationship that will be a just and 
proper motive for me to give him a slave's obedience ; 
but Christ says, ' Do it for me.' " Eeecher's voice has 
been kindling through all the pai'agraph, IIu looks up 
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now with flamiug eye. "This distinction," he cries 
with a voice of thunder, " this impHcation is a pro- 
digious argument t^ainst slavery ! " 

That is his introduction. He launches out now upon 
his subject — showing that this is a principle of universal 
application — that we all have duties to perform that are 
disagreeable or painful, and that we should help our- 
selves to their discharge by looking beyond them to the 
Lord — doing the service loyally as to Him. He shows 
how God, to receive this service, connects Himself with 
all persons and all events. " Here," he cries, " springs 
up the doctrine of Christian Pantheism— the doctrine 
of a personal God clothed with affection, who has so 
joined Himself to men and events that there is not one 
thing that is not imited in some way with God, as in a 
family where, if a child is sick op hurt, it goes ba^k at 
once to the heart of its parents." He shows how all men 
work more easily when acting from the higher than from 
the lower motives ; how, therefore, when a man trains 
himself to work from this highest motive of all, doing 
service as to the Lord, the yoke becomes easy and the 
burden light. 

This is the central idea of his discourse, which he 
illustrates in a hundred different ways, and sends home 
with amazing power. 

His manner is peculiar. His manuscript is on the 
desk, but he does not stay much beside it. He reads 
a few sentences at first; but as soon as the thought 
seizes him, he moves back and begins to " orate " and 
gesticulate all round the platform, till the idea is ex- 
hausted : then he goes back. He looks like a man 
going for lance after lauee to his armoury, brandish- 
ing one awhile in tiie air, hurling it suddenly at the 
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enemy, and, as soon as he has seen it strike, turning 
for aiiotlier. 

His wealth of illustration is boundless. In this he 
resembles Guthrie ; but Guthrie draws more from 
nature, Beeoher from human life. He seems to search 
the faces of his audience as he goes along, to see what 
manner of men they are, and what their thoughts are 
busied with in life, that he may know with what ai^i- 
ments and appeals to reach them. He hesitates at 
nothing. If he come on politics he dashes in, and 
says, without the slightest circumlocution, exactly what 
he means. He never calls a spade an agricultural im- 
plement, or alludes to a man's wife as the partner of his 
joys and sorro^vs. He comes for an instant to-day on 
the subject of political corruption. He declares that 
public offices are bought and sold in the United States 
like beef in the shambles. He tells his audience that he 
says nothing of New York, for New York is clean, gone 
like Sodom and GomoiTah ; nothing of Albany, for it is 
a hissing and a by-word among the nations. He speaks 
of the country at large, and he declares Uiat ninety-five 
out of every hundred oflices are bought and sold like 
things in the market. The reference to the gone condi- 
tion of NewYorke>:citea alaugh,butit isover in aninstant. 
Beeehei is on with kindling face to something else, and in 
two minutes after you could hear a pin fall, as the audience 
listens to some simple story of the Saviour's love. Tlien 
he is off again, flaming with some new thought, but 
always sweeping on upon the same broad track, tiU sud- 
denly he is done, and standing there witli the fire and en- 
thusiasm still in his face that has been kindling in it 
through his last appeal The closing exercises are brief 
but solemn, and the vast congregation begins to disperse. 
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People quote Beeclier's funny sayinga as they used 
to quote Spurgeon's, but these are the mere bubbles on 
the surface of the rushing stream. You may have 
laughed with the others at some odd illustration, but 
you leave the church a better man than, when you 
entered it. You have got an impulse in the r^lit 
direction : you go away with higher tlioughts and pur- 
poses. Tliis, after all, is the test of a good sermon. 
Of the two extremes, it is perhaps better to laugh and 
get good, than to sleep and get none. 

Many of the peculiarities of Beecher's style spring 
from his peculiar training. His father gave him the 
very best education within his reach ; but " Henry " 
left college with no thought of the Church, was rather 
a wild youth, and, with two companions, followed the 
pioneers to tlie backwoods to shoot, hunt, and fish. 
In the midst of this wild life he happened to hear 
a Methodist minister, and the truth struck home to 
his heart. The effect was instantaneous. Like Saul 
when he was struck down on his way to Damascus, his 
first question was — " What wilt Thou liave me to do ? " 
Beecher^s enthusiastic nature admitted of nothing else. 
He sold his rod and gun for a horse, and began to move 
from place to place, preaching to the backwoodsmen, 
This was the beginning of Beecher's ministry. At first 
he used to try and write his sermons, as he had seen his 
father do : with sometimes nothing but the end of a log 
or the lid of a pot to rest the paper on. But he found 
that a log-cabin full of children was not a place favour- 
able to composition of tliis kind, and lie gave it up. 
Thereafter his studying was done as he rode from one 
settlement to another, on the back of his old horse. 
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This went on for three years, before he settled down in 
a regular ciiarge. It was during these years tliat he 
acquked liis power of liomely and forcible illustration, 
and his habitj still so marked, of seizing everything from 
around Mm that can help to drive truth home to the 
heatt.^ Without this he would never 1 

1 Hera are aome of his odd say- 
ings : — " Some people puzzle them- 
selves about the origin of evil. 
These people begin at the wn>ng 
end. What would you think of a 
man vrho, if he saw a pig in his gar- 
den, should h«gin to discuss the 
question how that pig could have 
got in, when the pig is busy all the 
time rooting up his potatoes ? No ; 
the first thing is to drive the pig 
out. Let US drive sin from our 
hearts and from, the world. Let 
this be our business here. We shall 
have a. whole eternity afterwards to 
ascertain how it first got in." Re- 
ferring to those who are great in 
profession, hut very small in Chris- 
tian activity, he said, " Some men 
pray cream and Uve sltim milk." 

A^ain, speaking of some niammon 
worshippers who make » profession 
of religion, he said, " They are not 
satisfied with a competence : they 
must have it five storeys liigh. And 
then they want religion as a sort of 
lightning-rod to their houses, to 
ward off the bolts of Divine wrath." 

Upbraidii^ his people on one oc- 
casion for the meanness of tlieir 
contributions for the poor, he said, 
"There are hundreds of men here 
who ought to be ashamed ever to 
^ve anything but gold, or at leaat 
a dollar bill, and they are ashamed 
to do it. Don't they, when the 
plate approaches, and they have put 



their fingers in their pockets and 
selected a quarter, use admirable 
tact in conveyiag it to the plate, 
so that no one shall see what thay 
give ! Pions souls I they don't let 
their left hand know what their right 
doeth. If they have two bills, one 
good, one bad, they wDI generally 
give the bad one to the Lord." 

Standing forth against tlie execu- 
tion of Jefferson Davis, which, in 
1895, was clamoured for by a power- 
ful party, Beeoher said,— " The war 
itself is the most terrific warning 
that could possibly be set up. And 
to attempt, by erecting against this 
lurid baiiground the pet^ figure of 
a gallows, with a man dangling at 
it to heighten the effaot, would 
be hke l^hting tapers when God's 
lightnii^ are flashing across the 
heavens, to add to the grandeur of 

Commenting on the parable of 
the nujnst judge, he said, — " We 
are told that he lived in a cei-tniu 
city. If it had been New York this 
would have been no guide. We 
have so many of them here, nobody 
would have known which judge was 
referred to." 

On another occasion, referrii^ to 
a commercial crisis that had wrecked 
a number of New York and Brook- 
lyn merchants, some of them his 
own people, he said,—" Tliis is the 
best thing that could have liap- 
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amongst the rough backwoodsmen as he did. At last a 
congregation was fonned in Indiana, and Beecher, as- 
sisted by some of the farmers, got a little church put 
up. It was a rude affair, and he had to keep it in order 
himself. He swept the place every Sunday morning 
with his own hands. 

" I would have rung the hell too," said Beecher, " if 
there had been a bell to ring !" 

When he was called to Brooklyn, and examined prior 
to his settlement, some of the older and more rigid 
clergymen on the examining committee were honiiied at 
his apparent ignorance of technical theology — and he a 
son of Lyman Beecher ! Horace Bushnell stood up for 
him, said the right spirit was in this man, and he would 
soon work out for himself the details of theol(^y. Some 
of the others were less satisfied. " I Would protest 
against this settlement," said one, " were I not in hope 
that his theolt^y wiU gradually he rectified by his wise 
and estimable hrother,"— referring to Dr. Edward Beecher. 
"When this hrother startled the orthodox with hia 
Contest of Ages, Beecher said to his old friend, — " You 
see we are now getting our theology gradually rectified 
by that wise and estimable brother of mine!" 

One or two other stories of that examination are still 
current. Beecher was asked by a New England minister 
of the stricter sort, if he believed in the doctrine of the 
Perseverance of the Saints. 

pened for some of you. Yon will preaching against Amencin intern 

now have an opportunity of makii^ peraiioe, that "an American harl 

the acquaintance of your children, not the same excuse nhirh an Eng 

There are some men here who have hsiimaji bad, foe the latter had so 

been accustomed to live in Nevr much water outside, that there was 

York and roosl in Bivjoklyn." some reason for hi-! never taking any 

Mr. Zineke heard Beeclier 'tiv m in^-ide " 
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" I used to believe in that doctrine," said Eeeclier ; 
" but when I went out West, and saw how the New 
England saints behaved tliemselves when they got away 
there, I gave it up." He was not questioned further 
on that point. 

He was warned, however, by the presiding minister, 
against tlie indulgence of wit in the pulpit, "Ali, 
Doctor," said Beecher, "if you knew how much I keep 
down as it is, you would say I did very welL Suppose, 
now," he added, " God had endowed you with any wit, 
would you not use it to His glorj' ?" 

Beecher has wrought a perceptible change in the 
American pulpit. He has done so, speaking literally 
as well as figuratively, for he has helped to clear away 
the box pulpits and introduce the open platform. He 
carries the same idea into his preaching. He wants 
room, freedom, latitude. He must speak what he thinks 
and feels, no matter whether it make the people applaud, 
or laugh, or cry. All the faculties that God has given 
him he demands the liberty to use in His service — 
whether it be wit, logic, sai'caam, patlios, or humour. 
He is warring ■with the devil, and every arrow in his 
quiver must fly. The question with him is not " ^Vliich 
shaft is considered the most proper ?" but " Which will 
fiy straightest and strike deepest?" 

He must also be allowed to deal with any and every 
subject If he thinks the interests of religion are 
bound up in any crisis mth the ascendancy of the Ee- 
publican party, lie vnW preach Eepublican pohtics. It 
will be remembered how, in the ciisis of '64 he declared 
that he would preach Abraham Lincoln tiU the election 
was over. He follows his instincts — attacks the grog- 
shops, the slave -system, the Government, the State 
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Legislature, the corrapt tribunals of New York — every 
person, institution, or practice in whom or in which 
he thinks the devil is dangerously entrenching him- 
self. 

This makes his church a power in tlie land. Evil- 
doers are afraid of him. If a New York millionaire 
or a Cabinet Minister, no matter who he is, does any 
conspicuously wicked or dastardly thing, Henry Ward 
Beecher will have his clutches on him next Sunilay 
night, and hold him up in Plymouth Church to the 
execration of the whole country. 

But if Beecher is a ten^or to evil-doers, he is ecLually 
a praise to such as do well He has a large and generous 
heai-t. If he was one of the first to inflame the war- 
spirit of the North against slavery, he was also one of 
the first to preach magnanimity and mercy to the con- 
d South. His speech at Sumter, in '66, is an im- 



1 last year he dragged t1is New 
York eity judges, with all their ven- 
ality nnd eoTTuption \ipnn them, 
into Uie light The judges were 
furious, and met to frainB a lihel. 
But tliey knew too well the truth of 
the alkgations ; they found that it 
would ba perilous in the faee of the 
public to attempt to tJiut up the 
mouth of their aeonser, and thay 
l«t the matter drop. Beecher sug- 
gested that as they had failed with 
him, tliey should now look to them- 
selves and repent. He preached a 
sermon on " Woiks meet for repent- 
anee." Ho said there were many 
uiicouverted men who lived out- 
wardly such good moral hvas that 
when the inward change came they 
glided into the new life impercep- 
tibly. "But," be s.iiil, "when a 



New York judge repents— what a 
mighty change has to take plai% 
with him ! . . . Hsuch amaucame 
to me and said, 'Sir, I have been 
the very chief of sinners,' and a tliou- 
snnd men should say ' Amen ! ' and 
he should say, ' I hare comtpted 
the very fouiitaiu of justice — what 
must I do to be saved ?' I should 
say, ' Quick ! arise and confess those 
sins ; and give hack those bribes 1 ' 
A corrupt judge! No words can be 
too fiery, uo edge too sharp, no 
thunder too mighty, and no l^tht- 
ning too hot to scorch such a man. 
If such men are ever to enter the 
kingdom of God, they must he bom 
again ; and whan they are, tliere 
will be found scarce enough in them 
to make a fair-sized infant." 
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perisliable monument, not only to his nobleness of heart, 
but to his generosity and Christian statesmanship.^ 



1 Theno-called "politicnl" aermon 
with which, in Plymouth Cliuroh, 
lie ushered, in tliat year, deserves tn 
be written underhis name in letters 
of gold. At the very time when the 
North WHS swelling with her mighty 
triumph, and the Ifeio Vork Herald 
was rammdingthe oourtry that hy 
and by there would be balf-a-niilliou 
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what Henry Ward Beeoher (" War- 
Beeeher " as PkikA would hate it) 
was preaidiing to his countrymen : — 

not power. The power that silently 
issues from bar Ibws ; the sight of 
her wealth and thrift ; the sight of 
her onier, and peace, and virtue ; 
the sight of the poor mau's pros- 
pui'ity ; the sight of a nation that is 
virtuouH and happy; — this is the 
only political Bn.pi'emaey that I de- 
sire for my country. ... I am not 
eager for her niilitaiy superiority. 
... I am not eager even for her 
commercial pre-eminence. ... I am 
hllcd witli a higher ambition. Let 
all arts and commerce thrive ; let 
our infliience extend and our exam- 
ple sliine ; but let it he as a Chris- 
tian naiAoD that wearetnown. Wo 
go on no incendiary niission. Truth 
preacliing, not filibustering, is to he 
our national errand. . . . Brethren, 
we have no reveugea to seek. If out 
of this terrific baptimii of blood [the 
■war was just cio5ii^] wa should 



bloody hands at those who have 
not known or sympathized witli our 
sorrows !— oh, if we shonid be left 
to that, we have not yet escaped 
from the snare of the devil. If out 
of our sufferings ire do not rise with 
more Christian fortitnde and more 
magnanimity than to ridse up aid 
evils, and Bet on foot new wars of 
vengeance for thii^s that might 
easily be forgotten, then we have 
profited little froin this teaehii^t of 
God. I am not for war with any 
nation ; and . . . woe be to the day 
that shall beget estrangemeut be- 
tween the Christians of England and 
the Christians of America ! . . . I 
sm for building up this nation in 
wealtli, in civilisation, in refine- 
ment, in politieni strength, in mili- 
tary power, in all things that go to 
make us broad and tall and great : 
and then I am for having this nation, 
in the majasty of its might, stand 
for peace, and Christian fellowship, 
and ChrisUan love. ... A nation 
that can be meaaiired by notliing 
hut latitudes and longitudes ; a 
nation that has notldng to fear but 
God — is there not to be a day when 
such a nation shall go forth sweet- 
tempered as a lamb! It is that 
that I labour for, and hope for, and 
believflin for my nation. Let other 
nations do wrong, and by tlie hate- 
tHilneBS of that wrong in our eyes, 
let us not imitate it." 

This is the man that has been 
called a monntfibank, a farcear, a 
preacher of "the gospel acooi'ding 
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Eeecher'a influence on tlie American pulpit may be 
summed up in a few words. He has lowered its level, 
but increased its power. He has made it stoop — to 
conquer. 

Conversing one day with Eeecber on the subject of 
the war, he said, " Our triumph is producing a speedier 
effect upon you than upon ourselves. It will take time 
here. It has shown its influence in England already, 
in tlie Eeform Bill. The first effect of that hill will 
be to revolutionize the educational system. I should 
also think, but I don't know, that it would affect the 
Chuixib and the land-tenure. The land question is 
vital. Now, we in America are invulnerable, unap- 
proachable, because every one has property in the coun- 
try. Immigration makes no difference. If all Europe 
came here we should not have people enough for the 
soU. The root of patriotism," he said, with emphasis, 
" is property in land." 

Speakii^ of American institutions, he said he had 
implicit faith in the good government of an educated 
people. 

I spoke of the misgovemment of New York. 

"New York," he said, "is an exception, because of 
the mass of foreign ignorance and vice that has accu- 
mulated in it. The Irish and German vote controls the 
deetion. Eut that mass will one day be educated and 
Americanized." 

He had been in Canada shortly before, spending the 
time there necessary to secure the copyright of Korwood. 
He said Canada was a iine country. He had no idea of 
it till he had seen it. He paid what evidently seemed 
to liim the highest conceivable compliment when lie 
added that it appeared not very different from the States. 
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On another occasion, speaking of Charles Dickens 
and Ilia visit to America, I asked if he thought his 
American JVofos and ChuzzUvAt would tell against him 
with the people. 

"No," said Beeclier; "not now. Tliere was a time 
when they would, but the feeling has cooled down. We 
were very sensitive at the time these books first came 
out. It was the difference between the young man of 
sixteen and the man of thiiiy. A young man of six- 
teen is very anxious about people's opinion of him. He 
doesn't know whetlier he is really a man or not. We 
have got past that stage now." 

Speaking of Hepworth Dixon's book on New America, 
and the prominence he gives to Shakers, Mormons, and 
other exceptional communities, " What are these in this 
great nation ?" exclaimed Beeclier. " They are httle 
sections of the people that step out of the line of the 
nation's march, live a little time,and die. 'Kew Ame- 
rica!' — you might as well draw a picture of a wart on 
a man's nose and call it the New Man !" 
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New York is a stupendous city — a perfect maelstrom 
of commerce. It lias already covered the greater part 
of tlie island ; it is streaming fast towards the other end, 
where stands New Harlem, Very soon now it will 
have swallowed up New Harlem, and converted the 
whole island into one huge hive of industry. Nor are 
these the real limits of New York. She has stretched 
her arm across the river on hoth sides of her, and built 
other two great cities for her overflowing population- 
Jersey city on the west, Brooklyn on the east, the latter 
with a population now of 300,000 souls. 

In New York all that is best and all that is worst in 
America is represented. Fling together Tyre and Sidon, 
the New Jerusalem, Sodom and Gomorrah, a Httle of 
heaven, and more of hell, and you have a faint picture 
of this mighty Babylon of the New World. City of 
colossal wealth and haggard poverty ; city of virtue, with 
an abortionist occupying the most palatial residence in 
Fifth Avenue ; city of churches and Bible houses, where 
one of the foremost citizens is a man who keeps his wife 
on one side of the street and his mistress on the other. 

New York can scarcely be called an American city, 
the proportion of foreigners— especially of Irish and 
Genuans — being so overwhelming, and tlie steady influx 
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of this foreign element heing so immense. The Ger- 
mans arc reckoned at 400,000, teing a larger number 
than is to be foimd in any German city except Berlin 
and Vienna ; -while the Irish are more numerous in New 
York than in any city in Ireland except Dublin. I was 
surprised to find the Germans so numerous. Every- 
where in the streets, in the markets, in the stages, horse- 
cars, and ferry-boats — you can hear German talked. 
It reminded me of the prevalence of French in Montreal. 
Hiere are German churches, German theatres, German 
newspapers; but English is the lai^uage of every public 
school, even in the German quartet of the city. America 
has wisely determined that English shall be the lan- 
guage of the continent — one of the most important 
provisions she has made for national unity. 

The Scotch are not very numerous in New York, num- 
bering only about 20,000, in a population of nearly two 
miUiona, taking in Brooklyn. I found they had a high 
character for industry and enterprise. Most of them 
are prosperous, and many of them have risen to positions 
of great wealth and influence. They are strongly British 
in feeling, remain for the most part British subjects, and 
take little interest in American politics. They do not 
organize, and are merely so many grains of sand on the 
eea-shore. Hence the Scotch, like the English, are not 
counted amongst political parties as the Irish and Ger- 
mans are. 

The Irish make a profession of politics, throw them- 
selves with all the ardour of their race into the political 
arena, and almost monopolize the public offices. The 
Irish element rules New York, and the result is not 
flattering to the rulers. I doubt if there be a city in 
tl^e world where there is so much offi,dal jobbery and 
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corruption- Eeecher spoke of New York as given over 
to the devil — clean gone, like Sodom and GomoiTah — 
and the further one penetrates into the government or 
misgovemment of the city, the more reason one sees for 
accepting his language hterally. Take a single case; 
the whisky tax in New York brings little or notliing into 
the Treasury, when everybody knows that it ought to 
brii^ TTiillinns of dollars. "Wliy is tliis ? Tliere are 
officials getting say $2000 a year to see the wliisky 
manufactured and to tax it. But it would pay the 
distilleries to give these officials $2000 a week not to 
see the whisky, and therefore, not to tax it. "Whether 
the experiment is made or not, tlie ciirious fact remains 
that, while the tax is $2 on the gallon, you can buy as 
much whisky as you please at $1 90c., being 10 cents 
less than the tax on it. The consequence is, that when 
Government seizes wliisky and puts it up for auction, 
they can't sell it even for the amount of the tax. ^Vhat 
a stupendous fraud lies half-concealed under this single 
fact! 

The first thing that opens the eyes of a stranger to 
the management of the city, especially if the weather 
be wet, is the shocking condition of the streets. The 
dirtiest streets of Loudon or Glasgow are hke a drawing- 
room floor compared with the streets of New York on a 
slushy day. Crossing even Broadway, after a thaw, I 
have had to tuck up my "pants" and wade. Most of 
the people wear rubbers over tlieir boots — gunboats as 
they sometimes call them from theu' size ; but if matters 
got nmch worse they should have to betake themselves 
to real boats, and establish ferries at the principal 
crossings. There is probably no city in the world 
where the streets cost the people so much, and arc im- 



=y Google 



PKICES A^"D WAGES. 69 

proved so little. And tlie condition of the streets 
seeras to be only a picture of the municipal government 
generally, 

New York, however, is not to he taken as a fair illus- 
tration of American institutions — can scarcely be called 
an Aniericsin city at alL It shows us Eepuhlican 
government controlled, to a large extent, by a mass of 
foreigners, who lack the education and political training 
which the American system provides for its own people. 
Prom this point of view, the government of Kew York, 
bad as it is, challenges admiration. When we consider 
the overwhelming power of her foreign element — when 
we remember that she has been for many years a sink 
for the ignorance, vice, and crime of all Europe — that 
the best of the emigrants who are poured out in ship- 
loads upon her wharves day by day go west, leaving 
the worst to her — when we remember that all this mass 
of important ignorance, and vice, and crime is enfran- 
chised in Kew York, and that the lowest and most 
ignorant class of immigrants landing to-day can, by a 
cheap and easy process of perjury, be converted into 
voters to-morrow — thewonder amongst intelligent people 
will be, not that New York has a defective government, 
but that she has any government at all. The fact 
that, in spite of all these circumstances, law and order 
prevail, and life and property are secure — that the vast 
commercial interests of the city continue to expand, 
and her social condition to improve — this fact, in view 
of the fearful strain to which American institutious 
there are subjected, makes New York, in spite of her 
mis-government, one of the most remarkable proofs of 
the strength and stability of Republican government. 

Living is very expensive in New York, and prices 
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have risen enormously since the war. One notices this 
most in little things. Scarcely anything now is to be 
got for a cent ; everything is three cents, generally five. 
You pay five cents for an apple. Lead pencils, which 
used to be six cents, are now fifteen. Havana cigars, 
which could be got for eight and ten cents fonnerly, 
are up to thirty-five, and range from that to a dollar. 
Good beef-steak could not be got for less than thirty- 
five cents a pound any time I visited N'ew York ; while 
before the war you could get the best cut for eight- 
being less tlian a fourtii of its present price. Tea, 
which had been untaxed formerly, was burdened with a 
duty ot 30 cents per pound. 

There had been a similar rise in the price of houses 
and m rents A triend in Brooklyn had jiist paid 
$12,000 tor a house that had been offered him for 
S4500 before the war. ""What would this place rent 
for in Glasgow ?" — a gentleman who had been showing 
me through his new house, asked me. I said "£150 ; 
at the outside £160." "Well," said he, " I pay J3000 
(about £500), and I was glad to get it at that." I found 
that few good middle-class houses could be got at less 
than a rental of 82000. But the bouses are generally 
larger, more commodious, and more elegant, though less 
substantial, than ours ; and Americans allow a larger pro- 
portion of their incomes to go for house accommodation 
than we do. An American will sink a third, sometimes 
even a half of bis income, in house rent. 

With the working classes, house rent is a very serious 
item of expense. I found working men in New York 
paying $10 and $12 a month (£20 to £24 a year) for 
two rooms in an attic. But wages have risen with other 
things, and workii^ men in regular employment are 
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exceedingly well off. Bricklayers were earning |6 
(about 1 8s.) a day ■when I was in New York ; tliougli 
this liigh wage was not expected to last. The ordinary 
wage for hricklayers, masons, painters, plasterers, car- 
penters, and mechanics is $5 a day. This is more than 
double what it was before tlie war. Labourers, again, 
who used to get 75 cents or $1 a day, now get $2, 
sometimes $3. Of course the doUar is paper money, and 
$3 in paper money, in the present depreciated state of 
the currency, is only worth about $2 in gold. But in 
spite of all this — in spite, that is, of high prices and 
depreciated cuiiency — the condition of the working 
man, even in New York, is better than it is here. 
Even if he only earns enough to pay his board — hoard 
there is much more luxurious than working men were 
ever accustomed to in Scotland. But in general, work- 
ing men can live easily on half their income. I found 
compositors who were earning S20 a week, and who 
boarded comfortably on $6. Hence those who are 
economical easily aecumulate money. I found in the 
Savings Bank of New York alone about 380,000,000 be- 
longing chiefly to mechanics. There were $15,000,000 
in the Bowery Savings Bank; $1 4,000,000 in the Savings 
Bank in Blecker Street ; over §8,000,000 in the Sea- 
man's Bank, and so on. The Germans are the most 
economical, the Irish least so ; thoi^h the Irish, to their 
credit be it said, send a great deal of money home to 
their friends and relatives in Ireland. A gentleman 
who has long been offtcially connected with missionary 
and benevolent work amongst the poor of New York, 
described the difference between the Germans and the 
Irish thus : — " If," he said, " we get a German family on 
our poor list this year, we don't expect to have them 
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next year; but if we get an Irish family, we never 
expect to see them off the list as long as we can be 
induced to grant relief. The Irish are extravagant, the 
Germans are always economical. If a German earns 
twenty cents a day, he will live on thirteen; if an 
Irishman earns twenty-iive, he will spend thirty," 
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THE CHKISTIAN COMMISSION AND ITS CHIEF. 

One of the men I was most anxious to meet on m\ 
way South was Geoige H. Stuart of PMladelpliii Dur- 
ing the war I had read a great deal about him as the 
animating and governing spirit of that vaijt oi^amzation 
of Christian philanthropy, the United States Chii^tian 
Commission, which had filled the Northern armies with 
Christian influences, which had its Christian delegates 
in every camp and hospital, helping tlie chaplains, the 
surgeons, and the nurses, keeping the soldiers supplied 
with a thousand little comforts which they would never 
otherwise have enjoyed, and sending its delegates out 
upon the fields of blood and agony as soon as a hattle 
was over, to tend the maimed and the dying, friend and 
foe alike, moistening their parched lips, pointing their 



pnblishBd by lippincott of Phila- to be lost, as by these Amials of 
delp&ia — also the B^ort rtfthe U.S. tlie Christian and Sanitary ComniiE- 
.Samlarj/ CommUsum (a kindred or- sions. Of ths Christian Commission, 
gBJiizatiim, -which looked more ax- GeorgeH. Stuart nys president from 
olnsively to the physical snifarings first to last, and there can he litUa 
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eyes to the cross, and taking tlieir dying messages to 
send to their distant homes. 

I bad no fewer than four letters of introduction to 
Mr. Stuart from prominent men in England and Scot- 
land, and being exceedingly anxious not to lose what I 
thought might be my only opportunity, I forwarded 
these letters from New York, hoping they would clear 
the way for an interview when I got on to Philadelphia. 
Two days after I was writing letters in a friend's office 
in the city when the door of the outer oEELce opened, and 
I heard a cheerful voice, with a sprightly touch of Irish 
in its accent, inq^uiring for me. On lookii^ round, I 
beheld a pleasant, active-lookii^ gentleman, in a cut- 
away coat such as business men very often wear in Ame- 
rica, his countenance irradiated with a happy smUe that 
seemed less to be called into his face by any passing 
eireumsta,nce than to belong to it as part of its proper 
expression, and to be flowii^ perpetually from a cheer- 
ful heart within. 

When he said his name was Stuart, it never occurred 
to me that this was Geoige H. Stuart of Philadelphia, 
whom I had pictured as a much older man, and one on 
whose face I should discern, as on a palimpsest, the cares 
and herculean labours of those long years of war. 

When I found that it was really the chief of the 
Christian Commission that stood before me, I could 
not help expressing my astonislmient at his youthful 
appearance. 

" Oh," said he, with the smile brightening in his face, 
" work for the Lord makes even old men young." 

He sat down neat me and began to converse with 
great vivacity, asking questions about his friends in 
Scotland faster than I could answer tlicm, and wiuLling 
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up by saying that on reaching Philadelpliia I must go 
straight to his house, bag and baggage, and make it my 
home as long as I remained in the city. 

He had business to attend to in New York, so he rose 
to leave, shaking hands aa cordially as if we had been 
friends from boyhood. 

This interview, short as it was, went far to explain to 
me the character and success of this remarkable man. 
It was easy to see how this youthfulnesa and buoyancy 
of heart, tliis overflowing kindness, this quickness, elo- 
quence and activity, with so much Christian enthusiasm 
and real love for the work, would enable a man with the 
requisite amount of brain to organize and personally 
animate and control even so vast a work as that of the 
Christian Commission. 

On reaching Philadelphia I made my way out through 
the interminable streets to Mr. Stuart's house. It was 
late when I arrived, but tea was waiting for me just aa 
if I had got home. Besides Mr. Stuart's family I found 
Professor Stoever of Gettysbui^ and Mr. H., a mission- 
ary on his way to India, I had a long talk with the 
Professor about the battle of Gettysburg, which had 
raged for three days within a mile of his house, and was 
the battle that turned the tide of t,he war, 

" Mr. Stuart was there," said the Professor, " and 
prayed with dying men upon the field. He was much 
loved by the soldiers. One of our poor boys at Gettys- 
burg raised his bleeding head fix>m the ground and said 
to Mr. Stuart, ' WiU you let me kiss you before I die V " 

Looking over the albums on the drawing-room table, 
I lighted on a number of familiar faces — Spurgeon, 
Guthrie, Arnot, Kewman Hall, and Nelson of Edin- 
burgh ; also a number of Mr. Stuart's American friends 
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and coadjutors— Grant, Lincoln, Howard, Gough, and 
others. There was another picture that arrested my at- 
tention the instant it turned up. It was the photograph 
of a tall powerful man of firm lip and eye, hig shaggy 
head and heavy white heard, liis hands in his pockets, 
and his elhows drawn well hack. Underneath was the 
inscription, "Yoiir friend, John Brown." It was the 
first hkeness I had seen of John Brown of Harper's 
Ferry, who had struck the key-note of the great war. 

We soon got upon the suhject of the Christian Com- 
misaiou, of which Mr. Stuart's head and heart were full. 
He took me to his study and hrought out a great num- 
ber of his Christian Commission memorials and relics of 
the war. They were aU in beautiful order- — the papers 
and letters folded, docketed, and arrauged so that he 
could lay his finger on any one of them at a moment's 
notice. I observed this neatness and method in all his 
arrangements. He showed me several Bibles and Tes- 
taments that had been found in the pockets of the dead, 
or picked up heside them on the battle-fields. One with 
the name of " WiU Black " on the fly-leaf had verses 
marked on almost every page, and passages were speci- 
ally scored that had been read on the Sabbath-days, which 
were often days of fighting. Another was a German 
Testament, bearing the name of " Fred von Slumbach," 
in which the following verses had been scored before 
going into battle on August 29th, 1862 ; — " I say unto 
you, my friends, be not afraid of them that kill the 
body, and after that have no more that they can do. 
But I wUl forewarn you whom ye shall fear : Fear him 
which, after he hath killed, hath power to cast into hell ; 
yea, I say unto you, fear him." The dead soldier may 
yet preach from that text a sermon that shall stir dead 
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souls to life. There %vas another BiUe, or tattered 
fragment of one, all stained with blood, that had been 
picked up at Gettyshuig. 

" Wlien you go to Gettysbui^," said Mr. Stuart, " you 
must see Eound Top, wliere the battle was fiercest, and 
where the dead lay five and six deep. Lee said to 
Earksdale of Mississippi, ' That height must be taken if 
it costs you all your men.' Barksdale went, and buried 
himself and his whole force on that slope. This Testa- 
ment was found there amongst the dead." 

He showed me another little Testament that had 
saved a soldier's life. " It belonged to one of our boys," 
said Mr. Stuart. " He always carried it in his breast- 
pocket. In one battle a biillet struck him and nearly 
knocked him down. It had struck on the Testament, and 
pierced it to the back board ; there, as you see, it 
stopped, and his life was saved. There are scores like 
this scattered up and down the country. Some wives 
have them, with the stains of their husbands' life-blood 
on the leaves. I saw one where the ball had stopped 
at a verse that startled the iiian, and was the means of 
his conversion. He was killed afterwards, but his wife 
preserved the Testament I said to her, ' I would like 
to own that Testament; what will you take for it?' 
' Oh, Mr. Stuart,' she said, ' there isn't gold enough in 
the United States to buy it from me.' " 

Speaking of the Christian Commission, Mr. Stuart 
said witli enthusiasm, " It was glorious work ! and the 
Lord seemed to touch the heart of the whole nation to 
help us. Our delegates, hundreds upon hundreds of 
noble men, volunteered and took nothing for all their 
labours. We were charged nothing on the railways. 
The Government gave us tents and ambulances free. 
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The American Bible Society gave us Bibles and Testa- 
ments free — 490,000 of them in the first eighteen 
months ! Our stores were carried free. Our messages 
■were flashed through the wires free. Here is one of the 
telegrams I used to get in thousands. It is marked 
'D.H.' That means 'dead head' — nothing to pay. 
You see how it is addressed — ' CCC That means 
Chairman Christian Commission.' I used to be known 
as ' the three C.'s.' " 

" We relied," he said, " on the voluntary contributions 
of the people— and how nobly they responded! After 
Gettysburg, when tens of thousands of wounded and 
dying men were thrown upon our hands, I telegraphed 
in all directions. To Boston I telegraphed, ' Can I draw 
on you for 10,000 dols. at sight?' The message was 
stuck up in the Exchange. The merchants formed in 
line to put down their subscription. In half-an-hour 
the answer came, 'Draw for 60,000 dols,'^ 



' The vQstness of the benevolent 
and Christian work done by the 
OommiEsion may be judged of from 
such facts BS the follawing :— Dur- 
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"The ebilctren," he continued, "helped us too. They 
made tens of thousands of little lioviseivives — -' comfort- 
bags,' as the soldiers called them — with buttons, needle 
and thread, comb, cake of soap, and, above all, a little 
tract or Testament. Sometimes a whole school of little 
girls would set to work on an afternoon making com- 
fort-bags. One school in Albany sent us 1800 of them, 
all filled. They often put little letters in them to the 
soldiers, telling them how much they thought about 
them, and prayed for them every night. Often, when 
we were distributing the bags, some poor fellow would 
come and say, 'Can't you find me one, sir, with a letter 
in it ? I have no one to write to me, sir.' These letters, 
carefully preserved, were often found upon the dead 
bodies of the soldiers aftenvards. 

"We used to tell the children to enclose ^ong with 
the letter an envelope addressed, so that the soldier who 
got it could send an answer. Tliia often led to corre- 
spondence, and cheered the soldiers wonderfully, and 
did them a world of good. 

to JesuEi, and tbe joy n hea u fndthm Intn f 1>attl 

their Enlvation I " th j w re t i n pai t 

At every Christian C mn 
station plauards were i t iip 



w nded anl d d I th 
TV t d w th t mbl ng hcai 
tdi g 









rel eth 



The delegatBB were apeciallj in- 
BtiTicted to ask permisBion of sick 
and wounded men to write to their 



f nd at h n by Hllu g 
spot the sheet of paper offered them. 
After the two day s'ligliting at Naeh- 
TiUe, the delegates at that station 
wrote lOOO letters, as extra duty, 
after labouring eight to sixteen hours 
a day with the suffering and dyu^. 
During tlie year 1864 there were 
100,000 letters post paid and mailed 
to soldiers' friends from the Chris- 
tian Commission tents. 
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" Tliea to see the gratitade of our boys in camp and 
field, and liow heartily they lent our delegates a hand 
when help was wanted. There waa one single week in 
which we erected fifty soldiers' churches. A regiment 
of 1000 men would turn out, cut the wood for us, and 
have everything up in a few hours. Wc sometimes laid 
the foundation of a church in the morning, and had ser- 
vice in it at night ! 

" We had 6000 delegates, most of them ministers of 
the gospel. They were separated into three classes — 
delegates for field and camp, delegates for the hospitals, 
and delegates for the battle-field. These last were our 
i-eserve force. ' Minute men,' we called them, Tliey 
were men iu different businesses and professions, wlio 
held themselves ready to obey the call at five minutes' 
notice. If one of them was in the pulpit when the 
telegram reached liim, he was to stop and hurry off to 
the battle-field. 

"Here was our badge," said Mr, Stuart, showing 
me a little silver brooch in the form of a scroll, with 
the words "Christian Commission" engmved upon it, 
" Our delegates all wore this. I have seen 300 of 
them on one field of battle, ministering to the wounded 
aud the dying. You would see a man all covered with 
blood lifting himself up on his elbow and looking 
eagerly about ; and begin to beckon, if he saw any man 
with this badge. They seemed to die happier with one 
of us beside them. We used to have everything to do. 
We were often intnisfced with men's effects after death. 
A person would come up and hand over 500 dollars to 
any man with this badge, though he had never seen 
him before." 

He showed me also what he called the " Identifier" 
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— a slip of parchment about the size of an address 
label, with blank lines, where the soldier could write 
his name, company, regiment, brigade, division, and 
corps, so that if killed in battle, his body could be 
identified. There was also a line for the name of the 
relative —father, mother, wife, or sister — whom the 
soldier wished written to' in the event of his death. 
One of these Identifiers was given by the Christian 
Commission to every soldier, and on tlie back were 
printed the following directions : — " Suspend from the 
neck by a cord, and wear over the shirt : in battle, 
■under." 

" We would find men lying dead on the field," said 
Mr. Stuart, "with these round their necks. We were 
then able to write to their homes, and send their effects 
to their wives or families." 

He showed me one that had been found on the body 
of a dead man, and pointed to the Scripture text upon it 
— " God so loved the world, that He gave His only be- 
gotten Son, that whosoever believeth on Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life." 

" Poor boy I" said Mr. Stuart, " he would, no doubt, 
read that text as he had never read it before. 

" We couldn't do all tliis for the rebels," he said, " but 
if we found them dying we took their last messages 
and wrote to their friends, just as if they had been out 
own boys. It was the same in the hospitals. The poor 
fellows would sometimes burst into tears. One of them 
said, ' You fight us like the devil ; but you nurse us 
like angels.'" 

Mr, Stuart told me a number of deeply mterestmg 
incidents of Christian Commission woik m the lioo 
pitals, I have only room, in the meantimi, toi one 
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" One of our delegates," he said, " making his round 
ab four o'clock in tlie afternoon, found a soldier who 
was near the point of death. He spoke to him, but 
found that the man's tongue was so parched with fever 
that he could not speak. He went to the nurse and 
said, ' I would like a word with that man. I think a 
lemou woiild loosen his tongue ; may I try V 

"The nurse asked the surgeon. 'Do what you like 
with him,' said the surgeon. ' He will be in the dead- 
house soou.' 

" The delegate got a lemon, and put a sHce of it to the 
man's lips. Tlie dying man sucked it, and his tongue 
was loosened. 

" ' Have you a family ?' asked the delegate. 

"'No, sir.' 

"'"Were you raised in the Sahbath-school?' 

'"Yes, sir.' 

" ' Do you remember the storj' of Jesus being crucified 
for sinners ?' 

" The man said he did. 

" ' Do you remember the story of the malefactor who 
was crucified along with him?' 

"The man paused as if to think, and then said 
'Yes.' 

" ' Do you remember his prayer ?' There was another 
pause. 'His prayer,' resumed the delegate, 'Lord 
remember me when Thou comest into Thy kingdom.' 

" Hope illumined the man's eyes, and he said, ' Yes, 
sir, I remember it.' 

" The delegate then knelt down and prayed. The man 
wanted him to stay all night; but there were other 
dying men to see, and the delegate had to pass on. He 
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pvomised, however, to return next day and write a letter 
to his liome. 

" When he went back next day tlie place was vacant. 
He spoke to the nurse, who said the man was dead. 

" ' At half-past four o'clock,' said the nurae, ' he 
agonized in prayer. At six, he opened his eyes and 
asked for the man who had talked to him about Jesus.' 
The nurse told him that he was not to he found — that 
she didn't know either his name or quarters. The man 
asked his fellow-soldiers to pray for him ; hut in vain. 
He became quiet, but his hps moved at times, seemii^ly 
in silent prayer. At eight o'clock he spoke in an audible 
voice, and said, ' Amen ! It is all right. I am ready 
to die.' At ten minutes past eight, the spirit of John 
B. Mitchell departed,' " 

I wish I could repi-oduce along with these facts the 
earnestness of look, and the wonderful eloquence of 
voice and manner with which Mr. Stuart told them 
himself. 

Speaking of the Christian Commission practice of 
connecting religion with all their operations, he said, — 

" I never was in a place where I couldn't have prayer. 
When dissolving the Commission, we went round (moi-e 
than a hundred of us) and called on Johnson, Stanton, 
Grant, and all the heads of departments, and had prayer 
with them all. 

" AVhen we went to the White House, some of them 
said, — 'Eemember, Johnson is a different man from 
Lincoln,' 

" I said, ' I know it,' 

" However, before we left, I said to the President, " Mr. 
Johnson, you have been called to tlie head of the nation 
at a very critical time.' 
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"'That's so,' he said. 

" ' TTo man stands in a position where he more needs 
Divine help.' 

" ' Tliafs so.' 

"'Dr. will perhaps ask the Divine blessing and 

guidance for you before we leave.' 

"The President made no objection, and we all knelt 
in prayer. 

" But when we went out to Culpepper to see B— , Dr. 
Kirk and the rest of them said there was no hope there. 
B — was a prominent statesman. He had opposed the 
Democrats of the South, but he had no sympathy with 
the movements on behalf of the negro. We knew that ; 
and he had the reputation of being an infidel I thought 
it all the more, necessary that we should, if possible, 
have prayer, 

" He received us very kindly. When we were pre- 
paring to leave, I said, 'You have seen a good deal of 
fighting here, Mr. B— ?' 

"'Fighting!' said he, 'I have seen fifteen battles 
from that window.' 

'"You have run many risks.' 

" ' Yes ; you may well say that.' 

"'Now, gentlemen,' I said, turning to the others, 
'Mr. B^ has sacrificed a great deal for the country — 
he has suffered a great deal— he may have much to 
suffer still ; we cannot tell I think, before going, Dr. 
Kirk, you might lead us in thanking God for having 
preserved Mr. B— through so much, and in praying 
that he may be spared to see the country restored to 
prosperity and peace.' 

" B — , wlio had been throwing in prompt words of 
assent to everytliing that went before, looked queer at 
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this. AVe all began to go down upon our knees. B — 
looked about with a ludicrous expression of perplexity 
on his face, but seeing us all kneeling, he seemed to 
feel there was no escape, and sHpt reluctantly down 
upon his knees. 

" AVhen we came out. Dr. Kirk said, ' I never prayed 
in such strange circumstances before,' 

"'Well,' said I, 'you never prayed more powerfully.' 

Neither he had. Some of them said that B — was 
in tears when he rosa" 

Speaking of Grant, with whom he is very intimate, 
I asked Mr. Stuart if the General was as taciturn as 
he was reported to be. 

" Quite, He will ait here, or in Ids own house, with 
friends round him, and scai-cely utter a word. But he 
reads and thinks ; has a keen insight ; answers wisely 
and without waste of words any question put to him ; 
and knows when and how to act as well as any man in 
the country," 

One of the family, who had spent some days with the 
General's famUy at Washington, bore the same testi- 
mony to his habit of silence and his modesty. She 
said that at one of the great fairs Grant was called on 
for a speech. He refused. Shennan was solicited, 
but with no better result. Grant was then appealed to 
to exercise his authority over Sherman, and order him 
to make a speech, 

" No," said Grant, " I never order any of my officers 
to do what I could not do myself." 

After prayers we separated for the night, Mr. Stuart 
himself showing us to our rooms, I think I still hear 
liis cheerful voice at the door of Mr. H.'s room, which 
was next to mine. 
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" All right, l^rotherH—?" 

"Yes." 

" Got everything you want ? " 

"Yes." 

" Sure ? " 

" Quite." 

It was the index of the man— all kindness and 
solicitude for others. 

Mr. Stnart is one of the self-made men of Amerina. 
He was born in Ireland, and was a poor lad when he 
left Belfast to find his way to New York. At Liver- 
pool, his little box, containing all he possessed in the 
world, fell between the steamer and the pier and was 
smashed. Nothing was recovered but a shirt. Mr, 
Stuart told me how he stood on the pier and wept like 
a child. His marbles and toys that he had played 
with — all the relics of his schoolboy days, and all tlie 
little things he had been able to scrape together, were 
gone. He was sixty-three days on the way out, the 
vessel being becalmed. They had to board several 
other ships to get provisions. On the 1st of September 
1831, he landed at New York with nothing in the 
world but the clothes upon his back. Now he is one 
of the best-known and most highly esteemed citizens 
in the United States. 
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THE QUAKER CITY AND THE CAPITAL, 

The city of Philadelphia amazed me hy its vastness, 
its mathematical beauty, and tlie evidences you see 
throughout its whole extent of comfort and steady 
prosperity. It has a population as lai^e as Glasgow, 
and covers a much wider area. Everywhere you see 
evidences of its Quaker origin, in its long, straight, 
clean streets, numbered 1st Street, 2d Street, 3d Street, 
away out to the 40th or 50th parallel ; in its beautiful 
rectangular network of street railways spread through 
the whole city ; in its interminable row3 of clean-shaven 
warehouses and shops — in its long streets of prim but 
costly dwelling-houses, miles upon miles of them, with 
tlieir white lattices screwed hack into the wall, and 
their flat, cold, white marble doorsteps, that seem to 
implore you not to step on them with dirty boots — no 
balusters or hand-rails to relieve their bareness, save 
here and there, at long intervals, a solitary, stiflf, brittle- 
looking cast, sticking up at one side of the step, and 
evidently not intended to be touched. There is also in 
Philadelphia a grateful absence of the feverish high- 
pressure life of other great cities like New York and 
Chicago; a certain demureness of look about the people, 
and a tendency to q^uietness of colour and simplicity of 
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pattern in the ladies' dresses. But all this is gradually 
wearing away. 

The Quakers though still ilumerous, and forming 
perhaps the hest educated and-jnost intelligent and 
moral class of the community,' are not increasing. 
They make no converts ; and any Quaker marrying an 
outsider is lost for ever to the gentle sect. Patrick also 
is getting his hand into public affairs ; and Patrick is 
apt to interfere ■with rectangles, and with quietness and 
demureness of every sort. 

Philadelphia is rich in works of charity, has numer- 
ous homes for the deaf, dumb, and bUnd; homes for 
old men, old women, widows, and orphans ; has also a 
Day Tlfursery, where poor people going to work in the 
morning can leave their children for the day— the chil- 
dren so left being fed, taught, and cared for as in a 
Christian family. In her City Almshouse — the pauper's 
palace, as it is sometimes called— there is provision for 
3000 boarders, most of whom, when I was there, were 
Irish. If I remember rightly, less than one-fifth of the 
3000 were American poor — ^the rest were foreigners. 
It goes very hard with a native American before he is 
found in the poorhouse. 

The Orphan Home (Girard College) is one of the 
principal sights of Philadelphia, and is the apotheosis 
of orphanhood. It is a mi^uificent and massive build- 
ing of white marble, so vast that 20,000 people could 
stand upon the roof. In this palatial home the orphan 
inmates are fed, clothed, and educated, and at the age 
of eighteen are taught a trade, I learned a curious 
fact in connection with this institution. Girarfl, the 
founder, who had no love for "the cloth," made it a 
stipulation in his bequest that no priest or minister 
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sliould hare anything ■whatever to do with its manage- 
ment, or he allowed \vithin its gates. As American 
ministers dress like other people, this regulation does 
not interfere with their visiting the institution unoffi- 
cially ; but some ministers from England who went to 
see the place had to go first and take off their white 
ties. One good effect of the stipulation is that it has 
thrown the majiagement of the institution into the 
hands of business men. 

In the Quaker city I had tlie pleasure of meeting the 
venerable commentator, Albert Barnes. He is no longer 
in active work, having resigned his charge some years 
ago, less on aeeount of age than of the failure of his 
eyesight, conseq^uent on too incessant application. He 
lives now enjoying weU-earned repose in his quiet home 
in the suburbs, miles out from the heart of the great 
city, amongst his ilowers and his books. His daughter 
reads to' him to save his eyes ; and when he writes, as 
he still does (for his mind remains too aetive to desist 
altogether from work), be uses the ^viiting-frame on 
■which Prescott, the historian (who suffered from the 
same cause), ■wrote his last works. It is a frame with 
wires across to guide the glass pencil, so that one can 
write with eyes closed. Poor Prescott used sometimes 
to take it and begin to write without remembering to 
feel if the copying-paper was in ; and only on coming 
to the foot of the page, and proceeding to change the 
sheet, discovered that he had been making no impres- 
sions, and had the whole work to do over again. 

Barnes is a tall thin man, with ■ndiite hair hanging in 
light curling locks to his shoulders. He is more cleri- 
cal in appearance than most of his brethren,— dressing in 
black, with a white stock, — a rarity amongst ministers 
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in America. His lips are thin and firm, and Ms dark 
eyes keen and lustrous, giving no indication of being 
nearly blind. I remember the strange impression this 
made upon me the first time I met him. When he 
came into the room and advanced slowly towaixls me, 
bis dark eyes seemed to be gazing into mine, and yet 
there was no look of salutation or recognition of any 
kind. One would have imagined him approaching 
something which he took to be an apparition. Tlie fact 
turned out to be tliat be could make nothing out till he 
was within a few feet ; then, suddenly amving at the 
focus, he recognised me, the expression of his face 
changed, and with quiet courtesy he welcomed me and 
bid me take a seat. His voice is quiet, but lacks 
music, and almost tends to harshness. I was told that 
as a preacher he was cold and polished, wanting point 
and lire ; going smoothly on, without gesticulation, hia 
hands folded behind him. 

He said he had been to Scotland many years ago, 
having taken the voyage for the sake of his eyesight. 
He had heard Guthrie preach on several occasions, and 
once breakfasted with him. He was as much strack 
with his table-talk aa with his sermons. Guthrie was 
well known in America. There was much disappoint- 
ment at his not being able to pay bis intended visit. 

Dr. Norman Macleod, he thought, was chiefly known 
as editor of Good Wa-ds. But his speech on the Sab- 
hath question had excited much interest. 

Speaking of American divines, be thought Beecber 
brilliant, but not safe in his doctrine. Bushnell was 
"off the track altogether." He was, however, a good 
preacher, earnest, thoughtful, and practical. He never 
introduced his speculations into his preaching. 
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It will be remembered tlmb Barnes Iiimself was a 
New School Presbyterian, and had been charged in the 
Old School Assembly with Pelagianism. 

He regretted the uaiTownesa of some good Churches. 
A Reformed Presbyterian who had been invited to 
preach in his church, asked him if his people could 
sing House's version of the Psalma; and on learning 
that they could not, refused to preach.^ But changes 
were going on. Presbyterian ministers were beginning 
to use pulpit gowns — a small thing in itself, but part of 
a larger movement. 

He was sorry to find congr^ational singing diminish- 
ing. The organ, he thought, helped to destroy it. And 
yet the Episcopalians, who always had it, were singing 
more than the Presbyterians. It depended much on 
the spiritual condition of the Church. 

I passed south from Philadelphia by way of Balti- 
more, traversing part of two States (Delaware and 
Maryland), where slavery existed up to the time of the 
war. Already a change was discernible in the aspect 
of things. The negroes were becoming more numerous, 
the white people about the farms looked more indolent, 
and at the stations and the adjacent gtoggeries I began 
to see a class of darker and fiercer-looking fellows tlian 
I had been accustomed to in the North, some of them 
belonging, no doubt, to the ignorant and idle class 
formerly known as "mean whites" and "white trash." 
It was a ludicrous effect of slavery that even the slave 
I a white man who couldn't afford to own "a 
The houses too looked dingier and the farms 

' It n'aa this deiiommation tlmt in America) from tlie eldership and 
recently suspended George H.Stnart membfrsliip of tlie CUurcli lor sing- 
(one of tlie moat eraiuant Cliristiaiis inj hymns ! 
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more slovenly. The eye searched over the landBcape 
in vain for any of the clean white farmhouses that lie 
scattered like sliells over almost every district in New 
England. 

From the busy city of Baltimore I passed on to 
Washington. I rememher the impression it made upon 
me, looking out in the clear night as we approached 
the city, and dimly discerning the Capitol, with its 
imperial dome, standing up like a white phantom against 
tlie sky. 

I spent the next day in wandering ahout through the 
straggling city — city of unbuilt streets and magnificent 
distances — with its immense public bnildings and its 
wide field-like avenues, along which the people moved 
like insects. 

At the head-quarters of the !Preedmen's Bureau I met 
General Howard, chief of that department — a brilliant 
speaker, a great friend of the freed slaves, a champion 
of temperance, and a good soldier, all in one. It was 
he who had the teiTible distinction of receiving that 
last tremendous chaige of Stonewall Jackson at Chan- 
eellorsville.' It was he who selected the position at 
Gettysburg, which probably secured victory to the 
North, and turned the tide of the war. Afterwards, in 
the " grand march to the sea," Howard commanded the 
right wing of Sherman's army. 

When I met him at the head-quarters of the Bureau, 

1 On my return from America, I Sontlieni]iero1o\pf. They had never 

broi^lit mth me, amongst other approached hefore eicejit Irom hoB- 

mterestii^ relics, the coat worn by lile sides, amidst the tire and thun- 

Honard, and the overigat worn by der of battle. May the pence in 

Jai-kson m that battle of Clnn- which thei lie together now be a 

ceU i-JMlle— the hlter bearing the foreshadow of Nortli and South 

muks of the bullet thit laid the harpj ind reconcileJ ! 
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he was dressed in uniform— nSaik blue coat, with gold 
buttons, and major-general's shoulder-straps. The right 
sleeve, emptied by a bursting shell at the battle of Fair 
Oaks, was looped up to one of the breast buttons. I 
was much struck with the cordiality of Iiis manner. 
Immediately on entering, he came forward, and, giving 
me the only hand the Confederates had left him, 
welcomed me to America. His countenance is very 
pleasing. His gentle eyes make one think more of a 
minister of mercy than of a soldier. 

After some conversation about my plans, and the 
missionaiy work to be seen amongst the freedmen, one 
of his secretaries wrote an introduction for me to the 
Bureau of&cers at tlie South, which his orderly laid 
before him, and held in its place, while Howard, taking 
the pen in his left hand, attached his signature. 

As Howard wished me to see some of the black schools 
in Washington before leaving, he introduced me to the 
Eev. Mr. Kimball, Superintendent of Education for the 
district of Columbia, with whom I rode out to see the 
negro schools at Georgetown, one of tlie suburbs of the 
city. 

Here I found eight schools clustered together under 
one roof, or rather, one school " graded," that is, divided 
into separate grades or classes according to proficiency, 
each grade having its own room, and its own teacher, 
who has therefore to deal only with pupils at one stage 
which she has to see them carefully and thoroughly car- 
ried through before sending them up to the next. This 
is one of the most important features in the ediicational 
system in America. The Geoi^etown school-buildings 
looked unpromising, being of rough wood, and hav- 
ing more the appearance of whitewashed sheds than 



=y Google 



94 \VA3I1IXGT0S. 

school-ho^ises Better buildings, I was told, were in 
contempla-tion, but the work of educating the coloured 
population K a new and vast work, and it will be many 
years before everything is in shape. 

The first grade we entered was for one of the more 
advanced grades, and was better furnished than the 
rough exterior of the building led me to expect. 

The room was crowded with black children, boys and 
girls very orderly, and busy at their lessons. It was to 
me a strange and interesting sight Till coming to Ame- 
rica, I had never seen more than three or four black 
faces at a time ; and even in the States up till that 
moment I had only seen negroes scattered in the crowd, 
or passed here and there a negro cabin with a little 
swarm of piccaninnies at the door. Now for the first 
time I found myself in a crowd of little frizzly-haired 
darkies, looking, to my unaccustomed eyes, like a room- 
ful of imps. 

The teacher (a white lady) gave us seats on the plat- 
form, and while she exchanged a few words with Mr. 
Kimball, I took a more leisurely survey of the place. 

The walls were covered with maps, charts, and short 
proverbs in lai^e type, such as " A stitch in time saves 
nine," and " Well begun is half done." There might be 
fifty or sixty scholars in the room ; and in the corner I 
observed four boys with dunces' caps of the sugar-loaf 
pattern on their heads, standing up in a row against the 
wall, and evidently much ashamed at being caught in 
disgrace by ^isitors. Some of the black children were 
looking with quite as much curiosity at me as I was 
at them. I caught the eyes of one droll-looking little 
fellow, and could not repress a smile. Tlie little fellow 
instantly grinned with delight from ear to ear, and 
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immediately half-a-dozen others were looking iip eagerly, 
^\"ith their faces all ready for a similar exhibition of 
delight, if I would only give the slightest encourage- 
ment. 

The teacher now, at our i-equest, went on with the 
lesson we had inteniipted. She turned to tlie scholars. 

" Tell these gentlemen," she said, " wliat book you are 
reading in," 

" Second Reader," cried several voices at once. 

" And the caption of this piece 1" 

" ' The Boy Lost in the Snow,'" 

The little black girl whose turn it was now began, and 
to my surprise read as accurately, and with a great deal 
more expression than I should have looked for in one of our 
own schools from a girl of the same age. Several others 
read after her, some of them as well, some even better. The 
way in which they divided the sentences into clauses, and 
the precision with which they articulated their words, 
showed how successfully careful teaching was overcoming 
the natural and almost universal defect of negro utterance. 

When reading was over the teacher said, " Books closed! " 
and touched the hell upon her table. The children, clos- 
ing their books, rose simultaneously, and stood facing us 
with folded arms, ready for spelling. 

" Spell ' your,' " said the teacher, turning to the first boy. 

" Y-o-u-r, your," cried the boy. 

"Y-o-u-T, your /" repeated the whole class, making the 
roof ring with the last word. A round of spelhng was put 
in this way. AVhen the word " exactly" was repeated hy 
the class the teacher held up her finger, 

" Who said ' 'zaklyl' " 

A little black girl, grinning from ear to ear, hung her 
head and rolled her eyes up to the teacher's with a droll 
expression of conscious guilt, 

" Spell it, Juha," 

The child began — " E-x, ex, a-c-t, act ;" — then paused 
doubtfully, waved !ier head, smiled, paused again, and then 
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ad<3ed abruptly, " I-y, ly— -exactly," and grinned iu delight 
at her own success. 

Wten the word "paling" (referring to the paling of a 
garden) was given, the boy whose turn it was spelt it " p-a-i-1- 
i-n-g." 

Instantly a little blaek fellow, two or three down, who 
seemed to be all eyes and excitement, held up his arm and 
worked it eagerly towards the teacher, to show that he was 
ready to correct, glancing with intense nervousness at a 
girl who had also held up her hand, and who, he was evi- 
dently fearful might deprive him of this chance of distin- 
guishing himself gloriously. 

" Well, George V 

" P-arl, pal, i-n-g ; paling, a fence," cried the little fellow, 
as if speaking to a thousand people ; and having fired off 
the word in this triumphant style, instantly resumed his 
place with an air of unspeakable satisfaction. 

" What is a ' pail * as you spelt it V Mr. Kimball asked 
of the boy who had gone wrong. 

"A bucket^" said the boy." 

" Then do you think the paling of the garden was made 
of buckets "i " 

The boy grinned and the whole school shouted with 
laughter. Negroes, young and old, are always ready for 

The arithmetic class was now called. I was specially 
interested in the arithmetic exercises, because I had often 
heard it alleged that the negroes could make nothing of 
figures. As the class had got the length of multiplication, 
I gave amongst other questions the following ; — 987,654, 
to be mnltiplied by 4, and noted the time on my watch. In 
twelveseconds one oftheboysjumped up and cried "First!" 
Immediately after, another boy cried " Second ! " Then 
came a girl ; and in twenty seconds half the class were on 
their feet. The first and second boys were right, as were 
several of the others : and the first boy was one of the 
purest negroes in the class — so black, as Lowell would have 
said, that charcoal would make a chalk mark on ]iim. 
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AVe then tried them ■with a number of extempore ques- 
tions to be Tvorked mentally without use of the slate. For 
instance, add 11 and 9 and 8 and 2 and 7 and 7. The 
answers were given instantly, and for the most part cor- 
rectly, especially by six or seven of the cleverest. I should 
have considered the answering sufficiently creditable to a 
class of white children of the same age. 

Two or three of the children were nearly white, and most 
of them had at least an intermixture of white blood ; but 
I did not observe that these as a rule were any cleverer 
than the others. I directed Mr. Kimball's attention to a 
graceful young girl of eleven or twelve, conspicuous amongst 
so many black children by reason of her having blue eyes 
and yellow hair, and a face and neck as white as you could 
have found in Scotland. 

I said, " You surely do not call that a coloured girl." 

" yes," he said, " she must have black blood in her or 
she would not be here. She is what some call a white 
black." 

" But would that girl have been bought and sold like a 
full-blooded negro 1 " 

"Certainly. And would have brought a h^her price 
by reason of her colour. That girl in a few years would 
have brought 1500 dollars." 

After making a few remarks — for in America wherever 
you go you are expected to make a speech — we visited the 
seven other grades in the same building. I was struck 
with the proficiency of many of the classes in acquaintance 
with America and American institutions before they had 
learnt anything of other countries. 

In one room, when requested to say something to the 
pupils, I began by asking if they knew where Scotland 

Wo one answered. One black girl put her hand half up 
in a wavering manner for a moment, as if a faint recollec- 
tion had struck her, but drew it down again. 

"Do anyof you know, then," I said, "where England is^" 

Two hands were held up. 
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" Well, where is it ? " 

" In Europe." 

" Can you show it me on the map 3 " 

One of the two boys came up, took the point«r, and 
pointed to Great Britain. 

" I 'm sorry," said the teacher, " you didn't happen in 
before my last class was promoted ; they would have known 
more about Scotland. But if you try the children here 
with America, you will find they know a good deal." 

I called up a very black-skinned boy, with the thorough 
African face, and asked him if he could point out the State 
of Penasylvania. He did it at once. 

" Do you know the seat of Government there t " 

He answered promptly — " Harrisburg, on the Susque- 
hanna ; " and pointed to it on the map, 

I tried him with Delaware, Minnesota, Connecticut, and 
some half-ardozen others. He pointed to them all with 
equal promptness, and named their principal cities, with, I 
think, only one slip. 

" "What form of Grovernment have you in this country?" 

" Eepublican." 

" And in England 1 " 

No answer. 

" Have you never heard of Queen Victoria ? " 

No answer. 

" Who stands at the head of this Republic just now ) " 

He answered at once — " President Johnson." 

Mr. Kimball then directed the attention of the school to 
a picture of Lincoln that hung on the wall. 

"Who is that r' 

"President Lincoln," cried the whole school in a breath. 

" Was he a good man 1 " 

" Yes, yes ! " 

" What good thing did he do t " 

" He set the coloured people free," 

It was now time for the interval. The bell was touched, 
and the children took their places, while a boy and girl, 
whose duty this was for the day, stepped softly along dis- 
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tribntiiig the caps and shawls. The bell was touched again, 
and the whole school, rising to their feet, filed out in 
beautiful order, walking elaborately on their tiptoes to avoid 
making any noise. As we passed out a few minutes after, 
we saw great numbers of them at their lunch, which they 
had brought in handkerchiefs and little cans. 

Mounting horse, we rode next to the Barracks' School, 
where not only the scholars but the teachers are coloured. 
The interval for play was not over when we arrived, but 
many of the children had remained at their lessons, and 
others, when they saw us go in, came crowding after us. 
The teachers here, as at Georgetown, were all females. 
The one into whose school we passed first was very dark- 
skinned, but had a finely shaped face, with prominent nose 
and thin firm lips. Mr. Kimball s^d this was often the 
case with even full-blooded Africans of high caste ; but that 
education and the development of intellectual power and 
activity was found to have a marked efiect upon the features 
even of the lowest type of negroes, assimilating them more 
or less to the European. I have heard Melville Bell, the 
well-known elocutionist and inventor <if visible speech, 
make a similar assertion in regard to the effect of articulative 
exercises on the appearance of persons who came to him 
with loose thick lips, and slovenly utterance. 

Order was called, and the black children put through 
various exercises in reading, spelling, arithmetic, and 
geography. One little girl, perfectly black, not only named 
the different States, but pointed out England and Scotland 
on the map, and the cities of London, Edinburgh, and 
Glasgow. I observed that here, as in all American schools, 
great attention was paid to method and rhythmical move- 
ment. For instance, when the arithmetic class was called 
the class rose simultaneously, marched to the black-board, 
arranged themselves, with their faces to it, at regular dis- 
tances, and stood thus for several seconds perfectly still, 
awaiting the signal. When the teacher cried " One ! " 
every child put its fingers on a piece of chalk — chalk pen- 
cils lay for this purpose in a groove at the foot of the 
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board. When the teacher cried " Two ! " every hand was 
lifted at the same moment to the board, and held there 
■with the point of the chalk pencil touching the board, 
waiting for the question to be put. 

When ail the exercises were over, I asked the school 
what message I was to take from them to my friends in 
Scotland. There was a pause, and a good deal of grinning 
and looking about, one to the other. 

"Send some message, won't you?" said the teacher. 

" Tell 'em this is a good scliool," cried one. 

" Tell 'em we're going to be good citizens," said another. 

" Tell de Scotch people," said a third, " we'se going to be 
like dem" 

" And tell 'em," cried a bright-eyed, earnest little fellow, 
with bare black feet, and pants that terminated raggedly 
at the knees, " tell 'em I'se gwiue to be a teacher !" 

Spending an evening with Mr, Alex. WilliamBon, of 
the Treasury Department, he showed me some interest- 
ing relics of President Lincoln, in whose family lie had 
been tutor during the time of the war. One was the 
dressing-gown and slippers which Lincoln had worn in 
the house on the night of his assassination, " I went to 
bed that night about ten," said Mr. Williamson, " and 
had been in bed about twenty minutes when we heard 
a ring and a violent knocking at the door. My wife 
and I jumped up, thinking it was a fire. On going 
down-stairs we found it was our son, then employed in 
the Mihtary Telegraph Office, come in hot haste with 
the feari'ul intelligence that the President had been shot 
at Ford's Theatre. My son had been there, had seen 
Booth after firing the shot leap upon the stage, and rush 
out at the ha«k, brandishing a formidable bowie-knife 
to clear his way. I pulled on my clothes, and hurried 
first to the President's house, to find Pobert (Lincoln's 
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eldest sod). On the stairs I met Thaddens, liis second 
boy — ' little Tad,' as his father used affectionately to 
call him — running down, ia chaise of one of the mes- 
sengers. On seeing me, poor little Tad, who was tongue- 
tajiked and had a difficulty in pronouncing, cried out 
piteously — ' Oh, Mister Wi', Mister Wi', papa's tot !' I 
ran for Mr. Robert and Major Hay, who hastened to the 
theatre ; by this time the President had been carried 
across to a house on the other side of the street Dia. 
Barnes, Stone, and Crane were in attendance ; but^ on 
examining the course which the baU had taken, they 
said — " It is fatal There is no hope." At seven next 
morning he died. 

One of the relics which Mr. Williamson showed me 
was Lincoln's copy of Helper's Impending Orisia, one of 
the most remarkable books that has ever been written 
against slavery. Lincoln had read this book with caie, 
and scored the passages that struck him most, and it had 
helped no doubt to prepare him for the great and peril- 
ous step of Emancipation, In one chapter he had drawn 
his pencil twice opposite tlie following verses :— 

" Whoso stoppeth his ears at the cry of the poor, he 
also shall cry, but shall not be heard." 

And again, " Let the oppressed go free — Proclaim 
liberty throughout all the laud unto all the inhabitants 
thereof 

Mr. Williamson said that Lincoln had a deep rever- 
ence for the Scriptures, and would sometimes search 
out half-remembered passages that seemed to promise 
guidance in some dark and critical hour. Some of these 
were embodied in his mess^es to Congress. 

" One day," he continued, " I ■was in the library read- 
ing, when Mr. Lincoln came in with a candle in his 
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hand— the afternoon being dark and hazy — and began 
looking over the shelves, as if in search of some hook. 

" By and by he said, ' Tad is a terrible fellow. He 
puts everything in confusion.' 

" I said, ' What are you seeking for. President ?' 

" ' I want,' said he, ' a book I saw here once — Crode'a 
or Crude's Concordance! 

" I said he must mean Cruden'a, and knowing where 
it was, I went over and got it for him, saying at the same 
time, 'That is a hook that in Scotland you would find 
in almost every library.' 

" ' Ah,' said he, ' you Scotch folks know your Biblea 
better than we do. The more pity for us.' 

" Lincoln had a great love for Scotland. He named 
his youngest boy William Wallace Lincoln. Poor 
Willy! he died of typhoid fever in '62. He was the 
brightest of them alL 

" I remember another time," said Mr. Williamson, 
" how pleased the President was with a reply made 
by the Scotch Presbyterian Churches to the pro-slavery 
Church in the South The pro-slavery Presbyterians 
there had sent an appeal to tlie Presbyterians in Scot- 
land. They were especially sanguine of sympathy from 
the Free Church, because the slaveholders had helped 
that Church a good deal with money at the outset. 
The reply from Scotland was brief but crushing, and 
the Free Church went in with the others. 

" Mr. Lincoln, I remember, was conversing with New- 
ton, the Commissioner of Agriculture, when a copy of 
this Pieply was put into his hand. He glanced at 
it, and then, turning to Newton, said, — 

" 'I must read you this paper, Newton; it seems of 
more than ordinary ability,' 
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" He commenced reading, but had not got half tlirougli 
it before the tears began to come into bis eyes, so deeply 
was he moved to find that, in spite of all her apparent 
sympathy mth the South, Scotland was still sound on 
the question of slavery. 

" ' That,' said he, emphatically, when he had finished 
reading, ' is one of the most complete aiguments against 
slavery I ever read. It puts the whole question into a 
nutshelL' 

" With that he went and placed it amongst his papers 
' To be Tiept.' I have often heard him refer to it after- 
wards." 

Speaking of Lmcolu's character and personal habits, 
Mr. AVilliamson said he never knew him do a wrong 
or a mean thing ; and though there was little of the 
courtier about him, there was infinite tenderness of 
heart. He had known lum listen to the pleadings of 
women and children till the tears ran down his cheeks. 

The same testimony was borne by others. I heard of 
one young soldier, belonging to a Permsylvania r^- 
ment, who was condemned to be shot for sleeping at his 
post. The news reached his home, and almost killed his 
poor widowed mother, who lay helplessly bedridden. 
She stru^led to rise, and cried piteously, " Oh, if I could 
only see the President ! He would not shoot my boy," 

Her only other child, a brave little girl of nine, heard 
what her mother said, and the thought took possession 
of her mind that she would go and beg the President for 
her brother's life. She ran to the station, and got the 
next train to "Washington— the conductor, when he 
heard her story, passing her without charge, and when 
they got to Waslungton getting some one to show her to 
the White House. 
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In the large waiting-rooms there, crowded with 
people, the little girl was lost. She waited long, every 
minute an hour, no donht, to her poor little throhbiag 
heart, and when there seemed no prospect of her getting 
in, her courage and hope gave way, and she began to 
cry bitterly. 

Lincoln was sitting in his room engaged in important 
business when he heard the piteous cries of a child. 
After a little wliile he heard them again, and calling the 
messenger, he said, — 

" See what disturbance that is outside. I hear a child 
crying." 

The messenger returned with the intelligence that a 
little girl was there whose brother was to be shot, and 
she wanted to see the President. 

Lincoln told him to bring her in. The child entered, 
her face wet with tears, but full of passionate earnest- 
ness. She looked at the big ungainly man upon whom 
her brother's hfe depended, and when she saw the 
kindly Hght that shone through the deeply-marked and 
careworn visage, she threw herself upon his neck, and 
b^^d her brother's life. Lincoln was deeply moved ; 
he put his big hand kindly on the Httle supplicant's 
head, and the tears began to trickle down his cheeks. 

He called his secretary ; inquiry was mada Lmcoln 
put some questions to the child about her mother's cir- 
cumstances, and then, taking his pen, he wrote out a 
pardon for her brother, and gave instructions to have 
him brought to Washington, and sent home with her to 
his mother. 

Here is another incident, illustrating in a different 
way the same phase of Lincoln's character ; — One 
day, driving through a village, the people ran out 
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from shop and store to see him pass. One huge grimy 
blacksmith, who liad come out from his foige, with bare 
head and haJf-bared chest, was conspicuous by reason of 
his immense size and stentorian cheers. 

" Stop !" cried Lincoln to the coachman, " Stop ! I must 
get out and shake that man's hand. These are the 
noble fellows that are the strength of the country." 

When the blacksmith saw the President look at him 
and get out, he stopped his cheering ; and when he saw 
the President coming straight towards him, began with 
a look of concern to move off. Lincobi waved and cried 
to him to stop ; but the big blacksmith, now thoroughly 
alarmed, ran back into his smithy, Lincoln, however, 
followed him, and told him he only wanted a shake of 
his hand, shook it with great goodwill, and some little 
amusement, and drove off amidst great cheering, 

Mr. Williamson gave me the following particulars 
about a Scottish, or rather a Highland, regiment (the 
79th New York) that served with some distinction in 
the wax : — 

" Soon after the war broke out, we heard that the men 
of this militia regiment had mustered into the regular ser- 
vice, and were preparing to start for Washington. We 
who were Scotch anxiously awaited news of their coming. 
They had to run the rebel gauntlet at Baltimore, where the 
6th Massachusetts had been fired upon by the Secessionist 
mob. They were all prepared for a similar reception. The 
men carried their muskets loaded ; the officers were ready 
with their revolvers ; and the advance line reconnoitred as 
they marched through the swarming city from the one 
depftt to the other. But there was no provocation given 
them. The mob said, "These are Scotch — none of the 
d — d Yankees ! ' 

"I remember well their arrival in Washington. They 
got here about half-past two en a Sunday morning, and 
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marched up Pennsylvania Avenue, their band, led by Sandy 
Robertson, playing ' Hey, Johnny Cope, are you waukin' 
yet?' As they neared the President's house, they sud- 
denly struck up ' The Campbells are coming.' ' Old Abe,' 
who slept very slightly, awoke at the sound. He knew 
the tune well, and told me afterwards that it instantly 
filled his mind with thoughts of the relief of Lucknow. He 
got out of bed, pulled on his dressing-gown, and stept out 
to the portico. His appearance was the signal for a wild 
hurrah, and it was some time before the cheering subsided. 
The President made a short speech, the band at its close 
struck up ' Hail to the Chief,' and the regiment resumed 
its march to Georgetown. The 79th was 1100 strong, and 
500 of them were in kilts. 850 of these men were 
real Scotchmen ; the rest were hardy fellows from the 
North of Ireland — Scotch-Irish, as they are called here. 
The officers were principally mechanics and masons, and 
many of the privates had been clerks and shopkeepers in 
New York, where they had been earning from 70 to 100 
dols. a month, but had turned out to help in putting down 
the rebellion. During the time they were in the city my 
house was like their head-quarters. The city was full of 
Secessionists, and both officers and men seemed glad to find 
a countryman who was enthusiastic about them and their 
cause. 

" By-and-by they got orders to march to the front. I 
was out to see them go, and I remember one of the soldiers, 
Gourlay, an Edinburgh man, and a fine singer, getting on a 
hay-rick by the captain's orders, and singing ' The March of 
the Cameron Men,' the regiment taking up the chorus. 

"At Bull Eun they lost heavily in killed and wounded. 
Colonel Cameron was among the killed. Captain Laing 
was one of the officers wounded ; Laing was an old appren- 
tice of W. H. Lizars, engraver, Edinburgh. He was first 
hit angle-ways on the windpipe, the ball traversing the 
neck just under the skin, and coming out at the back. 
Almost at the same moment a shell exploded near him, 
and a fiagment struck him, hurting him so badly that ho 
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Lad to retire, his serjeant (Camptell) helping him. He 
had not got far when one of the rebel cavalry fired at him 
and shot him in the wrist. The rebel was taking aim 
again, when the sergeant fired at him and killed him. 
They pushed for the rear as fast as Laing's wounds per- 
mitted, and were just getting off the field when another 
rebel dashed up and fired at him, the ball tearing the 
sleeve of his coat, and crashing through his wrist. The 
sergeant got at this fellow with his bayonet, and killed 
him too. Laing presented the sergeant afterwards with a 
sUver medal for saving his life. 

" Such a state aa Washington was in the day after that 
battle!" my friend continued. "The people were in a 
panic ; great numbers were leaving the city ; the braver 
and more loyal were hurrying about preparing to receive 
the wounded. Stands ivith wine, hot coffee, tea, and bread 
for the weary-footed soldiers were placed at street comers; 
ambulances were rattling out for the maimed; artilleiy 
was hurrying at a jolting trot through the streets ; order- 
lies were dashing to and fro ; bugles were sounding ' To 
horse ;' and the district volunteers, in rather a shaky con- 
dition, were panting for glory, 

" I was out all day at the corner of Pennsylvania Avenue 
and Fourteenth Street watching the excitement and seeing 
the wounded come in. I saw Bumaide, who had gone 
prancing out in high feather a few days before at the head 
of his troops, in the midst of cheers and waving handker- 
chiefs and bouquets, come back on a broken-down Eosi- 
nante, with somebody else's cap on his head and the flower 
gone from his button-hole. It was the best thing that 
could have happened for the North, that defeat It let 
the nation see that serious work was before it. The 
troops went out with no idea of what awaited them. 
Parties of civilians went with them to see the rebels 
whipped. The start was like a great pic-nic. Bull Eun 
put an end to that. The nation set itself seriously then to 
prepare for a great war. 

" When I got home that first night, I found a number 
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of the officers and soldiers of the 79th in and around my 
house^many of them wounded. The regiment fought 
afterwards in twenty-seven battles, winding up with the 
tremendous battle of Spotsylvania Court House, under 
General Grant" 

Mr. Williamson gave me the following vivid descrip- 
tion of Washington during those years of war ; — 

"The city was in a fearful condition — swarming not 
only ivith troops, hut with vagabonds, vampires, and 
harpies of every description. Hundreds of Irish shebeens 
dotted the suburbs, where poisonous whisky was sold to 
the soldiers at four or five dollars a bottle, and citizens' 
clothes were kept for soldiers to desert in. Daily raids 
were made upon these places by the Provost Guaid, the 
whisky destroyed, and the houses battered down ; but 
others started up like mushrooms, and low women were 
continually caught conveying whisky to the soldiers in 
bottles suspended from the hoops of their crinolines. 
Whole streets were occupied by prostitutes, who never 
numbered less than 20,000 here during the war — 5000 or 
more of them black women. Hundreds of soldiers were 
nightly turned out of these dens by the Provost Guard ; 
restaurants were closed, rum and whisky run into the 
gutter, and the proprietors imprisoned. Sundays were like 
other days. Church-going was almost given up. Churches, 
indeed, were converted into hospitals, and filled with 
wounded and dying men. 

" Tlien such a roar as there continually was in the city, 
day and night. Droves of mules from Kentuckj', brought 
in for drawing quartermaster's stores ; horses by the thou- 
sand, for cavalry and otlier service, on their way to the 
Government corrals ; herds of cattle, for feeding the army, 
driven by horsemen with long whips, bellowing and stam- 
peding through the streets. Then there were the dying 
and the dead, arriving in shipdoads at our wharves : long 
mournful trains of ambulances moving to the hospitals ; 
crowds of people running after them to see if any of their 
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ftiends were amongst the wounded ; columns of rebel pri- 
soners, heavily guarded, passing to head-quarters ; com- 
panies of rebel officers guarded by black soldiers ; regiments 
innumerable crowding through the city on their way to the 
front. I remember when Bumside's corps of 45,000 men 
was on its way to join Grant in Virginia, it passed in 
review before the President and Cabinet, occupying two 
days. There were three or four coloured regiments in this 
corps, and, as they passed ' Old Abe,' they sang ' John 
Brown's body lies a-mouldering in the grave,' marching 
with their caps on the tops of their bayonets. Poor fel- 
lows I they didn't know it, but they were on their way to 
be buried in tlie crater at Petersburg." 

It is considered the correct thing for a stranger in 
Washington to pay his respects to the President. Ac- 
cordingly, one forenoon I went up to the AVhite House. 
It was a time of great political excitement, and the 
reception rooms were crowded with people from all 
parts of the country—office-seekers, politicians, sena- 
tors, military and naval officers, strangers {like myself), 
and a sprinkling of enlightened and long-le^ed citi- 
zens from the far West, dressed with Eepnblicau free- 
dom, and wearing hats of every style, from the slouched 
and the rowdy hat to the tall stove-pipe and the Gol- 
gotha. 

The rooms were spacious and richly carpeted, and 
the principal articles of furniture, omitting half-a-dozen 
slim chairs (capable of accommodating about one in six 
of the persons present, and never vacant for a moment), 
were two stupendous spitoons, which were gracefully 
planted in the middle of the floor about ten yards apart, 
on large squares of oilcloth. Tliere was another and 
more elegant waiting-room for the ladies, who are 
treated everywhere in America with a consideration 
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and courtesy that might put this country to the 
hlush. 

Some of the freest and most enlightened of the citi- 
zens had evidently heen waiting a long time, and were 
striding uneasUy ahont, sometimes talking, sometimes 
looking out of the window at the end of the gallery, 
sometimes, on their way hack, taking a si^uirt at the 
spitoon, or stopping to drop into it a chawed-up plug 
of tohacco. Others of a more refined order lounged 
about, or stood conversing in groups, thickest at the 
end nearest the door of the President's room, towards 
which, as often as it opened to let anybody out or in, 
all eyes were instantly turned. The pei-son who excited 
my sympathy most was the usher whose business it 
was to take in the cards and come for pei'sons who were 
sent for specially by the President. Every time this 
tmfortunate official passed through the reception rooms 
on his mission, he looked like a fly trying to make its 
way through cobwebs. He was hitched aside here, 
clutched at there, arrested everywhere, — all being impa- 
tient to ascertain when their turn was to come, and 
seeming to regard the usher as the malicious cause of 
their detention. 

It became very wearisome this waiting. It was 
dreary enough hanging on in such a crowd for one's 
turn; but when some senator or commanding officer 
suddenly appeared on m^ent business, and had to get 
in next, interrupting the routine, and remaining closeted 
with the President for what seemed an interminable 
time to us, who had no chairs; and when we knew 
that other senators on urgent business might arrive at 
any moment, all calculations as to time were felt to be 
visionary. 
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At last, when I had begun to despair of getting in 
at all, and was reduced to the condition of leaning 
fi'om sheer fatigue against the balustrade, and would 
have gone away hut for the thought that it would he 
throwing away the chance which it had taken three 
hours of patient waiting to secure, suddenly the usher 
came for me, and I was shown into the President's 
room. 

President Johnson, when I entered, was standing at 
the comer of his table, which was covered with books 
and papers. He is tall, dark-complexioned, broad- 
shouldered, stands erect, and has much more of dignity 
in his manner and appearance than I had expected to 
find. He shook my hand, and when I had paid my 
respects, began with the usual questions, — 

" How long have you been in the country, sir?" and 
" How do you like the country, sir ?" — with a few 
others of a like kind. 

After a brief interview not likely to affect perman- 
ently the destinies of the world, I took my leave. The 
impression which Mr. Johnson left upon me, both on 
this occasion, and when I saw him again on my return 
to Washington, was that of a keen, ambitious man, 
with a strange combination of furtiveness and power. 
There is a good deal of the bull-dog in his broad, 
heavy, strongly-marked face, with an expression of 
dogged obstinacy, especially about the lips, which are 
firmly pressed together as when a man is facing a cold 
blast. His eyes are small, quick, restless ; peering and 
glittering from between his puffy eyelids like the eyes 
of an Indian, conveying the idea of deepness, vigilance, 
and subtlety. He wore a look of anxiety, but there 
was nothing of that dissipated appearance about him 
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which I had been led to expect from the chaises of 
habitual drunkenness which were continually brought 
against him in the public prints. One has to receive 
with great caution the charges hrought against the 
character of a public man in America by the organs of 
a hostile party. 

Johnson is a Presbyterian, and attended Dr. Gurley's 
church in Washington. On the occasion of my visit 
to the city in the following year, I saw him there, though 
it was in the midst of the impeachment /wro?-, when he 
was declared by Eadical papers to be dreaming himself 
in drink. 

Johnson, as is generally known, was once a poor 
tailor lad, and never learnt even to write his name till 
after his marriage, when he was taught by his wife. 
With all his faults, it says something for such a man 
that, by his own unaided abilities, he should have raised 
himself up to the Vice-Presidency of a great Eepublic. 
It was, of course, the bullet of Wilkes Booth that made 
him President. 
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At the time of this first viait to "Washiiigton, Grrant 
was ofEciatiiig as interim Secretary of War— the con- 
flict between President Johnson and Congress being in 
progress. I called on him with introductions from 
Beecher and Geoige H. Stuart, and was very kindly- 
received. 

When I entered the small and unpretentious room 
where Grant was at work, I found him sitting at his 
table in the corner, with piles of letter's and documents 
before him, a half-smoked cigar beside him on the edge 
of the table, near his elbow, and the omnipresent spit- 
toon at his feet. A few old prints of the Kevolutionary 
war adorned the walls, and over the mantelpiece hung 
a dark mournful-looking print of Abraham Lincoln. 
Grant rose and shook hands quietly. He is a small 
man, with a grim little mouth, looking all the grimmer 
by reason of his reddish-brown moustache being cut 
across as with a scissors, leaving it square and bristly. 
He has a shrewd, grey, impenetrable eye, but, on the 
whole, a pleasant expression of countenance, as if he hat? 
something in him which be was amused at your trying 
to find out. 

I had heard so much of Ms reticence that I scarcely 
expected to get a word out of him. It struck me as 
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probable, however, that his extreme reserve might be 
owing, in part, to people approaching him on the 
political side, and trying to get him to speak on topics 
on ■which he might not wish to commit himself. Ac- 
cordingly, I began to speak of Scotland and Grant's 
family connection with it, on which he opened out at 
once, telling me that he was Scotch on both sides, his 
mother being a Simpson, and that though his father and 
grandfather had both been bom in America, they were 
fond of trftcing their Scotch descent. This led to a 
pleasant conversation, in which the General spoke with- 
out the least reserve. Grant is a thorough Republican. 
One sees it in his manners, his language, and his ex- 
pressed sympathies. At the time of the Mexican dis- 
turbances, he ui^ed the Government to support Juarez, 
and declared that the attempt to establish a monarchy 
in America by foreign bayonets was an act of hostility 
against the United States. 

"When he was asked how that principle held with 
regard to British power in Canada, he said, — " Britain 
was there before us, and is slackening her hold. France 
has no business here at all, and is trying to get hold. 
That makes a mighty difference." 

His attitude towards this country will, however, be 
determined to a great extent by the feelings of his 
countrymen. "I shall have no policy of my own," 
he said himself, "to interpose against the will of the 
people." 

I was therefore delighted to find, wherever I went, 
that the mass of the American people seemed so heartily 
desirous of int-ernational fraternity and peace. I can- 
not express too strongly my conviction, from what I 
heard and saw in America, tliat the anti-British feeling 
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wliieli shows itself so macli in some quarters, comes 
not from the native American population, hut from 
people who have gone out from our own country with 
feelings of disaffection that lipen there into jealousy and 
hate. Tlie feelings of the native Americans, and especi- 
ally of the great party wliich has elected Grant to the 
Presidential chair, are those of cordial good-wiU. 

Grant's reticence made him a new and bewildering 
character in the political arena, when his name came up 
for President. Nohody seemed to know exactly what 
he was — whether Eadical, Eepublican, or Democrat. 

I heard Wendell Phillips say in one of his puhlic 
addresses, referring to Lincoln, — " We had first a man 
with his face turned heavenward ; then we got a man 
with his face turned hellward ; and now we are offered 
a man about whom the only thing we can say is that 
we don't Imow which way his face is turned." 

Ben Wade was equally at a loss. 

"I foresee," he said, " that the Eepublicau party will 
take Grant up and mn him in with a hurrah. The 
trouble is, you don't know where he stands." 

He was asked if he had never conversed with him on 
political subjects. 

" I have tried, but it was no use. When I saw the 
popular current running in his favour, I wanted to 
know whether he was for Johnson or for Congress, or 
what the devil he tvas for ; hut I never could get any- 
thing out of him. As quick as I 'd talk pohtics, he 'd 
offer a cigar, and begin to talk horses." 

Grant, however, has said enough and done enough to 
show his character, and what may be expected of him. 

In 1861, when he re-entered the United States army, 
because, as he said himself, " the country is in peril. 
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and I feel bound to offer my services for whatever they 
are worth," he added, " I would like a regiment ; yet 
there are few men really competent to eomraand a 
thousand soldiers, and I doubt if I am one of them." 

Three years after, he was in command of an army, 
and had proved himself the most successful commander 
in the North. 

"When, therefore, we find him in '66 declining to go 
to Mexico Viifh. the embassy, because, as he said him- 
self, "it is a diplomatic service for which I am not 
fitted — a thing that can be very much better done by 
others," we are left to Lope that the analogy wiU hold, 
and that^ 



In '53, when Grant was in command in the West, a 
commercial house in which Grant's own father was 
interested, applied to him for a special permit to trade 
on the river. Mr. M — , a member of the firm, went to 
head-q^narters, secured a private interview with the 
General, and presented the application, backed up by a 
letter from the General's father. 

"Sic," said Grant, "I am always glad to give any 
proper help to my friends ; but I cannot do this. I am 
a servant of the United States Government here, and as 
such I cannot favour one citizen more than another." 

" But these new restrictions," said Mr. M — ; " could 
we not be relieved from them in the meantime ?" 

" So, sir. Ton can take out a permit, and trade along 
tlie river, as others are doing ; but I cannot grant privi- 
leges to you which I refuse to others. I do not know 
why my father should write asking me to do it. It is 
a rei^uest that I cannot haten to from any one." 
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Grant ]i,is never had patience with those -who want to 
use the pul)lic grindstone for sharpening their own pri- 
vate cutleiy. During tlie time of the war he wanted a 
law passed providii^ tliat all fraudulent contractors for 
the Government should be impressed into the ranks, " or 
still better," he said, " into the gunboat service, where 
they could have no chance of deserting." 

Though silent, he is observant and sagacious, and 
quick in discerning the meaning of things. 

It is told of him, that, when some prisoners were beii^ 
examined at Fort Donelson, and the result was re- 
ported, he said, — "Are their haversacks filled?" 

Examination was made, and the haversacks found to 
contain three days' rations. 

" The enemy mean, then, to cut their way out," said 
Grant instantly. " They don't mean to stop and fight 
us. Who attacks now will whip ; and the rebels will 
have to be very quick to beat us." 

Speaking of his struggle with the Confederates at the 
Wndemess, he said, " I have noticed that the South- 
erners fight desperately at first ; yet when we hang on 
a day or two, we get them whipped." AVhatever truth 
there may be in his estimate of Southern valour, this 
power of " hanging on " describes one of his most 
obvious characteristics. He is slow to move, difiident 
sometimes in undertaking a work ; but having under- 
taken it, he perseveres in it with a grim and unflinching 
resolution that bears down everything before it. He 
has shown this quality from his earliest years. At West 
Point Academy, being an unsocial boy, he was treated 
at first with a good deal of insolence and cruelty by the 
older scholars. He stood this for some time, till one day, 
on mock parade, the captain of the company addressed 
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a very insulting remark to liim. Young Grant suddenly 
stepped out of the ranks, threw off liis jacket, and, before 
the whole company, challenged the captain to fight. 
The excitement became intense. The two boys went at 
it, and in three minutes the captain, though he fought 
hard, was severely thrashed, and had to cry for mercy. 

" Now, lieutenant, if you please, 111 take yon," said 
Grant, turning, without any apparent excitement, to 
another of the cadets who had been most forward in 
abusing him. 

The lieutenant looked as if he would have willingly 
declined the combat, but his reputation was at stake, and 
he stepped out. Grant made short work with him too. 

"Now," said he, hitching up his pants, and looking 
as if bis blood were only beginning to fire up, " who 
comes next ? I want peace, but I'm wilKng to fight the 
whole company, one by one, if that 's necessary to gain 
peace." 

There was no more fighting. The boys, delighted with 
his pluck, poured round him tumultuously, shook bis 
hands, and gave him a hearty cheer. Thereafter he went 
by the name of " Company Grant," the boy that was 
ready to fight the whole company. This name he bore 
till, in 1869, his correspondence with Confederate Gene- 
ral Buckner, at Fort Donelson, gained him the new but 
uncouth name of " Unconditional-Surrender Grant."^ 

' On the day after the fighting propose to move immediately upon 
(Feb. 16, 1862), the Confederate youc works." Buckner had n 



General finding his positjon despe- 
rate, wrote Grant its follows 
propose the appointment of CJom- 
missioners lo agree upon 
capitulation." To which Grant 



owing liie wrath as 
best he could, he replied, — "Cir- 
oumslanoes compel nie to accept the 
imgenerous and unoliivalrouH tenua 
which you propose." Foit DoneK 



plied,—" No terms can be accepted son was the first great victory for 
eicept UBCondilioiial surrender. I the Xortli, 
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At the bloody battle of Pittsbui'g Landing (April 6, 
1862), when affairs were looking desperate, Euell said 
to Grant, wlio liad ridden up, — 

" Have you provided for our retreat. General ?" 

"No, sir," said Grant, "we shall not retreat." 

" But we may he forced to do it, and we should at 
least be ready for all contingencies." 

" Well, there are the boats." 

" The boats !" exclaimed Buell ; " the boats will not 
hold 10,000 men, and we have 30,000." 

"They will hold more," replied the grim General, 
" than we shall retreat with." 

The year after, in the operations against Vickshuig, 
Sherman gave it as his opinion that it would be neces- 
sary to shift their base and advance upon Vicksburg 
from the North, 

" That would require us to return to Memphis," said 
Grant. 

" Of course." 

" "Well," said he, " I shall take no steps backward. 
It would look like a retreat, and would dishearten tlie 
country. No, sir, I have considered the plan, and it is 
my pui-pose to carry it out." 

One day he stopped to water his horse near a dilapi- 
dated building. The lady of the house, a rebel, asked 
him if he ever expected to take Vicksburg. 

" Yes, I mean to take it," he said, 

" And when ?" said the lady, with a scornful laugh. 

" I don't know when," said the General quietly. 
" But I shall take it, if I stay here thirty years." 

The same grim resolution characterized him all 
through the war. Everybody remembers his reply 
when it H'as proposed by some of his officers, after 
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the desperate but unsuccessful attempt to storm Lee's 
position in the Wilderness, that some other way of 
advancing on Eiehmond should be tried. 

" No," said Grant, " I propose to fight it out on this 
line if it takes all summer." 

"lighting it out on this line " has become a house- 
hold phrase in the North ever since. 

Grant is capable of great Mverity if liis purpose can 
thereby be more readily accomplished. 

When Sheridan was pushing up the beautiful valley 
of the Shenandoah, where the Confederates had so often 
come to gather the harvests, Grant's orders were more 
severe and peremptory than had been issued even when 
the South was in the fulness of her strength. 

" Leave nothing," he said, " to invite the enemy to 
return. Destroy whatever cannot be consumed. Let 
that valley be so left that crows flying over it will have 
to carry their rations along with them." 

It was done, and the vast and fertile valley was con- 
verted for that season into a howling wilderness. 

It was the same with human life. It was declared to 
me by many Soutliem officers, and accepted as probable 
by many in the North, that Grant sacrificed more men 
in the series of blows he struck at Lee between the 
Wilderness and Petersburg than all the men Lee had 
to begin with. But then his end was gained. Tlie 
North lost heavily, but the South was conrLuered. 

If Grant was terrible in war, he was generous in vic- 
tory. When I^e surrendered at Appomattox, Grant 
allowed the Confederate officers to retain their side-arma, 
distributed rations to the famished troops, and permitted 
the officers and men to return to their homes. 

The Southern people, many of them officers in Lee's 
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army, speak of Grant's conduct at Appomattox Court 
House with admiration and gitititude. 

After the downfall of the Confederacy, he appealed 
to President Johnson on behalf of the chief of the Con- 
federate armies. 

" It would meet with opposition in the North," he 
said, "to allow Lee the benefit of amnesty, hut I think 
it would have the best possible effect towards restor- 
ing good feeling and peace in the South to have him 
come in," And in his official report he closed with 
these words, as honourable to himself as they are 
appreciative of Southern heroism, — " Let us hope now 
for perpetual peace and harmony with that enemy 
whose manhood, however mistaken the cause, drew 
forth such herculean deeds of valour." 

Grant's views on the negro question have not been 
Very clearly expressed in wokIs, but it will be remem- 
bered that in 1863 he enjoined his commanders to 
organize black regiments, and do their best to remove 
all prejudice against them. It will also he remembered 
that in all dealings with the enemy he declared that 
black troops must stand on the same platform with 
white troops, and be equally protected by the Govern- 
ment. 

On his being spoken to on the subject of slavery, 
and asked if he had gone for abolition, he said " No." 

" But you were for gradual emancipation ?" 

" No ; not at first. The rebellion opened my eyes. 
I saw then that slavery must go, and ought to go. I 
wanted peace, and I saw that we could never have 
peace with slavery." 

" You had a large number of black soldiers in your 
army V 
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" Yes." 

"Did they fight well?" 

"Yes; they fought very well." 

" Do you think the black people will he ahle to hoM 
their own iu the South?" 

" I think they will ; but we shall see." 

" Do you approve of giving the suffrage to coloured 
people ? " 

" Yes. It has become a necessity. I sliould have 
gone against it once ; hut there is no other way out of 
the difficulty now. The South will do well to accept 
it. The sooner the South accepts it, tlie sooner tlie 
country will he at peace." 
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PURPOSE AKD HEART IN THE WAR. 

Befoee passing into the South, where the devotion of 
the people to the cause they were led to espouse ia well 
known, let me say that I think this coiuitry has never 
realized the spirit of earnestness with which, on the 
other hand, the North took «p arms. It is no part of 
my belief that the North went into the war to put 
down slavery. No doubt with that question the whole 
difficulty from first to last was bound up ; and when the 
boom of that " first gun " at Sumter rolled in ominous 
thunder over the coutinent, there were quick ears that 
heard in it the death-knell of the domestic institution. 
Wendell Pliillips heard it in the North ; Alexander 
Stephens heard it in the South. But what the mass 
of the Northern people heard, was a shot fired on the 
symbol of National Unity, — a blow struck at the funda- 
mental principle of government hy majorities — the 
principle of submission to the national will. If this 
principle was rep\idiated, the Constitution was waste 
paper, and tlie Union, the glorious Union, which had 
flushed the American brow with pride, and made that 
country the wonder and hope of the world, was a stu- 
pendous farce. So at least the North believed, and 
the people (including multitudes who despised and 
damned the nigger as well as those who felt for him) 
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Sprang to arms to save the national life. But God's 
hand was in the war, and the national life could not be 
saved with slavery. As soon as this became apparent 
slavery was doomed ; and public attention being called 
to the question under new conditions, anti-slavery 
feeling spread with a rapidity previously unknown. 
But from the first, the ijueation of tlie national life 
had stirred the North to its centre, and brought the 
best blood of the country into the field. The impres- 
sion in this country was, and to a large extent still is, 
that the North won merely because of her iinlimited 
ability to replenish her armies with foreign mercenaries. 
One cannot travel in the States even now without 
discovering how much of error there is in this impres- 
sion. It seemed to me as if every American family I 
met, from Maine to Mississippi, and as far beyond as I 
travelled, had sent into the army one or more of its 
members. I found people in every walk of life — 
merchants, lawyers, ministers, theological students, 
and Smiday-school teachers— bearing military titles 
earned by actual service. Some colleges swarmed 
with captains and majors. In one I heard a small 
colonel (who, if he helped to put down the rebelhon, 
must have known more of war than he seemed to 
know of Greek), standing np before the professor and 
stumbling through a sentence of Xenophon. At the 
Union Theological Seminary, New York, during my 
last visit to that city, five out of the nine licentiates 
going out to Kansas had military titles.^ 

' One ofthese was a Colonel Lewis, stood sentry, "That man at tlie 

whose father and. three brothers had iloor, captain, has a face uneoni- 

all heen in the army. An officer, monly like yours !" " He ought," 

viKiting one of the brothers in camp, said the captain ; "he is my father." 

said, glancius at the soldier who The fatlicr, rather than do nothing 
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All tlie religious denominations were lai^ely repre- 
sented. Cliurclies got up companies, and ministers 
volunteei'ed with their people. One Illinois regiment 
was almost entirely officered by clergymen, Bible- 
classes emptied themselves into the ranks ; and some 
young men's Christian Associations supplied whole 
regiments. Statistics have shown that, notwithstand- 
ing the large number of Germans and Irish that either 
enlisted or were hrought up " to be food for Confeder- 
ate powder," seventy per cent, of ike Eastern, and ninety 
per cent, of the Western troiyps, were native Americans. 

If there were large numbers (as there were) who 
kept out of the way, or provided substitutes from an- 
wortliy niotivea, there were others who, unfit to bear 
arms, and therefore exempt, provided "representative 
recruits;" and more still who not only enlisted them- 
selves, but paid for others also. Connecticut farmers 
volunteered and toot their hired labourers with them. 
One Eliode Island millionaire (able therefore with a 
stroke of his pen to have provided a substitute, and 
kept personally clear of the war) enlisted as a private, 
and paid for the outfit of his regiment. 

Those who remained at home not only met the de- 
mands of the Government, but showed their eagerness 
in multitudes of cases to do more. There was a poor 
woman in New York who presented sixty shirts of her 
own mailing to a regiment of Zouaves. There was a 
tinsmith who equipped a whole company with tin plates 
and cups free of expense. These are eases out of 
thousands. Tradesmen, whose clerks enlisted, kept 

for " the canae," was fighting ns a my father under me. I would pny 
priuata in hia aon's regiment. " I him off for the wliippings he used 
wish," aiidtie clliur officer, "Iliad to give me wliea I was a hoy." 
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their places open and continued their salaries. An 
eccentric patriot in Kew York sent a ton of sugar- 
plums to Fortress Jfunroe, giving the soldiers a spoon- 
ful a piece. The police of the same city not only fur- 
nished recruits but voluntarily assessed themselves to 
pay fifty dollars a month to each of their families. M. 
Aspinwall, a contractor, handed over to the Secretary of 
Wat the entire amount of his commission on the Eafield 
rifles he had purchased for the Government, in the 
form of a chetpie for twenty-five thousand dollars. In 
the meantime the women of the North were everywhere 
forming themselves into Soldiers* Aid Societies, and 
t€ns of thousands of e^er fingers, all over the country, set 
in motion hy the love and tender solicitude of womanly 
hearts, were scraping lint, rolling bandages, cutting, 
sewing, and knitting things for the boys who had gone 
forth to fight, and preparing medicines and jellies and 
whatever they could think of tliat would comfort the 
wounded and the dying. 

The increasing magnitude and horrors of the war 
stimulated these efforts of mercy, and showed the neces- 
sity for more united action. It was then that the 
leaders began to speair of the work that had been done 
by the British Government, and by Miss Nightingale 
and her Sisters of Mercy, in the Crimea. The practical 
genius of the Americans took hold of the idea, and 
speedily developed it to an extent undreamt of by its 
originators. The result was the organization in 1862 
of the Sanitary and Christian Commissions. 

"We have seen how the Christian Commission wrought 
— looking in all its operations to the spiritual as well 
as the temporal good of the soldiers. The Sanitary 
Commission confined itself to matters of physical health 
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and comfort ; hiid its iigeiits and medical officers in 
every army, looking to the catnpiug grounds and hos- 
pitals, tlie tents and arnbiiJances, the diet, clothing, 
and eq^uipments of the men, snpplying whatever the 
Government could not or did not supply, and in camp 
and battle, in health and sickness, standing by the 
soldier like a personal friend. During General Gil- 
more's attack on Fort "Wagner, the relief agents of the 
Commission— as brave in deeds of mercy as the troops 
were brave in fight — marched with the assaulting 
columns to the very moat around the fort, and under 
the hot fire of the enemy picked up and carried back 
the wounded almost as they fell, making no difference 
between the black and white troops, taking them to be 
cared for in hospitals which the Commission had pro- 
vided with every appliance and every comfort which 
the solicitude of the nation could supply. 

After a battle at Elizabeth, Kentucky, a number of 
dead and wounded were left on the field — many of the 
latter writhing in helpless i^ony. Instantly on news 
of the fight, the Sanitary Commission despatched the 
of&cers of mercy to the spot with beds and clothing 
and other comforts. Amongst the poor fellows who 
were picked off the field was one, almost a boy in years, 
who had become unconscioua 

When the sm^eon made his round next morning he 
found this lad sitting up in his little cot with a bright 
but utterly bewUdered expression of countenance. He 
had closed his eyes in agony on the wet field amongst 
the dead and dying, he had opened them to find him- 
self in a comfortable cot, between clean sheets, and 
something to read lying on his pillow. 

Tiie surgeon asked him pleasantly if he felt better. 
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" yes," said the poor fellow in a faint whisper, " I 'm 
better ; " — adding, as he looked around, " Seems somehow 
as if 'mother had heen here." 

This was the realized idea of the Sanitary Commis- 
sion—to follow the soldiers everywhere with the com- 
forts and attention of home. 

During the bloody and protracted battle that raged 
for three days around Gettysburg, where the Christian 
Commission delegates did so noble a work, the medical 
officers of the Sanitary Commission tended 13,000 
Federals and 7OO0 Confederates ; and immediately after 
the battle distributed amongst the needy soldiers 72,000 
dollars' worth of clothing and provisions, including 1000 
blankets, 10,000 shirts, 11,000 pounds of mutton and 
poultry, 600 bushels of vegetables, and 12,000 loaves. 
Immense supplies of money and goods were necessary 
to carry on such operations ; but the heart of the nation 
was in the work, and the hands of the Sanitary like 
the hands of the Christian Commission were kept fulL 

If nurses were wanted, thousands of patriotic women 
were ready to volunteer. If blackberries were wanted 
to make tonics, the telegraph seat the news all over the 
country, and next day thousands of children were away 
blackberry-gathering for the soldiers. If onions were 
wanted to save the men from scurvy, or fresh vegetables 
to keep them well in hot weather, thousands of baskets 
and barrels poured into the depots. The organization 
of the Commission was woaderfuUy perfect. Every city, 
town, and village had branch societies for receiving and 
directing the voluntary offerings of the people. These 
societies sent them on to the central committees ; the 
committees passed them on to the main depots at New 
York, Philadelphia, Washington, Chicago, and St. Louis. 
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wlience they were being continually forwarded to the 
different armies, whieh were accompanied in all their 
movements by the agents of the " flying depot " of the 
Commission. 

Money poured in as copiously as goods ; and though 
the work was attended with gi'eat difficulty, and aU. the 
officers were paid, the working expenses were under 
three per cent, of the income. Some of the ways in 
which contributions were raised, illustrate the enthu- 
siasm of the people. Fancy a small sack of flour being 
made to fetch £15,000 to the Commission. Tlie story is 
worth telling, as an illustration of the American cha- 
racter : — 

In April 1864 a Mr, Gridley, in Nevada, made a 
little bet with a friend over a local election, the condi- 
tion being that whoever lost was to march through the 
town with a 20lb. sack of flour on his back to the tune 
of " Dixie" in the one case, and "John Brown" in the 
other. Mr. Gridley lost the bet, and, in the midst of 
a gi'eat concourse of people, marched through the town, 
with ten musicians in front playing " Jolm Brown's 
Body," and with the sack of flour upon his back With 
the ready wit of an American, he had no sooner fulfilled 
his pledge, than he suggested that the saek of flour 
should be sold for the benefit of the Sanitary Commis- 
sion. He started the auction himself with a bid of 
$200. It was knocked down for S350 to a Mr. Noycs, 
who paid the money, and returned tbe sack to be sold 
again. The process was repeated over and over, till 
$4000 and sevei'al acres of land had been netted for the 
Commission. The affair got wind, and the sack with 
music and procession ("the Army of the Lord," as it 
came to he called) was sent on to the neighbouring 
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"city" of Gold Hill to be sold again. Crowds as- 
sembled ; a platform was erected ; Marshal Arnold 
jumped lip as auctioneer, knocked down the bag to him- 
self for $300, returned it, and began again. It was 
bought and returned with the price seventy-nine times, 
realizing $6750 more ! Away it went now, " Army of 
the Loi-d" and all, to the next town, where it brought 
$1375; to the next, where it brought $12,905; and so 
on, till on the Paciiic coast alone the famous 20Ib. 
bag of Xevada flour had brought to the Commission 
the immense sum of $63,000. Dr. Bellows, the chair- 
man of the Commission, said, writing to Mr. Gridley, — 
"The history of your sack of ilour is more interesting 
and more peculiar than that of any sack recorded short 
of the sack of Troy, and it would take another Homer to 
sing it I rejoice that you have not to caiTy on your 
shoulders all the money it has made." 

Immense sums were also made by bazaars or " Saiutary 
Fairs," which were got up in almost all the great cities 
of the JTorth, some of them on a scale of magnificence 
probably unseen before on this planet. People who get 
up bazaars in this country would find the record of 
those fairs a storehouse of novel ideas. It was said (but 
I cannot vouch for the stoiy) that at one fair a patriotic 
and exceedingly pretty young lady got up on one of 
tJie stands and sold kisses at SlO a piece ; and that an 
old gentleman, who purchased one, liked it so weU that 
he went in for $50 worth morel At another fair, to 
avoid the objection of many Christian people to lotteries, 
and yet gain the end, a handsome sword was put up, 
which (instead of being raffled for) was to be voted to 
some one at the fair— every vote costing a dollar. 
Hundreds paid their dollar to be enfranchi,sed ; many 
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paid ten, fifty, and a hundred, to secure as many votes. 
Candidates were then nominated, funny speeches made, 
and the vote taken ; the successful candidate was begirt 
with tlie sword of honour' ; and the bagful of dollars 
emptied into the capacious lap of the Sanitaiy Com- 
mission. 

Amongst the multitude of things sent to these fairs 
by all classes of the people, to be sold for the good of the 
soldiers, some were singular enough. At Chicago, five 
barrels of potatoes, "planted, hoed, and dug by six 
young ladies of Illinois," went at a high price. A httle 
bit of knitted work, made of worsted that had been 
bought v/ith a few cents found in the pocket of a dead 
soldier, and knitted by his mother, sold for a hundred 
dollars. At another fair there was a pillow with the 
following inscription :— " This pillow belonged to my 
little boy, who died resting on it. It is a precious 
treasure to me, but I give it foe the soldiers." On 
several pieces of old linen, put up together to be used 
for bandages, the inscription was as follows : — 

" A hundred and fifty years ago, at the open window 
of a little farm-house among the Ochil Hills in Scot- 
land, the passer-by might have seen a yomig blooming 
lassie working luerrily at her spinning-wlieel, prepar- 
ing for the most eventful change in her life. Little did 
she dream, as she merrily drove her wheel, that her 
handiwork would be used in 1864 — more than a hun- 
dred years after her death — to bmd up the wounds of 
heroic men fighting for freedom in a fai--ofl' land," 

Inunense sums of money were realized at these fairs. 
The one at Brooklyn brought §400,000 ; at Philadelphia 
3700,000 ; at New York upwards of a million, or say 
£1SO,000 sterling. Thu total amomit of mouuy and 
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produce with which during tlie three years of its exist- 
ence the Coiomission was suppKed to carry on its vast 
operations of mercy, ■was estimated at from sixty to 
seveidy millions of dollars — surely a noble voluntary 
offering to be made by a people who were at the 
same time taxed to pay the three thousand millions 
{|3,000,000,000) and more needed for the prosecution 
of the war by the Government. 

Let it l>e also remembered that in the very midst 
of the war (December X863 and January 1863), while 
America was struggling for life, and was taxing her- 
self to this enormous extent to sustain her armies and 
mitigate the fearful horrors of the war, she had sym- 
pathy to spare for the poor operatives of Lancashire, 
and sent several ships across the ocean, laden with provi- 
sions, for their relief. In flour alone, more than 18,000 
barrels were sent ; and the contributions were valued 
altogether at more than £60,000. Some of the minor 
circumstances are equally deserving of record. 

Wlien the Qeorge Griswold—ojiG. of the ships re- 
ferred to — came round from Boston to New York for 
her eaigo of mercy, the Ballast Masters' Association 
brought their lighters to diachai^e her hallast free of 
expense ; the stevedores loaded her without pay ; the 
merchant who procured the flour would take no com- 
mission ; the pilot who took her out, and the captain 
who was to bring her across, would accept no recom- 
pense. And so the ship of mercy sailed, followed by 
many prayers that God would not only bless its cargo 
to the destitute, but make the contribution a fresh bond 
of brotherhood between the two nations. Slay that 
prayer be answered; and may that noble act be ever 
gratefully remembered ! 
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OS TO EICHMOND. 

Os the TOth of January I took my ticket for Eieh- 
mond, ty way of Acquia, Creek, and at eight o'clock 
that night was steaming down the silent waters of the 
Potomac under a fuU moon, nothing but the shuddering 
of the steamer and the muffled thunder of the machinery 
breaking the profound stillness. I was entering the 
region now where the great conflict of modern times 
had been settled. Everything around me— the air, the 
water, the phantom shores — spoke dumbly of the past. 

" All quiet on the Potomac !" The words came 
back from 1862 as from the grave of a century, telling 
of that momentous year when the forces not of North 
and South alone, but of two mighty civilisations, were 
gathering to the front, preparing for a conflict that was 
big with issues for the world. In fancy I could hear 
along these shores again the roll of battle, the shock of 
contending armies, the war-thunder that for four long 
years bad shaken these skies above me and filled the 
world with its reverbeiations. 1868 ! AH over now. 
All quiet on the Potomac again. The white-faced 
moon was looking down on a hundred silent battle- 
fields, where half a miUion of dead men lay sleeping 
their long sleep. Tlie armies of Lee and Stonewall 
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Jackson had melted away like a dream, the white flag 
that rose like a phantom in the sky had vanished, and 
the South, with the older civilisation which it repre- 
sented, had gone down into chaoa for ever. 

At half- past ten at night we landed at Acquia Creek, 
and took the cars for Richmond. 

After bowling rapidly over the pale, moon-lit country 
for several hours, we found ourselves ahout four in the 
morning enterii^ the far-famed capital of the Con- 
federacy. I sat close to the window of the car, and 
looked out with eager eyes upon the silent city. The 
ghostly houses standing in the cold weird moonlight, 
the empty streets, the profound stillness over all, made 
it seem as if we were entering a city of the dead. Great 
shells of building gutted with fire glided past, looking 
at us with their eyeless sockets. On one side of the 
valley, rising alone from what seemed to me a wilder- 
ness of grey tombs, a ghastly waU like the gable of a 
ruined cathedral towered into the fixtsty sky. Here 
and there from amongst the seeming tombs a cold light 
would gleam out for a moment and disappear — pro- 
bably some fragments of pottery or broken glass reflect- 
ing the moonlight as we passed. 

At the depQt one or two sleepy officials were awaiting 
the arrival of our train before deserting the place for 
the night ; several hotel omnibus guards, black as their 
own shadows, were also there, ready to get our baggage 
for us and drive us to their respective hotels. In a 
few minutes more we were rattling down a long de- 
serted street, awakening its sharp echoes with the noise 
and clatter of our vehicles. 

On reaching the hotel, and being shown by a dusky 
waiter to my room, I was surprised to hear at t}iat 
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ghostly bour the sound of music and Janciiig. I asked 
the waiter wliat it was. 

" A liop, sah." 

" A ball, do you mean ?" 

" Yes, sah." 

Just then a door at the end of the galleiy opened, 
and a gentleman and lady in full dress, and with flushed 
cheeks, made their appearance, and passed me on the 
way out. 

When I had seen my room I went on to the door 
from which the sounds of revehy were coming, and, 
looking in, saw a spacious hall, where a hand in one 
comer was playing to some twenty or thirty young 
couples, who were threading the mazes of a dance. 
These turned out to he the last lingerers of a large and 
brilhant company that had been dancing there since 
nine o'clock on the previous night. It was one of the 
vestiges of Pdchmond gaiety in the days of her former 
splendour. The ball was over now, and before I had 
been many minutes in my room the sounds of teveliy 
had ceased, 

Next day I found myself in a new world. Tlie place, 
the people, the whole aspect of things seemed different. 
A few hours had brought me from a land of light into 
a land of darkness ; from gladness into mourning ; from 
the victorious North into the vanquished and stricken 
South. 

I had an introduction to a gentleman in Piichmond, 
whom I found boarding in the hotel. In his room I met 
a Southerner who had fought in the Confederate army 
from the battle of Seven Pines to the surrender of Lee, 
when he found himself a beggar, with notliing in the 
world but a woollen shirt, a pair of Confederate pants. 
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and a few old law-books at home. He had now re- 
turned to his profession, and was practising law in one 
of the principal towns in Virginia. 

" But," said he, rearing himself suddenly with flam- 
ing eye, and striking the table with his fist, " I would 
shoulder a musket to-morrow, and fight those battles 
over and over again, if we had only a chance to win." 

"To perpetuate slavery?" 

" Slavery ! No, sir ; what was slavery to me ? I 
never had a slave, and never thought of having. I 
fought for my State, air — my own State, Virginia!" 

"But the South," I said, " would never have gone out 
except for slavery ?" 

"Perhaps not. I don't know, and I don't cara It 
was enough for me that Virginia Imd gone ont. If she 
had seceded on the question of the tariff, or on the 
question of postage-stamps, or on the question of lunar 
eclipses, it would have been the same thing to me. 
Where Vii^nia goes I follow. How could I stand still, 
sir, when I saw Vii^nia invaded, and heard her calling 
on her children for protection? No, sir; this is my 
native State. I was a Virginian before I was anything 
else., and I shall be a Virginian to the end." 

In the thrilling tone of his voice and the kindling of 
his eye as often as he named Virginia, I learned more 
of real Southern sentiment than I had from many a 
book. Perhaps as a Scotchman I understood him more 
readily. I had only to imagine a rupture of the British 
empire — Scotland separated again from England — an 
English army marching north, and Scotland calling on 
her sons to defend her. I felt if such a thing were 
possible, how many there still are who would turn a 
deaf ear to the questions at issue, whose sole motto 
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would T)e, " Scotknd and the right ! but, right or wrong, 
Scotland '" 

I was struck everywhere in the South with the extent 
to which a kindred feeling had prevailed, especially in 
Virginia and the Carolinas. The State came first, the 
Union next, while in the North it was first the Union 
and then the State. Even now, if you ask a Southern 
boy what he is, he will say " A Virginian," or " A 
Georgian," as the case may be. If you ask a Northern 
boy what he is, he will say " An American." In the 
North, the principle of United States nationality is 
triumphant, and the result of the war will ultimately 
be to make it so over the entire Union. Sumner 
touched the root of the question when he asked, " Are 
we a nation?" This question was decided once, and 
probably for ever, when Lee surrendered at Appomattox 
Court-house. 

In the hotel I met two planters who had each owned 
before the war several hundred slaves. Like most of the 
same class whom I afterwards met farther south, they 
looked on the ''ountry as ruined and spoke with concern 
of tlie coloured people as well as of themseh es. 

" Emancipation said one of them his sealed the 
doom of the blick race The niggei himself is finding 
it a mistake. He was hippiei m sU^elJ Many of 
them would like hick 

Tliinkiiig tint possiblj the planteis mi^ht be look- 
ing at the matter trom a htandpomt of then own, and 
anxious to see what the black man himielt thought of 
the situatiou, I s^oke to the blick Wiiitci who was 
attending me at tea. 

"Were you a sla^o befoie the wai ? 

" Yes, sail." 
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" I hear you were better off then than now ?" 

" no, sah." 

" Your people, then ? " 

" No, sah ; -we are all better off now. They cannot 
sell U.S now. They cannot whip us now. They cannot 
put us in prison now. Some of our people are poor, hut 
they would rather be poor, sah, and be free." 

" Did you ever see General Lee during the war- 
time ?" 

" Yes, sah." 

" "What sort of man was he ?" 

" He was a grand man, Greneral Lee, sail." 

" You were sorry when he was defeated, I suppose ?" 

" no, sab ; we were glad ; we clapped our bands 
that day." 

Going np next morning to see the Normal School, I 
met a tall, powerful-looking negro, dressed in an old 
light-blue Federal cloak, striding down the street. He 
had a retreating forehead, but a quick, intelligent eye, 
and a bold front. I stopped him to ask the way. 

He said, proudly, " I will show you, sir," and, turn- 
ing, walked with me to the end of the street 

I asked him if he had been in Richmond during the 
time of the war. He said he had. 

" Tlie Confederates began to arm the negroes, I be- 
lieve, before the war ended ?" 

" Yes, sir. They armed me." 

" And would yon have fought for the Confederacy ?" 

" Not except to be free. We demanded that if we 
were to fight for the South we must be allowed equal 
rights with the white people." 

" Were yoix cruelly treated in slavery ? " 

" Yes, sir." 
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"Whipped?" 

"No; I was never whipped much. There was no 
reason why I shouhi I did my work." 

" How were you cruelly treated, then ?" 

" I was cnielly treated," said the man, " because I 
was kept in slavery," 

I found the Normal School attended by a large num- 
ber of coloured children — many of them in course of 
preparation for becoming teachers. They seemed to be 
undergoing an admirable course of training. I wa.3 
struck with their neatness, cleS.nIine33, growing reiine- 
ment of manner and intelligence. I asked the super- 
intendent. Miss Canedy, who had been long a teacher 
in the North, if she found much difference between the 
white and coloured children. 

" I find these cliildren slower," she said. " But we 
must not foi^et that they were whoUy destitute of men- 
tal training till after the war. My conviction is, after 
fifteen years' experience in white schools in Boston and 
five in coloured schools here, that all that is wanting to 
make black children as good scholars as the white chil- 
dren is equally careful training." 

In the hotel I met one of General Lee's sons, W. H. 
F. Lee, who had been a cavalry commander during the 
war. He was a tall, stout, florid man, with a certain 
lordliness of carriage oftener met with in the South than 
in the North. When I asked him about Southern feel- 
ing on the subject of slavery, he said, " I think most 
people in the South expected that a time would come 
for emancipation ; but it was a thing that needed time 
and patience." 

Of his father's views he said, — 

" My father does not say much on pohtical questions. 
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But he was always for gradual eniancipaticm. During 
the war he was in favour of arming the negroes, and 
wrote about it : but his advice was only taken when it 
was too late." 

I asked him what the Southern leaders thought of 
the position of this country during the war. 

" We looked anxiously in that direction," he replied, 
" We knew that we had the sympathy of some classes 
there. But we suspected that Great Britain would never 
recognise a nation like ours that seemed to commit it- 
self to slavery." * 
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PAST AND PRESEXT. 

In Richmond (sitting on it-s hills, and Imautiful even 
in its ruins) it was sad to see everywhere the effects of 
the war in the wrecked appearance of the city and the 
gloom that seemed to have settled down upon the people. 
All the talk in the hotel was about the ruined state of 
the country and the desperate outlook. On Sunday I 
attended one of the principal Presbyterian churches — 
the I?ev. Dr. More's. Tlie congregation was composed 
chiefly of women, most of them in black, and many of 
them in deep mourning. Everything, even there, seemed 
to speak of the doom of the Confederacy, and of dead 
sons, and fathers, and brothers, whose lives had not only 
been sacrificed but thrown away ! "When I heard the 
minister pray witli low and tremulous voice that God 
would sustain those on whom His hand had been laid 
in heaviness, and who had that day memories of sad- 
ness, and when I looked round at the many pale and 
woe-begone faces that were bent forward in prayer, T 
found my eyes filling with tears. 

Parts of Richmond were still in ruins, though the re- 
building of the city steadily progressed. Beside the 
State House, where during the war the Confederate Con- 
gress met, I saw the blackened ruins of the Court House, 
with the roof blown off, the windows blown out, and 
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tlie liglitning-rods still standing. The old trees around 
it were blasted and lialf charred. 

Hard by, in the adjoining street, St. Paul's Episcopal 
Church was pointed out to me, with its tall, grey, lance- 
like spire, the church which Jefferson Davis attended 
during the war, and which connects itself with the last 
act in that tremendous drama. 

It was hei*, on the forenoon of Sunday the 2d April, 
1865, at a ciuarter-past eleven, that a messenger came 
in as the minister was reading the chapter, and handed 
to the Eebel President the despatch from General Lee, 
announcing that his lines around Petei'sburg were 
broken, and that Eichmond would have to be at once 
evacuated. 

The congregation had seen the messenger come in, 
and as Mr. Davis perused the despatch there was a uni- 
versal hush, every one watcliing that calm thin face, and 
feeling that something momentous had occurred. Mr, 
Davis rose quietly and left the church, never to enter it 
again as President of the Confederate States. The news 
spread like wildfii-e. In half-an-hour the churches were 
empty, and people with pale and anxious faces were 
hurrying through the streets scarcely able to credit the 
news — that the city was to be evacuated — that the 
Government which had stood so proudly before the 
world was preparing for flight, and that the Confederate 
capital would be in the hands of the enemy within a 
few hours. 

The streets were soon swarming with laden waggons 
driving in hot haste to the Danville depot, and streams 
of excited people " walkii^ as if for a w^:er," aR hurry- 
ing one w"ay, and carrying with them boxes, bags, and 
bundles of every description. Xight closed upon the 
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doomed city, Tlie Council Lad met in secret session ; 
and, knowing what the result would be if the people in 
their exeiteuient began to drink, they passed a resolu- 
tion to have all the alcoholic Itrniors in the city de- 
stroyed. The wotIc was commenced at midnight. 
Hundreds of barrels of Uquor were rolled out into the 
street and the heads knocked in, till tlie gutters ran with 
a litiuor freshet, and the air became impregnated almost 
to suffocation with the fumes.^ Hundreds of cases of 
bottled wines and bi'andies were tossed from third-storey 
windows, and shivered to fragments in the street below. 
"While the destruction was going on, a number of sol- 
diers retreating through the city succeeded in laying 
hold of a quantity of drink, and from that time law and 
order were at an end. Stores were pdlaged, and the 
streets began to ring with the yells of infuriated men 
and the shrieks of terrified women. 

But the horrors of the scene had only as yet begun. 
Suddenly the darkness over the river flashed for a 
moment with Imid light, and an explosion followed that 
seemed to shake the eiith Another and another fol- 
lowed, as the giant rams uptn the iiver were, one by 
one, blown to the fuiir wmds of heaven. And now a 
cry was heiid m the stieets that ly General Ewell's 
orders the tobicco wiiehDU'ies were being set on fire. 
As some of these were in the ^ ei> heirt of the city, the 
terrified people could scarcely believe its tratb till vast 
sheets of lurid flame, rising from the region of tiie public 
warehouses and the GaUego flour-miJls, put an end to 
all possibility of doubt Long before dawn the city was 
lib up with a mighty conflagration, in the glare of which 
hundreds of jail-birds and plunderers, lUie a swarm of 
1 Stu Pollanl's Uislor'j of t/ic War, aad Greeley's Americun Cviijlia. 
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hobgoblins, could be discerned moving about in search 
of plunder. 

" It seemed to me," said a Richmond lady, in describ- 
ing the scene, " as if the last day had come, and hell 
had been let loose upon us." 

On that same Sunday evening, away along the 
horizon, the Federal forces under General AVeitzel lay 
facing the Confedera,te lines that surrounded the city, 
regaling themselves far into the night with national 
airs, little dreaming of the scene that was enacting, and 
unaware that the rebel soldiery had already abandoned 
the formidable works in front, and were flowing sullenly 
away through the dark city to effect a junction with Lee. 

At two in the morning, long after the music had 
ceased and the army was buried in slumber, Weitzel 
himself, still awake, was startled by the sound of an 
explosion coming from the direction of Richmond, and 
much more distinct than the dull booming of cannon 
which had been audible during the previous day in the 
South. It was the blowing-up of the ram. Another 
explosion foUowed, and then another. Satisiied that 
something tmusual was occurring, AVeitzel sent one of 
his lieutenants up to the top of the signal-tower, wlio 
reported that there was a gi'cat light in the direction of 
Richmond, but he could not determine if the city were 
on fire or not. 

In the morning the state of things became known, 
to the amazement and jojL^ the troops, who at once 
marched into the city, 'ifr was part of the strange 
drama, which Providence, and not man seemed to have 
arranged, that the first soldiers to enter Itichmond as 
concLuerors were Draper's regiments of emancipated 
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And now, ivlien I was there, another strange scene 
of the drama was enacting. The Constitutional Con- 
vention was sitting in the State House, under the stars 
and stripes, and negro delegates from all parts of the 
State were occupying tlie seats vacated by the Con- 
federate Congress, helping white men to frame a new 
Constitution for Virginia ! 

I went to see the Convention at its work. The 
Eotunda at the State House swarmed wiHi negroes, 
who had been unable, on account of the crowd, to gain 
admission to the gallery. The coloured people were 
naturally taking an intense interest in a Constitutional 
Assembly, in the proceedings of which, for the first time 
in the historj' of America, people of their own race and 
colour were taking part. 

The sight that awaited me when I entered was a 
picture of the mighty revolution that had taken place 
in America within eight short years. It was, indeed, 
a strange sight this to behold in the United States, and 
especially in the capital of the Confederacy. Black men 
and white men sat side by side in the members' seats ; 
the galleries were thronged with woolly heads ; and a 
negro was on his feet addressing the House ! 

Everything was going on, however, with as much 
order and decorum as is common in American legis- 
latures. Some of the members were listening ; some 
were listening and lunching at the same time ; others 
were reading newspapers ; others were in consultation ; 
otliers were preparing letters for post ; while slippered 
pages summoned by a double clap of the hands were run- 
ning hither and thither attending to the behests of alL 

I found that the Convention had resolved itself into 
a coMiuittee of the whole, to consider tlie preamble to 
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the new Constitution. A motion had been made by a 
negro to the effect that the words " under the sanction 
and recognising the authority of Almighty God," shoidd 
be inserted ; and this motion was being discussed with 
great copiousness of speech on both sides. 

A Conservative member rose to protest against drag- 
ging the name of Deity into such documents, as a 
violation of the Ten Commandments. The Command- 
ments said that the name of God was not to be taken 
in vain, and the work of this Convention was to be 
in vain. Thereupon several members jumped to their 
feet in such an excited manner that the President, who 
was eating something out of a paper parcel, knocked 
loudly with his hammer upon his desk, and returned 
the parcel to his pocket, till he should have a more 
favourable opportunity of disposii^ of its contents. 

A Mack member now rose and offered another amend- 
ment, still recognising the authority of God. He spoke 
fluently and earnestly, as is the manner with coloured 
people, and only wanted training to make a very effec- 
tive speaker. He said that in some courts in Vu^inia 
two Bibles were kept — one to swear whites upon, and 
the other for the blacks. They could not be allowed to 
kiss even the same Bible ! 

" This," he cried, " is a mockery of God and an out- 
rage on our race ! Black men have played an important 
part in history, but white men have tried to keep them 
out of sight, and are trying to do so stilL Who was it 
that fell in Boston before the revolution leading white 
men to victory i It was Mattox ; and Mattox was a 
black man Slavery has kept a mine of power buried 
out of su,dit for 200 years. But God has helped the 
black people to taedom. And I want," he said, lifting 
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up his arm, and speaking with ttemenclous energy, " I 
want God's name recognised ; and I want my eliildrea, 
when I am dead and gone, to know that I and other 
black men had a hand in the work of this Convention." 

Another delegate got up, with his hands in his 
pockets, and said, in a careless way, that he thought 
all this about recognising the Deity in the Constitution 
was mere clap-trap, but if it would facilitate business 
he was for putting in the words and going home. The 
words would do no harm to the State, and God would 
probably survive them. So the discussion went on : the 
speaking on both sides rather showy than good. 

I made my first acquaintance with a real " fighting 
editor" at Richmond. The gentleman referred to was 
on the staff of the Richmond Despatch, and only a few 
days before had exchanged shots with a brother editor, 
whose duelling propensities had earned him the title of 
" Pistol Pollard," and who since then has been shot dead 
by a gentleman whom he had improperly alluded to iu 
his paper. 

I visited the Despatch office with a friend of the 
editor's, who mshed to introduce me, and followed him 
into a rude apartment, which turned out to be the 
sanctum. Bulky files of "exchanges" lay on the floor 
or were huddled into the comers ; the editorial table, 
which stood knee-deep in litter of aU kinds, was covered 
with piles of papers, cuttings, and manusciipts ; and on 
another table in the corner I observed a Confederate 
cloak of bluish-grey lined with scarlet, with a revolver 
lying beside it. 

Ill front of the fire stood the editor himself, a small, 
lithe, flashing-eyed, gentlemanly- looking man, with a 
cigar between his teeth, and his hat tipped carelessly 
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liacli, revealing a fine face and large expanse of fore- 
liead. 

My cicerone saluted him with a " Good-morning, 
Colonel" 

The Colonel took his cigar from hetween his teeth, 
shook hands cordially, and, on learning who I was, 
asked a number of questions about Scotland, showed 
me several English books that he kept for reference in 
his library, and then unrolled a large engraving of 
Stonewall Jaokaon, which he had just received from 
England. 

I asked him if he had seen the General. 
" Seen him !" exclaimed the Colonel, "I got my mili- 
tary education from Jackson at Lexington. I went 
into the army three days after the Secession ordinance 
passed, and fought under him." 

"When the subject of tlio pistol encounter turned up — 
" Oh," said tlie Colonel, with a smile, " it was nothing. 
Pollard had made a false statement in his paper. I 
told him through mine that he must either prove that 
statement or stand convicted as a liar. Next day, when 
I was passing through the Rotunda, I heard a shot quite 
near me, then another. I looked round and saw that 
Pollard was popping at me with his revolver. 

" I happened to have my own shooting irons with me," 
continued the Colonel with a careless glance towards 
the revolver on the side-table, " and fired back at him 
two or three shots, but we were separated." 

I told him I had often heard of fighting editors, but 
had been rather incredulous of their existence. 

" Oh," said the Colonel with a smUe, throwing the 
stump of his cigar into the fire, " some of us have to 
write or fight just as occasion calls for it." 
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On my way througli the South and South-west, I 
met with sevei-al gentlemen of tliis stamp, some of whom 
seemed to have been more expert with the pistol than 
with the pen It was said to have been the practice 
with some papers (able to do things on a large scale) to 
have a man on the staff to attend exclusively to the 
fighting part of the business. If the writing editor 
branded you before the public as a liar, and yon went 
in Southern fashion to demand satisfaction, he handed 
you over politely to the fighting editor,— the gentleman 
who managed the pistolliug department Editors who 
had no fighting men on the staff, and were not prepared 
to undertake the work themselves, had, and in some 
parts of the country still have, need of quick wits or 
quick heels. 

It is told of an editor in Arkansas who excited the 
fury of the rowdy population by a severe article against 
the gambling-houses, that the following morning, while 
clipping "copy" for next day's paper, he heard heavy 
steps on the wooden stairs outside, and was startled by 
the appearance of a big rufRan at the door, carrying a 
bludgeon in his hand, 

"Air you the editor o' this noozpaper?" said the man. 

" Do you wish to see him ? " said the editor. 

" I wish to see him," said the man. 

" He is engaged, sir; but if you take a seat I shall tell 
him that you are here," 

He gave the man a chair, and darted from the room 
to make his escape into the street He had only got 
to the foot of the stairs when he encountered another 
ruffian just arriving, armed with a heavy cowhida 

" Wliar 's the editor of this here paper ? " cried ruffian 
Number Two, barring the way. 
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" You'll find him sitting in his room up there," said 
the editor, pointing towards the place where he had left 
ruffian Number One. " But you had better not disturb 
him ; he looks dangerous." 

" 1 '11 take that out of him migbty quick," said the 
man with an oath, and passed up. The editor had 
scarcely got into the street when he heard a terrific 
uproar in his sanctum, where each ruffian, taking the 
other for the obnoxious scribe, had begun a furious 
assault. 

Another story is told of a Mississippi editor, who 
■wrote a stinging article against a man who was running 
for a pubhc ofBca Next forenoon the^enraged candi- 
date appeared in the sanctum, bringing with him in 
one hand a heavy stick, and in the other the obnoxious 
article which he had clipped from the paper. After a 
volley of oaths by way of introduction, the intruder 
sternly demanded of the trembUng editor one of two 
things — either to eat his article or take a sound thrash- 
ing. It was a painful dilemma ; but the editor ate the 
ai'ticle and saved his skin. 

While in Richmond I paid a visit to Cameron's 
tobacco Victory,- — the only one in Virginia, as far as I 
could hear, which had introduced machinery, and sub- 
stituted hydraulic presses for the old hand-screws. 
The building was divided into diff'erent storeys and 
compartment's, in which the various processes were 
gone through that convert the dried leaf into manu- 
factured tobacco ready for the smoker or ohewer. It 
was night, and the Iiuge hive of industry, filled with 
black workers, had a dim and weird-like, not to say 
diabolical, appearance. In one compartment we saw 
black women busy on the flour tearing asunder the 
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leaves that liad been crushed into a compact mass in 
the hogsheads. In another place we saw more women 
cutting the stem out of tlie leaf — the leaves to go to the 
twistei-s, and the stems to be packed up and aliipped 
to Bremen for the Germans to make snuff of. In 
another place, the twist-room, we found nearly 150 
black men and women facing each other at the long 
row of tables, all busy making the twist, manipulating 
the leaves and rolling them up witli amazing dexterity, 
singing in concert all the while. 

I asked Mr. Cameron, who kindly went through the 
factory with me, how much these people got for their 
work ? 

" Just now," he said, " only two cents (or a penny) a 
pound. This ia winter, when there is little or no profit 
in keeping the factory goiDg ; but it keeps the hands 
together, and when summer comes, and the profits 
justify it, the wage is nearly doubled." 

I asked if these men had been his slaves before the 
war? 

" Some of them were. A number of them I had 
bought, and the rest were hired from their owners." 

" How do the men work, now they are free ? " 

"I think most of tliem work better. They have 
the stimulus of remuneration, and they work more 
heartily." 

" How do you like the free- labour system yourself?" 

" I like it better than slavery. I would not go back 
to the slavery system if I could. Labour is cheaper 
now and more easily managed. Formerly you had to 
keep order with the cowhide. If a man was stubborn 
you had to whip him. You had paid six or eight hun- 
dred dollars for liim, and you could not afford to let him 
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lie idle. But now, if a man ia disorderly, or won't 
■work, you tell him to 'take his jacket and go. It is 
much easier and pleasanter. Then, again, in slave 
times, you had to keep the factory going whether you 
were malting money or not, for the men were always on 
your hands. Now you have nothing to do, if a bad 
season comes, but turn the hands off, lock the door, put 
the key in your pocket, wait for better times, and let 
the men look out for themselves. Every one for him- 
self is the rule now, and whatever it may be for the 
employed, it is better for the employer. Saves money 
at any rate." 

This view of the case represented, as far as I could 
discover, the opinion of the most intelligent employers 
of labour in the South. Li regard, however, to the 
amount of work done by the negroes under the new as 
compared with the old regime, 1 found much diversity 
of opinion. The owner of a factory in Lower Virginia 
said that in slave times he got as much work out of 
loO hands as he did now out of 200, 

" The compulsory task," be said, " was just enough 
to brace a man up for additional work. My negroes, 
if they tried, could get their task-work over by one 
o'clock, and everything the)'' did after that they were 
paid for. This was a stimulus to work longer than 
they do now." 

He thought, however, that as competition became 
keener, and the wants of the negroes became larger and 
more numerous, they might come to work more and 
work better than they had done in slavery. 

I met several persons in Richmond who had come to 
Virginia to buy land. The changes effected by the war 
have made a fine opening in tlie Old Dominion for 
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skilled labour and for capital. Conversing with the 
Governor of the State (Mr. Pierpont) on the subject, he 
said, — 

"What we want is men who could purchase 100 or 
150 acres. For tliem there is a chance in Virginia now 
such as never was before, and, after things are settled, 
can never be again." 

I asked about the cost of land. 

" It depends on the sort of land, and where located. 
In the south-west parts of the St-ate, between Blue 
Eidge and tide-water, good land is selling for $6 and 
$10 an acre, tliat could not have been got for five times 
that money before the war." 

" Is the climate healthy?" 

" Yes, everywhere back from tide-water." 

I asked about the Valley of Virginia. 

" The Valley, sir, is the best location in the State for 
emigrants with money. The land there runs from $60 
to $80 an acre (£10 to £12 sterling). But it is splen- 
did land, cleared and very productive. It will be worth 
$300 to S400 before long." 

" Can you get labour to hire there ?" 

" Plenty. The coloured people, if paid for their 
labour, will work, and work welL But the present 
employers have been beggared by the war and can't 
pay." 

" "Wliat is grown in the State ?" 

" Almost everything. Tobacco, barley, buck-wheat, 
Indian com, potatoes, rye, grapes, melons, apples, pears, 
and Lord knows all what. There is no State in the 
Union beats it for variety. 

" The best grazing country, and the richest land for 
grain and tobacco, is in the mountain region west of 
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Lynchburg, But there ia a fine rolling country, ■well 
watered and well drained, aU the way west fram Eich- 
mond. If any of your Scotch farmers are coming out, 
now is the time for them. Tell them to keep out of 
politics and they will find themselves on good terms 
with all parties, and get on as very few Americans can 
in the meantime. We Union men meet with coldness 
and opposition." 

AVhen I travelled westward tlirough Viijjinia, on 
j-e-visiting it the following spring, I found almost 
everything verified that I had heard said in its praise. 

Good land was selling at a low figure, fine river 
lands at £5 an acre — less than a tenth of the price 
which inferior land would bring in the Connecticut 
Valley, Wew England. The productiveness of Virginia 
has never been fairly tested, slavery having kept agri- 
culture in a very backward state. But the natural 
richness of the soil may be inferred from the fact that 
you find lands that have been sown and reaped, year 
after year, for more than a century without manure, 
continuing to yield fair crops. It is said that when 
these lands were new (and lands as good still remain to 
be broken), sixty-fold of wheat was no uncommon 
yield. Even this is not equal to the yield of land in 
some of the Western and North-Western States ; but, 
to compensate for this, the winters in Virginia are 
much shorter and the market almost at the door, 

No doubt the country is in a somewhat unsettled 
state, and the labour system much disorganized. But 
I was eveiywhere assured that emigrants from tliis 
country would receive a cordial welcome from the 
people, would meet with hearty co-operation, and 
would be able to re-organize labour in their own 
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districts more leadily than either Northern capitalists 
or the old owners of the soil. Korthern speculators 
(with a few exceptions) did not seem to uuderstond the 
coloured people, or be able to manage them so well as 
their old masters ; while the Southern planters were not 
only too poor to pay for latour, hut seemed, in many 
cases, either unable or indisposed to accommodate 
themselves to the new order of things. Scotch per- 
severance, Scotch " canniness," and Scotch farming 
are precisely what Virginia wants; and those who, with 
a little capital, are prepared to throw in their fortunes 
with the kind and hospitable people of tlie Old Dominion, 
and grapple manfully with the preliminary difficulties 
of the situation, are likely to find themselves emerging 
from this transition state in the South in a better 
position, and with brighter prospects than they could 
hope for in almost any other part of America. 
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" BEAST BUTLER, SO CALLED. 

I C0SFES3 it was with some sui-prise that I saw from 
the Kichiaond papers that Gceneral Eutler was coming 
to make a speech in that city. Southern blood is hot, 
and Butler is detested in the South more perhaps than 
any man that lives. There were two things, therefore, 
that I thought worthy of note — first, that Butler had 
the pluck to come ; and secondly, that lie was allowed 
to come and allowed to go without molestation. 

I was across at the Ballard House seeing a friend on 
the morning of the day on which the General was to 
arrive. 

"Do yon know," said he, with a touch of bitterness 
in his tone, " that Butler is going to stay at the Ballard 
here ? " 

"Ko" 

" Well, he is. Apartments are secured," 

" And so, I reckon, is the silver plate," said a man 
standing near. 

" I wonder they would let him in." 

" Why shouldn't they ' " said the min " 4in't they 
bound to „ive entertainment to man ini Eeiit? 

Lookm it the cases of prints and photographs 
expose 1 f r sUe in the hotel — s ne f tl e si inie 
fully els ene— I ^as s ij oed to ee amoij,st th^m 
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several pictures of the obnoxious General, in wliicli he 
was made to figure in horns and hoofs. 

I said to the youth in charge^" You don't leave 
these exposed here when Butler is in the house ? " 

" yes," said he ; " Butler don't care a curse, if we 
don't lock np the spoons." 

The farther south I travelled towards New Orleans, 
the stronger this association became. Several times in 
the south-west I heard people speat of having things 
" Butlerized." 

" Now, don't you Butlerize all that pie," said one 
little urchin to his sister, who was helping herself 
rather liberally. 

It is curious that Butler should have got his name so 
specially associated with silver-plate General Neal 
Dow, on the other hand, was twitted with a penchant 
for rebel furniture. It is told of him that, being seri- 
ously ill on one occasion, an officer asked the suigeon in 
attendance what the matter was. 

" Only a heavy meal of furniture," said the surgeon ; 
" but I have got bim to throw up a bureau and a rock - 
ing- chair, and I think he will get round." 

It was said to be a joke among the Western soldiers 
that General Dow had furniture on the brain. 

How far either the one General or the other merited 
so sinister a reputation I found it difficult to ascertain. 
Barton, in his bulky volume, shows that Butler had 
many things laid to his charge of which he was entirely 
innocent But there can be no doubt that in different 
parts of the Soutli a wholesale system of phmdering 
was carried on — some of the Federal officers and 
soldier's probably imagining tliat whatever belonged to 
the enemy was legitimate spoil. I visited many private 
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houses in the South which had been literally " 
out" by the Federal soldiers; and in the North, I occa- 
sionally came upon pieces of furniture that had once 
graced the drawing-rooms of Southern planters, and 
had been brought North without any " By your leave." 
A gentleman connected with one of the Express Com- 
panies told me that during the war thousands upon 
thousands of boxes and bales of plunder from the 
South were sent North hy Union soldiers and officers 
to their own homes. Some strange scenes resulted. 
Once, for instance, at a ball in New York, a Southern 
lady observed, gleaming on the bosom of another lady 
in the company, one of her own wedding gifts. She 
went up and said, " Madam, give me that brooch. It 
is mine. My name is Mrs. ■ — — ." 

The lady who was wearing it looked at her, hesitated 
a moment, and then, afraid of a scene, gave it up. 

On the evening of Butler's pubhc appearance in Eich- 
mond, I made a mistake of lialf-an-hour as to the time ; 
so that when, throi^h the pitch-dark streets, I found 
my way to the " First African Church," where the 
address was to be dehvered, the long low building 
was already crammed, and a seethir^ crowd of negroes 
swarmed at every door, and hung in masses blacker 
than the night — irom every part of the railing that 
afforded the least glimpse into the interior of the dimly- 
lighted church. I got myself into the crowd at one 
comer, but af^r working myself up the steps amongst 
the good-humoured darkies, I could only see, over the 
heads in front, a bit of dim roof and part of a gaUery that 
was literally loaded with negroes— the dusky faces 
being ten or twelve deep. I extricated myself with 
difficulty, and made my way to another place, where. 
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through one of the windows, I could discern General 
Butler's feet on the platform. Those around me seemed 
to consider this a valuable point of obsei'vation ; hut 
being neither a bootmaker nor a Eutler- worshipper, I 
felt that two hours spent in looking through a window 
at this small part of the General's person, without hear- 
ing a word of his speech, would he an unsatisfactory 
account of my time. Accordingly I extricated myself 
from the throng once more, intending to return to the 
hotel, when, by good chance. Judge Underwood arrived, 
and as a clearance had to he made to let him in, I 
availed myself of this to get sufficiently far into the 
church to see and hear. 

A short, stout man, with large bald head, a round 
body, and short spindle legs, stood at the front of the 
platform, speaking in a somewhat harsh but very fluent 
and articulate voice. It was easy, even at a glance, to 
see how tliis man had the power to make himself an 
object of such deadly hate to a whole people. There 
was power in the big bald head, in the massive brow, 
in the viilture nose, in the combatively bullying face, 
in the heavy eyelids, and in the keen, scrutinizing eye. 
It was literally eye, not eyes, for the right eyeball 
seemed to be engaged in some business of its own, as 
if relieved from regular duty, while tlie spirit of the 
man when he looked at you seemed to crouch at the 
other, and (from under the heavy eyelid) glare out 
keenly and warily. He had in his left hand a pamphlet 
or bit of paper — I could not see which — but once or 
twice he brought this paper up to the side of his head, 
within two or three inches of his eye, as if for reference. 
Tastes differ, but I confess Butler's face was not 
pleasant to me. 
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His speech, as far as I heard it, was clear, logical, 
and full of practical wisdom, but was delivered with an 
audacity of maimer that made one reluctant to admire 
even what deserved admiration. 

Speaking of the alleged inferiority of the negro race, 
Butler said, — " Fifty years ago, Europeans were accus- 
tomed to saythat Americanswere not their equals. 'Who 
reads an American hook ? ' they said. ' Who looks at 
an American picture ? What poets, what generals has 
America produced ? ' The last half century has swept 
this taunt away. American science rules iu the steam- 
boat and in the telegraph, and t«-day overshadows the 
world. Is it fair— is it just — ^to bring forward those 
same tamits as ailments against the negro ? Give 
HIM FAIK PLAY ! It is all he wants, and in fifty years 
he may answer these questions to America, as America 
has to the world." 

Speaking of the hopes that had been held out to 
negroes durii^ the war, that the lands of the rebels 
would be taken and parcelled out amongst them, he 
said wisely — " Such coniiscation is now impossible. And 
I doubt if it would ever have been a boon to you, for 
this reason, that anything that costs nothing is not 
much valued." 

It deserves to be recorded that the coloured audience 
applauded this sentiment loudly, as if to indicate their 

Butler gave it at the same time as his opinion that 
the men who tilled the land should own it ; that the 
vast landed estates in the South should be bi-oken 
up ; that the owner, instead of clamouring for foreign 
immigration, should use the black labour that was 
waiting at his door, and if he had not money, should 
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give eacli labourer, as wages, thirty ov forty acres of 
land until such time as it could \>e paid up, and the 
rest he would by and bye be able to cultivate fully him- 
self. 

I waa sorry to find that the general moderation and 
wisdom of this speech received little acknowledgment 
from the Southern press. One prominent organ, ex- 
ceptional in its wit but not in the abusiveness of its 
language, came out with a leading article entitled " The 
Beast," and referred to the meeting in the following 
terms :—"Butlet spoke, chairman Wardwell smiled, 
mob applauded. Sublime occasion ! Hen-roost and 
pig-stye thieves forgot their avocation, and chickens and 
pigs for two hours slept in undisturbed security, while 
the petty pliers of ftmaller trades vied T,vith each other 
in doing homage to the more successful rascal !" 

The character written in Butler's face seems to have 
developed itself at an early age. When a lad at college, 
it was binding on the students to attend the college 
church— a duty which to Benjamin was very irksome. 
On one occasion he heard the college preacher (who was 
also a professor) advancing propositions like the follow- 
ing : — (1.) Tliat the elect alone would be saved. (2.) 
That amongst those who by the world were called 
Christians, probably not more than one in a hundred 
belonged really and truly to the elect. (3.) That the 
others, by reason of their Christian privileges, would 
suffer more hereafter than the heathen who had never 
heard the Gospel at alL 

Butler, whose audacity was always more conspicuous 
than his reverence, made a note of these positions, and 
on the strength of them drew up a petition to the 
Faculty, sohciting exemption from further attendance 
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at the elmrcli, as only preparing for himself a more 
terrible future. 

"For," said lie, "the congregation here amounts to 
600 persons, and nine of these are professors. Now, if 
only one in a hundred is to be saved, it follows that 
three even of the Faculty must be damned." He (Ben- 
jamin Butler), being a mete student, could not expect 
to be saved in pi'eference to a pcofesaor. Far, he said, 
be it from him to cherish so presumptuous a hope ! 
Kothing remained for liira, therefore, but perdition. In 
this melancholy posture of affairs he was naturally 
anxious to abstain from anything that might aggiavate 
his future punishment ; and as church attendance had 
been shown in last Sunday's sermon to have this inRu- 
ence upon the non-elect, he trusted that the Faculty 
■would for all time coming exempt liim from it. 

The result of this petition, written out in an impos- 
ing manner and formally presented to the Faculty, was 
that Butler received a public reprimand for irreverence, 
and, hut for the influence of one or two friends in the 
Faculty, would have been expelled. 

Butler from the first has been noted for a quickness 
of repartee that backs up his audacity, and prevents it 
from hringing hira to grief. In one of his first law 
cases (most readers are probably aware that Butler 
practised law in New England), he said, in the usual 
way, when the case was called, " Let notice be given ! " 

" In what paper ? " asked the venerable clerk. 

"In the Lowell Advertiser," said Butler, selecting a 
small local paper detested by the "Whig party, to wluch 
the clerk and the judges belonged. 

There was an awful pause. 

" The Loioell Advertiser ! " said the clerk, witli 



=y Google 



BUTLER AND THE CLEEK, 163 

difficulty restraining liis feelings, " I don't know such a 
paper." 

" Pray, Mr. Clerk," said Butler, " don't begin telling 
the Court what you don't know, or there will l^e no 
time for anything else ! " 

"When in command at Bermuda Hundreds, one of the 
Petersburg Volunteers, who had held General Kautz's 
Brigade of Cavalry at bay for two hours till the advance 
of Lee's army arrived, was brought before Butler for ex- 
amination, liavuig been captured in the trenches. 

" What ai'e you by profession ? " asked the General 

" A lawyer." 

" How many soldiers were in Peteraburg when Kautz 
first appeared ? " 

The prisoner declined answering. 

" If you won't tell me," said Butler, " I '11 tell you. 
There was none." 

The lawyer took the liberty of asking how he had 
arrived at that conclusion. 

" By this infallible deduction," said Butler : — " If 
there had been a soldier in Petersburg, we should never 
have found a lawyer in the trenches." 

In New York, Butler was once addressing an immense 
crowd in front of the City Hall in favour of the election 
of Horace Greeley to Congress. For some time after 
his appearance there was a terrific storm of hisses, 
groans, and cries of " Spoons ! spoons ! " and " Down 
with the Beast! " Butler stood facing the mob with an 
expression of the coolest effrontery, and occupied his 
time till they should subside into quietness in picking 
his teeth with hia gold tooth-pick. 

At last there came a lull, but Butler had scarcely got 
his first sentence finished when the storm burst out 
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afresh, and an apple shot from the crowd struck Butler 
full upon the brow. He caught it as it fell, and bow- 
ing his thanks to the man who had thrown it, com- 
menced in the most dehberate manner to eat it. There 
was a roar of laughter ; the mob felt that it was outdone, 
and gave the General a hearing. 

"When in command at New Orleans, Butler was 
standing one day smoking a cigar in front of the build- 
ing which he was using as his head-quarters, where, as 
usual, the United States flag was flying. A Southern 
lady passing down the street stepped off the pavement 
as she drew near, and kept the other side of the street 
till she was past the flag. 

Butler turned to the sentry. 

" Arrest that woman," he said, " and bring her here." 

The sentry obeyed. 

" Madam," said Butler, taking his cigar from his lips, 
" what did you step off the pavement at this part of the 
street for ? " 

" To avoid that rag," said the lady, defiantly. 

" I thought so," said Eutler. 

He called a guard, and said, — " Yoit will walk this 
woman up and down under this flag for half-an-hour. 
If she is fatigued you will give her a chair directly 
under it ;" and, resuming his. cigar, while the guard set 
about their work, he tranquiUy watched the indignant 
lady till his cigar was finished. 

It was sometimes less the result which Eutler 
aimed at than (as in this case) the intensely aggra- 
vating means by which he efl'ected it, that made 
him the object of such execration and hate throughout 
the South. 

Everybody knows about the order by means of 
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■which he put an end to anything lilce insult being 
offered to his soldiers by the ladies of New Orleans. 

An Englishman who met Butler some time after in a 
railway car spoke to him of this. 

" Do you know," said the General, " where I got that 
famous order of mine ? " 

" No." 

" I got it from a book of London Statutes. I changed 
'London' into 'New Orleans ;' that was aU. The rest I 
copied verbatim et literatim. The London papers, of 
course, didn't know that, and called me 'Beast Butler' 
for adopting one of their own laws." 

"Whatever truth there may be in this, and whatever 
may be thought of Butler's taste in issuing his order, 
there can be no doubt that this much-execrated man 
possesses administrative ability of a high order, and 
that the city of New Orleans was never within the 
memory of its inhabitants kept so clean, and in conse- 
quence so healthy, and was never more orderly and 
more free from those riots and outrages for which it 
used to be notorious than during the time when it was 
in the hands of General Butler. Let us not withhold 
from this unlovable, but acute and sagacious man, his 
due. 
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From Pachraond I passed on to Petersbui^, situated 
about twenty-two miles farther south, oa the Appo- 
mattox Eiverj and famous as the place where Lee and 
his war-worn veterans made their last desperate stand 
against the overwhelming forees of the North. 

The fortnight I spent tliere was a time of mingled 
gladness and sorrow — gladness in the society of warm- 
hearted and generous friends, sorrow at the evidences 
that met me everywhere of the fearful ravt^es of war. 
Not a road, or ridge, or raviae, for miles around the city, 
hut had its tale of heroism and death ; not a field but 
had been sown with bullets, and ploughed with shot 
and shell, and fought over again and again, and drenched 
with human blood ; not a point in those interminable 
lines of breast -works and rifle-pits that surrounded the 
city but marked the spot where ragged and half- famished 
Confederates, hopeless of their cause and yet uncon ■ 
quered, stood shivering through nights of driving sleet 
and biting frost, glaring across at the Union lines, and 
giving and receiving the deadly fire that never ceased, 
day or night, for eleven months, tiU the end came. 

In the city, too, every home had its memories of 
sadness. Here was a family that had lost its head ; 
here were sisters who had lost their brothers ; here was 
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an old man who had lost his boy ; here was a mother 
whose son liad followed the white flag to Gettysburg 
and never been heai-d of more : one widow, I remember, 
who had lost lier husband, her father, and her only son, 
and had the bitterness of poverty added to her cup. No 
heart but had, some grave within it; and a single word 
of sympathy would oft-en unseal dumb lips and brii^ 
forth tales of suffering and desolation, which, notwith- 
standing all differences of opinion about tlie lost cause, 
it was impossible to listen to without tears. 

Spending one evening at the house of a Confederate 
officer, I met three Southern ladies, whose descriptions 
of what they had seen and experienced during the war 
help one to realize so well what war is when brought too 
near home, that I shall introduce one of them, which 
the lady, who was the wife of a captain in Lee's army, 
read from her journal I am only sorry that they must 
now lose the additional interest and vividness they 
derived on that occasion from the voice of the reader, 
her pale and interesting face, and the lustrous eyes that 
now melted with tenderness, and now kindled with 
Southern fire. 

The following was her account of the first darkening 
of the war-storm around their city, as the armies of 
Grant and Lee, fighting all the way, rolled farther and 
farther south from the Wilderness and Spottsylvania : — 

" Such troops as we bad some days before had been 
withdrawn from Petersburg to points more threatened with 
immediate attack. We had left us for our protection only 
one regiment of Wise's brigade, one battery of artillery, 
and 170 militia, composed of the older men and boys 
under eighteen. These were to hold eleven miles of breast- 
works in case of attack, which the military authorities 
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evidently did not anticipate. But already a large force of 
cavalry, under tlie command of Kautz, was swooping down 
upon us. How brightly dawned that lovely summer morn- 
ing upon our devoted city, whose light was so soon to be 
dimmed with blood and tears ! An unusual quiet at first 
prevailed, but at an early hour a sound broke upon our 
ears which sent a tremor through our hearts. It was the 
BuUen roar of cannon and musketry along our lines ! And 
now we heard the tolling of the town-bell, the signal which 
summoned grandsires and boys to the defence of their 
homes : our young men had all gone to meet the foe else- 
where. Truly might the enemy say of us thai day, that we 
' robbed the cradle and the grave for our defenders.' 

"And nobly did they do their duty. No shrinking 
because the feet of some were tottering with age, while 
the liands of others were almost too delicate and girlish to 
handle muskets. As a little band of these boys passed a 
group of sorrowing mothers and sisters who were trying to 
smile and cheer them on in spite of their tears, one noble 
lad exclaimed, ' Do not weep, ladies ; do not fear ; we ivill 
fight for you as long as we have a cartridge left.' Ah ! 
how many of these poor striplings were in a few hours 
mutilated and maimed for life, or sent to languish in a 
Yankee prison, and to how many more the bri^t sun above 
us went down at mid-day ! . . . I was ill, but all that loi^, 
weary day, as I lay burning with fever, I could hear the 
roar of the fierce conflict going on, as it seemed, at our 
very doors — the firing sometimes so near that oui hearts 
stood still, expecting every moment the in rushing of the 
enemy. Each volley seemed to fall upon our ow n hearts 
and brain, for we felt that at that moment deith hid come 
to some beloved one. But that wall of bra^e heirts was 
standing firm. 

" About three o'clock the battle reached its height ; tlie 
artillery of tlie enemy made for a commanding eminence ; 
our forlorn liope gained the ridge before them, and checked 
the advancing column. Just then, as if a mountain had 
been lifted from our hearts, a body of our own cavalry— 
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being General Beauregard's advance — dashed unexpectedly 
into the city, at sight of which the enemy gathered himself 
hastily up and \vithdrew. Thus did the God of Battles 
j^in stretch forth His hand and deliver us! But, oh! 
such a dearly-bought deliverance ! Towards evening, the 
battle being now over, anxious wives, and mothers, and 
sisters, with pale faces and trembling hearts, looked for the 
return of loved ones, or for tidings of their fate. We felt 
that some hearts must mourn, but whose should it be — 
from which of us had the Angel of Death torn our idols 1 
Soon the ambulances and waggons began to come in from 
the battle-field, rumbling along the sUeut streets, leaving 
now at this house, now at that, the mangled or dead body 
of some dear one. At such moments you could hear, 
breaking the awfnl stillness, the wail of some mother over 
her dead boy, or the piteous cries of children over mutilated 
and bleeding fathers or grandsires. It was a still summer 
evening— how well I remember it ! — and the sun as it sank 
to rest seemed to touch us lovingly and gently witli its last 
rays, as if in sympathy with our great sorrow. Night closed 
in, and we sat down face to face with our woe — some to 
watch the dying, others to keep sad vigil beside their dead ; 
while numberless hearts agonized in prayer for loved onea 
torn from home, and now on their way to pine, and per- 
haps die, in some Northern prison. 

" God help us," the lady said, in tremulous tones, " if 
in recalhng the scenes of that sad day our hearts burn 
within us, and we feel that we have no love aa yet for our 
enemies ! " 

The following paragraphs describe some of the ex- 
periences that followed ;^ 

"June IQlh. — Have been up for the first time since my 
illness. Mother and sisters have been out all day minis- 
tering to the wounded. Troops have been passing all the 
afternoon on their way to the left of our lines, where there 
has been sharp fighting during the day. 

" June 1 7lh. — \A'hat a night we have had I The enemy 
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opened upon us, shelling a city of defenceless women, 
children, aad wounded soldiers. It was a lovely moon- 
light night, and I had just gone to bed after listening to a 
band belonging to some brigade encamped across the river, 
when I heard the sound of heavy firing, and by and bye a 
shell flew with a whiz over the house and exploded near 
by. My heart sank within me ! But what could I do ^ 
I could only conkmit myself and my poor stricken country 
into ' Our Father's ' keeping. I lay till nearly one o'clock 
listening to the booming of guns and the sound of bursting 
shells, when one exploded so near that the light flashed in 
my very face, a fragment striking the porch in the rear of 
our house. This so frightened my sister that she insisted 
on going to a neighbour's for safety, so in my weak state I 
made an effort to dress, and taking our two servants with 
us we went. Oh, what sad weary hours were those as we 
lay listening to the fearful sounds that seemed to threaten 
us every moment with destruction. Some even of the 
dying had to be moved from place to place during the 
night, to spots where they might at least die quietlj'. 

" Saturday. — To-day we sent off mother and sister to 
Ealeigh. I must manage to remain here till I can know 
the fate of my dear husband, who is with General Lee, and 
has been through the terrible «^)nflicts of the Wilderness 
and Cold Harbour. 

"/jwie 18(A. — I shall never forget this afternoon. We 
were just sitting down to dinner when we heard the sound 
of martial music, and knowing that General Lee's ai'my 
was momentarily expected we hastened to the door. Sure 
enough, the head of the column (A. P. Hill's corps) was 
just turning into the street, and what regiment should come 
first but our own gallant 12th Virginia — but oh ! so worn 
with travel and fighting, so dusty and ra^ed, their faces so 
thin and dravm by privation that we scarcely knew them. 
It made one's heart ache to look at them. Ah ! how 
many dear familiar faces we missed from those ranks of 
war-worn heroes ! It was a sad home-coming, and even 
now they were hurrying on to the front to save their homes 
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from the enemy. How my eager eyes searched through 
those ranks for one ! As the column moved up the street 
I saw a poor, thin, travel-worn figure step out of the ranlfs 
and wave his hat to me. In spite of rags and emaciation I 

knew my own ; he, then, thank God, was safe— still 

spared to battle for his beloved South. I felt frantic with 
joy to see him, though, alas, in such a plight, and even now 
marching towards danger and death ! They were passing 
60 rapidly, and the crowd was so great, that I could not 
reach him. But our faithful servant Becky, when I pointed 
out her ' Mars,' ran with lightning speed up another street, 
in order to Jlank the column, which she succeeded in doing, 
rushed up to the ranks, and seizing her dear young mas- 
ter by the liand, went as far as she could with him, 
cheering the poor fellow with news of home and dear ones 
there. 

" AVhat would the Yankee philanthropist have thought," 
said the lady, " had he observed that scene between an 
' oppressed slave ' and her ' tyrant ' master ? " 

" And tliat," she said, " is not the only proof I could give 
yon of Becky's fidelity. When we were forced to fly, 
Becky could not be prevailed upon to seek safety with us. 
She insisted on remaining here, in spite of danger and pri- 
vation, to take care of such property as we had to leave. 
When the city was given up to the enemy, Becky still kept 
' watch and ward ' over our things, though threatened with 
Castle Thunder and even death by some of the Yankee 
soldiers if she did not give up her master's property. Our 
other two servants were equally faithful. Tliey followed 
us into our 'refugee' life, and were like other dangliters to 
our invalid mother. Even after they were free they re- 
mained with her — one nursing her tenderly, the other hir- 
ing herself out daily that she might earn money enough to 
buy such little comforts and luxuries as her mistress had 
been accustomed to, and which she could so ill want in her 
feeble state of health. 

" They are with us still," said the lady. " That was Becky 
that waited on j-ou at tea," 
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She resumed lier journal:— 

" My darling boy came in from camp tliis niorniiig to 
spend the day with us, looking worn, weary, and dusty ; 
but I got him a bath and clean clothes, which was a luxury 
indeed to one who for thirty days had never got his coat 
taken off, and his shoes only twice. We managed, too, to 
get him up a breakfast, to which he did full justice with 
his soldier-like appetite. But, poor fellow ! he has not got 
peace to enjoy his day. The enemy has got the range of 
the city, and has been shelling fiiriously. These dreadful 
missiles fly over and around us like great birds with wild 
rushing wings bearing destruction. We hear one coming, 
and can only clasp our hands in silent prayer, and when it 
passes, oh ! how heartily we exclaim, ' Thank God ! ' How 
this ever-abiding presenc* of death makes us feel our entire 
dependence on our Father I But this wear and tear of the 
nerves — this constant dread of the fate tliat next moment 
may bring upon us — is itself a slow death.^ 

"June l^ih. — It has not seemed like Sunday, The 
stUIness of the Sabbath has been broken by the continuous 
picket-firing along our lines, the passing of troops through 



^ The liouse in whLcli I found a 
home during my stay in Petetslmrg 
stood on the heights, within a mile 
of the picket lines to the north.. 
One night at Bupper, tlie lady of tlie 
house, speaking of the incessant fir- 
ing that was continued night and 
dny during the siege, took tJie knife 
from lier plate, and striking the haft 
quiuklj- and irregularly on the tny, 
said the picket hiiug went on like 
that allnight. At tirst itkeptthem 
awoke, but after a ten ^veeka they 
got GO at^custn^]ed to it that it it 
ceased even for a minute th«y began 
to get alarmed, wondermg what 
could have occurred^ and dreading 



on the fatal night preceding the SOth 
of July (1884), wlien a sudden and 
mysterious cessation m the picket 
firing was followed by the tremend- 
ous explosion of Burnside's mine, 
within two miles of them, shaking 
the house like an eartliq^uake, and 
nearly Uirowiug them out of tlieir 
beds. During the day, the artillery 
took tlie principal part in. the thun- 
derous concert, and though the 
fighting -was supposed to be confined 
to the army lines, shells were cou- 
tmually dropping into the city, and 
exploding with taniflc noise in the 
streets When people heard a shell 
eoming, they used to throw them- 
selves rtat on the pavement till the 
CTylosion was over, to diminish the 
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the streets, and all the confusion and noise attending the 
presence of a lai^e army. Still the Sabbath bells called ub 
to the sanctuary, where, attending to heavenly things, we 
might forget earth and all its woe, 

" As the shells did not seem to be fallii^ in the street, 
my aunt and I ventured out Suddenly I heard the multi- 
tudinous sound of horses' feet, and on turning round, beheld 
a grand-looking man riding up the street, escorted by a 
suite of officers, couriers, etc. I knew by intuition that it 
was our great chief, the Christian warrior, General Lee. I 
felt as in the presence of royalty. And does he not indeed 
wear a crown of fame, glittering with the priceless gem of 
a nation's confidence ? I exclaimed aloud, 'Oh, aunt, look ! 
— General Lee ! ' She shared my enthusiasm. So did 
every one around. You could see the faces of citizens and 
soldiers light up as the great commander passed. He also 
was on his way to the church, where by and bye we saw 
him. How humble and devout was the demeanour of this 
great and good man as he humbly knelt in God's holy 
temple and ' kept silence before Him.' Surely heaven's 
blessing is, and will ever rest, upon him. 

" General A. P. Hill knelt beside him. He is a small 



chancs of being hit b; the Bjiag 
fragments. The lerrifled negroes, 
who looked upon the shells as flying 
demons coming in search of human 
prey, declared that they came cry- 
ing "Whar's you? whar's yonf" 
(Whare are yon ?) A she!! striking 
a house often plunged tlirougli it, 
burying itself in the earth below. A 
lady g^ive me the fragment of a shell 
that had passed right through her 
house, and exploded in the yard be- 
hind. It had been loaded witli 
nails, and left the yard littered with 
those useful articles. The lady said, 
" I happened to 1 



it the ti 



but I 



lish the mode of transportation." 



Charles Campbell, the historian of 
Vir^nia, who lives at Petersburg, 
told me that his house was struck 
several times. One Ehell plnnged 
through the roof and exploded iii 
his study, shattering the furniture, 
blowing out the windows, and biing- 
ing down the plaster. Fortunately 
for the hope of another chapter of 
Virginian history from the same pen, 
Mr. Campbell had gone down to the 
basement with his family. Some- 
times at night he used to go np-staira 
to watch the shells rising like 
rockets all round the horizon, and 
often crossing each other's tracks. 
He said it was like a grand pyro- 
technic display. 
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man, but has a very military bcariag, and a countenance 
pleasing, but inexpressibly sad. 

" Ah, I know the reason now," said Mrs. W — , looking 
up, with the tears in her eyes ; " I know why he looked so 
sad. It was the shadow of his early death. He fell in the 
last battle around Petersburg, the very day that the city 
was evacuated." 

She resumed ;— 

" General Lee, to our great gratification, shook hands 
with several of us as he left the church. He has a beauti- 
ful eye, benevolent but clear and searching in its expres- 
sion, a noble countenance, with hair and beard which the 
terrible burden of a nation's cares seems to have prema- 
turely whitened." 

I found Petersburg full of memories of Lee. Every- 
body had some little incident to tell about him, to 
illustrate his nobleness, his Christianity, his solicitude 
for his men. One family which, during the siege, had 
twice sent up a present of fruit and vegetables to Lee'a 
head- quarters, hoping to add a relish to the scanty fare 
■which he shared with his officers, showed me a warm 
note of thanks wliich he had returned ; hut they said 
it turned out that, instead of tasting the things himself, 
he had distributed them amongst his wounded and 
dying men. 

A Petersburg gentleman told me that during the war 
he was one day travelling by rail to Eicliraond in a 
carriage (the Americans call it a " car") full of soldiera. 
It must be remembered that these American railway 
cars are like long narrow rooms, witli a passage down 
the middle, and no separation of classes. A poor fellow 
with his arm in a sling got up and tried to pull on his 
overcoat. He had to use liis teeth along with his sound 
hand, but once and again the coat fell back. His 
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efforts attracted the attention of an ofScer at the other 
end of the car, who rose, went forward, tenderly assisted 
him, drawing the coat very gently over the wounded 
arm, aiid buttoning it \ip comfortably for him before 
he went back to his seat. That officer was General 
Lee, The gentleman who described the circumstance 
said, "It was a picture of bis whole character. The 
men used to call him ' Uncle Kobert.' They loved him 
as if he had been a father." 

Ilhistrative of the feelings with which Lee's presence 
inspired the troops in battle, he mentioned the follow- 
ing incident. At Fredericksburg, a position of vital 
importance having fallen into the hands of the enemy, 
lee gave orders that it should be immediately retaken 
at all hazards. Thrice it was assailed with fury ; but 
the leaden stonn that met the assailants tore their 
ranks to pieces, and drove the remnants back. The 
carnage and repeated failures were rapidly demomliziiig 
the troops, and at every attempt it became more difficult 
to make them return to the charge. In the meantime 
reinforcements were hnrrying np to the help of the 
assailed. It was a critical moment — one of those 
moments that decide great events. At this juncture 
General Lee rode to the front, facing the enemy's fire. 
The sight of this man produced an instantaneous effect 
The scattered troops began to rally with shouts, fugi- 
tives turned, became inspired with a new coumge at 
sight of their chief, and flowed back into the ranks. 
Lee took off his hat, and pointing to the enemy, called 
on his men to follow. The troops were ready for 
another charge, but they refused to move mileas Lee 
went back. 

Eegardless of their entreaties, tlie General had begun 
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bo move forward, when several of the men, acting on 
the universal impulse, rushed round him,^seized the 
reins of his horse, and implored him witJi passionate 
eartnestnesa to go back, " Go back, General, for God's 
sake ! Give us one chance more. Go back and see us 
do it" His borse was held ; the ranks with a wild cheer 
swept on, and in a few minutes the place was theirs. 

I met several of Lee's officers in the city, some of 
them pious men, who testified to the high Christian 
character of their chief. One of them showed me, and 
allowed me to copy, a letter he had just received from 
Lee, to whom he had written on behalf of the Sunday- 
school, for his signature on some photographs which it 
was proposed to distribute amongst the children. The 
following was Lee's reply ; — 

" My deak * * *, — I am very glad to learn from your 
letter of the 27th that the Sunday-school of St. Paul's 
Church is in so flourishing a condition. My interest in 
the citizens of Petersburg is as great now as when I was 
a daUy witness of the dangers to which they were sub- 
jected from the siege of their beloved city ; and my 
admiration of the fortitude and courage they displayed 
has not in the least abated. The children of the city 
will always have my warm affection ; and I rejoice 
that they so early possess a desire for that knowledge 
which leads to righteousness and eternal life ; and in 
comparison with which all other learning is valueless. 

" If it will gratify them, I will with pleasure send the 
autographs you desire. 

" Please present my regards to your good pastor, and 
with my best wishes for your own welfare. — ^I am, with 
great regard, your obedient seiwant, K. E. Lee." 
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Amongst the friends I met in PeterslDnrg was Mr. 
K — , a man of somewhat eccentric character, but full 
of generous impulses, and one who had always shown 
himself ready during the privations of the war to share 
■whatever he had with those who were worse off than 
himself. On one occasion he had heen seen taking off 
his shoes and coat in the street to give to a poor Con- 
federate soldier, and going home himself in his stockings 
and shirt sleeves ! 

During one of the pleasant evenings, of which I 
cherish so many delightful recollections, reference was 
made to an interesting case, in which Mr, K— had 
saved the life of a German soldier, and we got him to 
give us the narrative himself. Here it is as nearly as 
possible in his own words ; — 

" One Sunday morning I was in my room preparing to 
go to church, when a knock came to the door, and I was 
told that a man wanted to see me, I went out and asked 
Mm what he wanted. 

" He said, — ' There is a German prisoner going to be shot 
on Tuesday morning, and he wants you to come and pray 
with him.' 

"I put my German Bible in my pocket, and went. 
When I found myself alone with the prisoner, I said, in 
German, — ' What U your name "i ' 

" ' Henry B— ." 

" ' What has brought you into this plight t ' 

" ' I was charged, sir, with deserting.' 

" ' And were you not guilty ? ' 

" ' No, sir.' 

" On questioning him further, I found that he had 
been caught trying to leave Petersburg just after a very 
severe order had been issued in reference to desertion, 
which, however, from his ignorance of English, he had not 
been able to read. Farther, he assured me, earnestly and 
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solemnly, that he never meant to desert— that he only 
wanted to run tJie blockade — that is, to escape through the 
lines^ — and go to Charleston to get his clothes, of which he 
was sorely in need, and to recover $1000 that were due to 
him there, and which the woman of the house where he 
boarded had in charge for him. When tried by court- 
martial, it was declared that he had deserted from Charleston 
before ; but he assured me that it was not true — that he 
had served his time and got an honourable discharge. 

" I asked who had defended him at the court-martial. 

" ' No one.' 

" ' And what decision was come to t ' 

" ■ I was condemned, sir; I am to be shot on Tuesday 
morning.' 

" I prayed with the man ; and when I had questioned 
him again, I said, — ' If all you have told me is trae, you 
wOl not be shot if I can help it.' 

"'It is true, Mr. K — ,' he said earnestly; 'true, as I 
hope to see God!' 

" I went away determined, if possible, to save this poor 
fellow's life. 

" I went to a man here who hired out buggies, and said, 
— ' I am going to Richmond. You must give me your buggy 
on credit.' 

" ' What are you going to Richmond for ? ' 

" ' I am going to try and save a man's life." 

" ' Then,' said he, ' you shall have it, and not pay a 

" When I got to Richmond I found Jefferson Davis 
coming from church. I laid the case before him, and said, 
— ' I have pledged your word, and the honour of the Con- 
federate Government, that if that man's statements are 
found true you will reprieve him. Now, sir,' I said, ' I 
want you to postpone this man's execution for a week, till 
I can go to Charleston and find out the truth or falsity of 
his story.' 

" Mr. Davis granted this at once. 

" Back I came to Petersburg, and was off nest morning 
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to Charleston, whpre I arrived the day after. I procured 
a permit to go to Fort Sumter, got the password, and hired 
two boatmen to take me down. I was so excited that I 
forgot the password, and when the sentinel cried ' Halt ! ' 
I conld only cry out ' Don't fire— -for God's sake don't fire ! 
I got the password, bnt I have forgotten it.' 

" I could not recall it, and had to tell the boatmen to 
take me back, when suddenly it came to my memory, and 
I returned and landed under the Fort. Colonel Calhoun 
received me kindly — he was shot afterwards by Colonel 
Ehett in a duel— I told him my story, and said, — ' The 
man was charged in the indictment with having deserted 
here before.' 

" The Colonel looked his papers and said, — ' There is 
some mistake there. That man served his time, and was 
honourably disehai^ed.' 

" My heart leapt up at that. I was satisfied now of the 
man's innocence. I got back to Charleston, and went next 
to inquire about the f 1000. I wouldn't," said Mr. K — , 
getting more and more excited in his narrative — " I wouldn't 
have given three skips of a flea for all the dollars in God's 
creation, but a man's life depended upon it. I found the 
woman. Yes, the money was all right. The man had 
told the truth. 

" Now for Richmond again ! Time was flying past, and 
there was not a moment to lose. I ran away to the 
station, and was nearly there when I remembered that I 
had not paid my bill. I ran back to do it, and on return- 
ing found the train was off'. No other train till next 
morning ; there was nothing for it but to remain. Next 
morning I was off. When we got to Florence the cars ran 
off the track. That detained us twelve hours, and the 
man's life trembling in the balance. 

" It was Monday afternoon before I got ha«k to Peters- 
burg, and the man was to he shot on Tuesday morning. 
I had tasted no food for three days, and was so dirty and 
haggard that nobody knew me. I ran over to Pocahontas 
Bridge to the dep6t. 
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" The man at the gate demanded my pass, Tliere was 
no travelling to or from Eichmond in those days without 
a Provost-Marshall's pass, 
" I said, — ' I have no pass.' 
" ' Then you can't come in here.' 
" ' Tlien,' said I, ' a man's life will be lost.' 
"'Eh! what's your name?' 
" ' K— .' 

" ' K — ! ' exclaimed the man, staring at ine. ' Bless me, 
what have you been doing with yourself? Yon look craay.' 
" I told him in a few words ; he let me pass, and I got 
into the cars jnst as they were starting. 

" I reached Eichmond on Monday night at seven o'clock. 
"When I got to President Davis's house I was like to faint. 
" ' Is Mr. Davis in V 
"'No.' 

" ' Well, I must see him. A man's life is at stake. I 
will wait inside till he comes.' 

" I went in and fell asleep on the sofa. About ten 
o'clock I heard steps. I jumped up. ' Is that Mr. Davis V 
" ' Yes.' 

" ' Teil him Mr. K — , the person that was here last 
week getting a reprieve for a condemned man, wants to 
see him.' 

" Mr. Davis received me at once. 
" ' Well,' he said, ' what did you find at Charleston ?' 
'"It is all true, sir, what the man said.' I mentioned 
what Colonel Calhoun had told me, and also about the 
1000 dollars. 

" ' Weil,' said Mr. Davis, ' go to General Randolph's 
head-quarters, and lay these facts before General Lee. I 
spoke to him about tlie ease. If he consents, the man 
shall be pardoned.' 

"It was 11 P.M. when I found General Lee. Lee 
received me kindly, and listened to my story, but shook 
iis head. 

" ' I ivonld be glad if I could do it,' he said, ' but the 
safety of tlie country demands that desertion be put a atop to.' 
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" I pleaded with him, but he seemed to liave made iij) 
his mind, 

" ' I have made this a matter of prayer,' he said. ' I 
have laid this case before God ; and, while I cannot say 
God answered me, I feel that my conscience is clean.' 

" I thought of the man's life hanging on this interview, 
and pleaded with the General for nearly an hour, but in vain. 
' The country,' he said, ' demands that an example be made 
of men who desert tlieir colours, no matter on what ground, 
and we must begin somewhere.' 

" ' Begin, then,' I said, ' with one of our own people — 
not with a poor foreigner who does not know the language, 
and could not read the orders you issued on this subject.' 

" General Lee thought earnestly for a moment, and then 
said, — ' Mr. K — , yon deserve this man's life given you if 
it could be done. But desertion is imperilling our cause. 
We would have gained that battle of Antietam hut for 
desertion. There were 13,000 deserters that day, and 
13,000 men would have turned the scale. This man's 
life cannot be taken into account when the salvation of the 
country is at stake.' 

" That crushed me. I felt that I could plead no more. 

" ' General,' I said, ' I asked Gfod's blessing on that man, 
and I should like before I leave to ask it on you.' 

" He bowed his head ; I put my hands upon it, and 
asked God's blessing on him, and on the cause he was so 
nobly defending. I could scarcely speak. My voice was 
choked, and the tears were blinding my eyes. 

" Then I left him. I went to the hotel, filled with sad- 
ness more than I can describe. I washed myself, tried to 
eat a little, and went to bed, but could not sleep. I 
thought of that man who was to be shot now in a few 
hours. I could not rest. I was up at the President's 
house again at five in the morning. The man was to be 
shot at Drewry's Bluff at eight. The servant refused to 
awaken the President. I paced about awhile, and then 
went up to the officer, who turned out to be a German. I 
said, — ' The ser^'ant won't awaken the President. Go you 
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and do it, for God's sake. If yon don't, your countryman 
will be shot.' 

" ' I dare not do it,' said the man, 

" ' Then I will go myself.' 

" ' I cannot allow you, sir,' said the man. ' It is con- 
trary to orders.' 

" I pleaded and wept, and at last he went. 

" The answer from Mr. Davis was to send me up to his 
room. I foimd him in bed. He shook my hand, and 
asked me if anything had occurred. 

" I said, ' I saw General Lee, and pleaded with him for 
more than an hour for that man's life, but in vain.' 

" ' Strange,' said Mr. Davis. ' General Lee was here 
about two in the morning, and said you had shaken his 
decision by what you had said about the man being a 
foreigner and not able to read, and that we had better 
spare him.' 

" Oh, the joy of that moment ! I t}iink it was a taste 
of what heaven must be. I conld only say, ' Thank God, 
Mr. Davis, thank God !' 

" But think of General Lee going at two in the morning 
to see the President about that man I 

" I asked the President if the pardon had been sent. 
He said no, but it would be sent by special courier in good 
time. I asked him if he would write me out a reprieve ■ 
now till the regular order was drawn up. He consented 
cheerfuUy, and pointed to a hand-desk on a side-table, 
which I brought him, and he wrote the reprieve in bed. 

" I can't tell you," said Mr. K — , " how I felt when I went 
out with that reprieve in my hand. The man's life was 
saved. When the courier rode down with the reprieve to 
Drewry's Bluff the man's grave had already been dug ! 
But it wasn't needed, thank God, and the man is alive yet, 
and has written me since, and is never going to forget who 
saved his life. 

" I returned to Petersburg, my heart filled with grati- 
tude to God. The colonel of the regiment to which the 
man belonged met me in the ears. ' Joe,' I call him. He 
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was one of my old scholars. He pretended to be very 
angry. ' Here,' lie said, ' we came over to see that man 
shot. Pretty thing, you coming and getting him off.' But 
I could have stood a great deal of bantering that morning. 
I entered Petersburg that day like a hero ! " 

Such was Mr. K — 's story. I have given it not only 
on account of its own interest, but as throwing a side 
light upon the character of men who, owing to the 
nature and issue of tiie war, are apt now to be misre- 
presented and misunderstood. 
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A RIDE "WITH A CONFEDERATE OlfFICEE. 

I WAS fortunate enough in looking around me at 
Petersbm^ to have the companionship of Major Cook, 
one of General Lee's staff-officers, -who rode with me 
one day over part of the lines, showing me the points 
of interest, and describing in grim soldier fashion many 
of the terrible scenes he had witnessed. 

"With a feeling for the occasion, which to me was 
touching, he had put on his Confederate uniform once 
more,— the same in which he had so often ridden 
through the battle, carrying orders from his chief, or 
rallying broken regiments for a charge. He knew that 
I should like to see it, and that it would help me to 
realize better the scenes we were to be in the midst of 
again. 

I could see how the eyes of the ladies kindled at 
sight of the " Confederate grey " when they came out 
to the verandah to see us start on our expedition. The 
Major himself, when he mounted and took the reins, 
seemed to look grander than I had seen him look 
before, and, as we rode out towards the lines, seemed 
as if riding back once more into the years when the 
white flag flew, and the Southern hosts were gathering 
for the battle. 

At a turn of the road we came upon a man driving 
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a waggon. At sight of the Major in Ms uniform the 
man started, straightened liimself into military atti- 
tude, and with eyes of wonder made the salute. 

" He must have been a soldier," said the Major 
when we were past. 

I said I supposed the men had betaken themselves 
to many strange occupations for a livelihood, 

" yes, and our officers too," said the Major. " I 
knew one man who went back to the Express Com- 
pany's office, where he had been clerk. His military 
superior went into the same place as his porter. It 
was very odd. The clerk could never get over his 
military discipline, and could not bring himself to 
order his officer as he would have done another man. 
People used to be amused hearing him say to a porter, 
' Don't you think, sir, we had better do so and so,' or, 
' Don't you think, sir, this parcel had better be taken 
to Smiths,' and so on. General Lee has always been 
anxious since the surrender to see his old ofBcers and 
men reconciling themselves to the new state of things 
and going into useful occupations. When he heard of 
this young officer becoming a porter, he said, ' He 
desei'ves more credit for that than for anything he ever 
did in the army.'" 

We reached the lines and rode along to various 
points of observation. Crossing the country towards 
the Pederal lines, we had to make our way sometimes 
tbi-ough marshes, sometimes through tangled under- 
growth, sometimes along deep ruts and water-courses, 
■ — the Major, with the quick eye of a soldier, catching 
at a glance the route that ought to be taken to reach 
any given point, 

" I have been here once or twice before, reconnoit- 
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ring," he said, as we urged our horses through the 
brusli. " It was ticklish work. It doesn't do for a 
soldier to say that he was afraid, but it was mighty 
trying to the nerves reconnoitiing over ground like 
this, not knowing how many sharp-shooters might be 
watching you from the brush close by, and only wait- 
ing till you are a few yards farther on to get a sure 
aim ; or at what moment you might have the ballets 
whistling about your ears, or crashing into your biuin. 
Fighting in battle is mere bagatelle compared with it. 
Your blood is up then, and though you may have 
shells burstiug and banging about you, and bullets 
hopping around like hailstones, you don't eara You 
think of nothing then but the slaughter of the enemy." 
We rode out to the Federal Soldiers' Cemetery at 
Poplar Grove, and tying our horses in the pine wood 
outside went in to wander for a while among the 
graves. The place is laid out in sections, each section 
with its melancholy forest of white head-boards on 
which are painted the names and regiments of the dead 
men below. One of the first head-boards I stopped to 
read was marked 



TJnknows 



I wondered who the man was who lay beneath — where 
his home was — whether his mother was still alive, 
away, perhaps, in some far-off part of the world, 
wondering what had become of her boy, that she had 
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not heard from liim for so long, but still hoping that 
one day lie would return to gladden her heart in her 
declining years. Here he lay, alas ! sleeping his long 
sleep among the unknown dead. There were long 
row9 of these "Unknown," Altogether 7500 dead 
men— soldiers of the Union— lay bnried in this one 
cemetery. It was strange to walk through it with one 
before whom, perhaps, many of them had fiillen. 

We visited the Confederate Cemetery too — a still 
sadder spectacle— for here, all down the slope of the 
hill, the graves were thick as the funxiwa on a ploughed 
field, wilJi nothing to distinguish them save here aad 
there a slip of wood, or a rag flutteiing from a little 
stick. But every year, on a certain day, the ladies of 
Petersburg come out to mourn over their dead, and 
deck the poor graves with flowers. 

On our return we visited the scene of one of the 
most hideous tragedies of the war. Those who read of 
Burnside's mine and the Crater fight at the time, are 
not likely to have forgotten it. It was in the year 1804, 
in the second month of the fighting around Petersbui^. 
At this particular point, the Federal lines had been 
pushed up to within 150 yards of a projecting foi-t in 
Lets Ime of defence. General Burnside, who com- 
minded at that pcmt on the Federal side, secretly 
sunk shafts ini miming his subterranean pasa^es 
ii^ht under the < onfederate fort, prepared to blow it 
up This grand liursting open of the gates of Lee's 
petition ^\<is fixed to take place on the morning of the 
30th of July. Accordingly, at 4.45 on that fatal morn- 
ing the picket-firing ceased at that part of the line, 
the men were withdrawn, and the mine was s])rung. 
Instantly the earth burst with a roar that seemed to 
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bring down the heavens, and the fort, with (it was 
said) 300 defenders, went whirling up through fire and 
smoke into the skies. At this concerted signal the 
guns all along the Federal front opened their throats 
of thunder, assailing the Confederate lines with thunder- 
storms of shot and shell Now came the time for the 
grand charge contemplated by Burnsida The ex- 
plosion had left in place of the fort a vast crater, 150 
feet long, 60 wide, and 30 deep. Bnmside's plan was 
this:— Give the enemj n t n t f the 

shock — hurry in throu h tl -it 1 t 1 t! C - 
federate lines right and 1 ft a 1 th d b j d. 

That point gained, the ty 1 t ft take 

the enemy in rear, and P t r^b u 

Fired with this great 1 B 1 n the 

explosion was over and th way I 1 po J a 
torrent of troops into th rat — L dl tin, 

then Potter's, then Wilcox s, and finally bia Black 
Brigade, anticipating glorious results, possibly the panic 
and stampede of Lee's entire army. 

But the grim veterans of Fredericksburg and the 
Wilderness were not to be discomfited by noise and 
momentary disaster. Though thunderstruck at first by 
the terrific explosion, which tossed the fort and 300 of 
their comrades into the air, they quickly rallied ; Lee 
and Beauregard were soon up with reinforcements, and 
after a bloody conflict the lines were recaptured, and 
the Federals driven out with fearful loss. 

As we approached the scene of cai'nage I asked the 
Major where he had been when the explosion took 
place. 

" Away yonder, at Beauregard's liead- quarters," he said, 
pointing across the country. " It was bufore I had been 
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transferred to Lee's staff. I remember I was roused from 
sleep at a very early hour by a booming sound, apparently 
at a great distance. Soon after. Colonel Paul, one of our 
staff-officers, came galloping into camp and told General 
Beauregard that the enemy had sprung a mine under our 
lines near the junction of tlie Baxter and Jerusalem plank 
roads— that Captain Pegram's battery of artillery had been 
blown into the air— that the enemy was swarming in 
through the crater, and was developing to the right and 
left, driving our men from the trenches. Beauregard 
communicated with Lee, who ordered Mahone's division to 
the place to dislodge the enemy at all hazards. Mahone 
got his men together, came up here, and went in with his 
old brigade and Sorrel's. Ajfter hard fighting, Mahone's 
brigade carried the position yonder in its front, but Sorrel's 
was almost torn to pieces, and had to fall back. Malione 
then put in an Alabama brigade which did the work 
gallantly. We were all up by that time from head- 
quarters. This way, and I shall show you where we stood 
and saw it." 

We rode some distance to the left, where the Major 
stopped. 

" This is the place," he said. " There, where you are 
novr, was where Lee and Beauregard stood. Yonder, in the 
ravine, the Alabama brigade formed. As they rose from 
the ravine, out upon the open slope of the hill, they were 
met with a terrific fire of musketry. They staggered for a 
moment. The forest of bayonets waved and shook. Just 
then I saw an officer on the right flank of the brigade draw 
his sword from what seemed to be a silver scabbard — it 
flashed so white — and, waving it, cheered on the men. Up 
they moved in the face of the fire, leaving the slope littered 
with dead. The officer's sword was still waving, we could 
see it flasli and flash in the light , up went the men quicker 
and quicker in the face of that murderous fire, till suddenly 
we heard their yell, and saw them diah up to tliL wiiks, 
swarm in, and disappear. It w is i^ j,ilhnt a ch ii-, is I 
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ever saw. We recaptured all our lines, driving the enemy 
over into the crater like a herd of frantic buffdoes. Then 
such a .scene ensued as I hope never to see again — the 
crater filled with a seething mass of men — hundreds and 
thousands of them — some firing back upon ua, some strug- 
gling wildly to escape. Shattering volleys were fired into 
the seething abyss, till it became a perfect hell of blood. 
The ii-antic mass heaved and struggled like demons. Hand- 
grenades were tossed in, and as they exploded you could 
see heads and arms and legs go up into the air. Our men 
sickened at the cam^e and stopped. The enemy lost that 
day more than four thousand men. They left the crater 
choked with dead. No attempt was made till long after to 
take the bodies out for burial. The earth was thrown in 
upon them where they lay, covering the hideous sight from 
tlie face of heaven." 

1 rode up with the Major to see the fatal spot. A 
booth had been erected beside it now, where relics of the 
fight were sold, and 25 cents charged for admission to 
the ground. The Major's uniform, however, gave an 
official air to our visit, and we were charged nothing. 
There is still a vast hollow in the earth, though the 
look of the place has much changed {the Major said) 
in consequence of the falling in of the sides. Human 
bones were still lying about, and shreds of uniform and 
cartridge-pouches and bayonet- scabbards, some of them 
scorched and curled up as with fire. 

The defeat of Burnside at the Crater fight had post- 
poned, but could not avert, the final crash. For nine 
long weary months around Petersburg the fierce but 
unequal conflict was maintained. By the month of 
March the condition of Lee's wasted and half-famished 
army was desperate in the extreme.^ And yet, as late 



=y Google 



LEE S SL'ERESDEK. 



191 



as the 3Isfc of that month, when "Warren ■vvas deimm- 
stratiiig in strong force on his right, threatening to 
burst in through hia weakened lines, Lee massed his 
infantry on the imperilled point and struck Warren a 
sudden and terrific hlow, hurling him hack in wild 
confusion ; but next day, and the day after, assaults 
were made in overwhelming force, not only on his right, 
but on his weakened left and front; his lines were 
broken in three places; Fort Gregg fell; and, to crown 
all, news came that the Federal cavalry was advancing 
in force on the BurkesviUe railroad, " which had now 
become the jugular vein of tlie gasping Confederacy." 

Everybody knows the rest. On Sunday morning 
(April 2d), Lee telegraphed to President Davis that 
Richmond must be evacuated. At half-past five in the 
afteraoon, at Wilcox's head-quarters (Major Cook showed 



ables. When reduced to Indian 
com for food, they expressed, the 
difference between themselves and 
their mora fortunate antagonists by 
contracting "Federal" and "Con- 
federate" into"Fed."and"Co(r)n- 
ted," A brigadier-general told me 
that for nine days before the sur- 
render he had nothing to eat but t. 
mouthful of parched com, and on 



n the san 



laid he could 



have put his day's rations into his 
waistcoat pocket, if he had had a 
waiBtcoatpockettoputthemin. He 
took his men out of Petersburg with 
nothing npon the upper part of his 
body but a flannel ahirt. I remem- 
ber once remarking to a Southern 
officer that the Biniilarity of the two 
uniforms — the Federal pale blue and 
the Ckinfjderate bluish grey mnat 
have led to much confuEion, " Oh," 



said he, " the last year of the war 
you always knew a Confederate by 
his having no uniform at all ! " It 
was said that during the progress of 
negotiations for surrender, Lee, 
awaiting the arrival of Grant's of- 
iicer, observed amongst his staff a 
gallant colonel whose face was be. 
smutted with the powder-smoke of 
the ta»t battle, and wlio boasted of 
no betl«r uniform than a one-sleeved 
Confederate coat, and a pair of 
ragged pants. " Are you not go- 
ing to dress, colonel?" asked Lee. 
" Dress 1 " exclaimed the colonel ; 
" this is all that 's left me now on 
God's earth." "I would suggest, 
however," said Lee, " that yoa wash 
your face." From the commence- 
ment of the si^e of Petersburg, Lee's 
army may be said to have been in 
rags. 
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me tlie white wooden house with its faded portico where 
the thing was done), Lee signed the order for the evacu- 
ation of Petersburg.^ Night closed in upon the scene, 
and in the morning, to the surprise of the Federals, Lee 
and all that remained of his army were gone ! Then 
came the pursuit, the Federal forces rolling around Lee 
from all quarters, heading him o£f this way and that, 
Lee shaking them fiercely from his flanks and dash- 
ing them from his front, moving for the west. But 
escape with a half-famished army, cut off from all its 
communications, and surrounded by rapidly accumu- 
lating masses of the enemy, was impossible, and, at 
Appomattox (Jourthouse, on Sunday the 9th of April 
1865, Lee surrendered to the Federal commander all 
that remained of the once proud army of Northern 
Viiginia, that two years hefore had shaken the conti- 
nent with the thunder of its tread. 

Major Cook, in describing the final scenes, said, — 
" General Lee ordered us to be ready to move. I think 
he meant to cut his way out with his last 8000 bayonets, 
had Grant's terms not been such as would have been hon- 
ourable to the South. 

" A number of us were standing round under the tree 
when Grant's staff-officer made hia appearance. Lee looked 
as grand that day as I have ever seen him look, but very sad. 
When his officer said, — ' General Lee, allow me to introduce 

you to Colonel of General Grant's staff,' Lee rose to 

his magnificent height, looked at the Yankee officer, and 
bowed. The officer was awed — looked more as if he had 
come to beg than to offer terms. 

' The Major showed me a plateau Federal lines, and riding slowly 
where he rode that day with Lee along the exposed part of the pla- 
and some of hia Generals to recon- t«aa, as if reluctant to retire. " The 
noitre. When the enemy opened fire game was np," said the Major, " and 
upon them, he remembered Lung- 1 think Longitreet wanted to die on 
street looliing sullenly towards the the field." 
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" I remember, when it became known that Lee had sur- 
rendered, and when he had made his final speech, — ' Men, 
we have fought through the war together — I have done tlie 
best for you that I could,' — his veterans pressed round him. 
weeping like children ; others, with their cheeks still wet, 
and their faces white with excitement, leapt up on ambul- 
ances and anything that allowed them to see him, and cried 
out, ' General ! we 'U iight 'em yet ! General, say the word, 
and we '11 go in and fight 'em yet ! ' Lee stood with the 
tears in his eyes." 

Before riding back to the city, the Major took me to 
see Fort Hell and Fort Damnation — so named from the 
long-continued and terrific fire to which these vital 
points were subjected. Silence hung ai"ound them now, 
broken only by out own voices and the hollow thump- 
ing of our horses' hoofs, as we passed warily over the 
subterranean bomb-proofs. At Fort Hell a negro with 
a cart was pulling out some of the wicker baskets from 
the earthen gabions for fire-wood. At Fort Malione, 
where the fighting had been terrific, and where the 
entrenchments (especially on one day of close and des- 
perate fighting bad streamed with blood, we found a 
little orchard growing peacefully on the formidable 
earthworks, from the peacli stones which the soldiers, 
after sucking the fruit, had thrown over. 
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STONEWALL JACKSON. 

As I write there lies beside me a precious and yet 
sad relic of the war. It is a large, heavy waterproof 
coat, about which, at first sight, there seems nothing 
remarkable. But if you take it up and begin to exa- 
mine it, you are struck first of all with the strange 
appearance of the lining, which is clouded and blotched 
with stains which some one has vainly endeavoured to 
wash out. On examining these stains more cloiely, 
your interest is excited by the discovery that they are 
the stains of blood. You discover next at the back of 
the left sleeve, close to the shoulder, a smaU round hole, 
made apparently by the passing out of a bullet. In the 
front you see where the bullet entered— an almond- 
shaped hole, stopped up now with a little patch of 
waterproof sewed upon the sleeve inside. Near the 
cuff you come upon the track of another of these leaden 
messengers of death, and from its direction, and the 
absence of any mark of entrance, you see that this bul- 
let, to come out at this point, must have eome crashing 
first through the knuckles and wrist. Looking inside 
the sleeve, you see that it has been all saturated with 
blood. If you are a quick observer, you will detect 
further, from the sewing, that the whole of this sleeve 
has been cut open, and been afterwards stitched up 
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again more roughly. You can see ■where the knife was 
applied at the cut of the collar ; you can follow its 
track across to the seam, and all the way down to the 
wrist. 

By this time you have been able to read in the coat 
itself part of its tragic history. You see from the bullet 
marks tliat the man who wore it must have been shot 
with his face to tliose who fired ; you see that liis left 
arm was shattered — that friendly hands had taken him 
up and cut open the sleeve to remove the coat with the 
least possible pain to the mangled limb, and you infer 
that the man died of his wounds, for the coat had evi- 
dently passed into other hands, and been washed clean 
of the clotted blood, and patclied up and stitched along 
the rent to fit it for another's use. But who was the 
man that wore it ? 

You examine it carefully once more, and now, on tlie 
lining at the neck, under the raaker's stamp, you dis- 
cover, half washed out with the blood, but still suffi- 
ciently legible, written in the handwriting of the man 
himself, the name of 

" T. J. JACKSON." 

It was the coat of the redoubted " Stonewall" Jack- 
son, the same in which, on the battle-field of Cliancel - 
lorsviHe, the hero fell in the arms of victory ! Tlie 
blood that has left these sad stains upon it was his, and 
these holes and patches show the track of the bullet 
that laid the great soldier low, and changed perhaps the 
destinies of the war. Strangest and most amazing thing 
of all, that buUet was not shot from tlie ranks of tlie 
enemy, "but was one of a vglley fired under a mistake 
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by liis own men — men wlio would joyfully have laid 
down their Uvea for his sake. 

Tills coat, which I first saw at Charlotte, in North 
Carolina, where I had gone with introductions to Jack- 
son's friends, and which I afterwards received as a 
sacred memento from the one who was dearest to him 
on earth, brings all that tragic scene to memory again. 

It was the 2d day of May 1863. Federal General 
Hooker, commanding " the finest army on the planet," 
as it was proudly called, had crossed the Eappa- 
hannoek to deal a crushing blow to the rebellion and 
end the war. Sedgwick, commanding his left wing, 
had crossed below Fredericksburg to hold the enemy 
there ; Hooker with the main force was closing round 
the Southern army by way of Chancellorsville. The 
dense timber of the region was felled in front of the 
Federal position so as to form an almost impassable 
series of abatis ; in rear of this were formidable en- 
trenchments for the infantry, while the bills behind 
were bristling with Federal cannon. Lee's position was 
now critical His hne of retreat was in Hooker's hands, 
and to attack Hooker in front was to risk terrible and 
iiTetrievable disaster. It was then that Stonewall 
Jackson, as fertile in resource as he was tremendous in 
execution, suggested a silent movement well to the left, 
which, if successful, would allow Hooker to be assailed 
on fiank and rear, compelled to reverse his plan of battle, 
and turn his back on the position which he had taken 
such pains to render impregnabla 

AVhile Jackson with three divisions was stealing away 
on his hazardous entei'prise. Hooker, completing the 
details of his great movement, was boasting that the 
Confederate army was now liis property, and had tele- 
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graphed on Friday to Washington to prepare the Xortli 
for a splendid triumph. His hopes were suddenly 
hlasted on Saturday afternoon by the grand outburst 
upon his right flank of Stonewall Jackson and hia 
25,000 men. It was Howard's corps — the Eleventh, 
known as " Siegel's veterans" — on which Stonewall had 
now descended like a thunderbolt. The result was 
described as one of the most tremendous scenes of the 
war. Taken by surprise, the Eleventh corps broke like 
a herd of buffaloes, and began to roll hack in wild and 
yet wilder confusion upon Hooker's centre. Hundreds 
of cavalrj^ horses, left riderless by the first discharge, 
dashed wildly about; batteries went off at a trot; 
masses of infantry retreated at the double-quick; 
battery wf^gons, horses, ambulances, and cannon were 
tumbling together in wild confusion ; droves of panic- 
stricken men, some of them without hats, coats, or 
muskets, rushed lieadlong from under the rebel fire, 
followed by the wild yells and the shattering volleys 
of the victorious Confederates. Howard and some of 
liis officers galloped hither and thither trying to stem 
tlie torrent, and getting the men here and there to 
make a stand ; but still the tide rolled tumultuously 
back. 

It was now dusk, and the night was fast closing in. 
Jackson, eager to follow up his success and convert the 
stampede of the Eleventh corps into the rout of Hooker's 
whole army, ordered A. P. Hill's division, which was 
in rear, to press forward and take the place of Rhodes, 
reserving fire unless cavalry approaclied from the direc- 
tion of ike enemy. He then galloped forward to recon- 
noitre, but finding the position of the enemy concealed 
by the forests and tlie deepening gloom, pushed on past 
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his line of skinnishers, reckless of the close and dan- 
gerous fire. 

One of the staff said, " General, don't you think this 
is the wrong place for you?" 

" The danger is over ; the enemy is routed," replied 
Jackson. " Go back and tell A. P. Hill to press on !" 

It was almost dark when he turned and rode back 
with his staif towards his own men. A. P. Hill's corps, 
advancing rapidly, and watchful for the enemy, sud- 
denly beheld this group of horsemen emerging from the 
gloom. 

There was a cry of " Cavalry !" and in an instant a 
hurricane of bullets swept the road, and rattled like 
hail amongst the trees. Stonewall's hands were both 
shattered ; one bullet crashed through his left arm at 
the shoulder, splintering the bone and severing the 
main artery. His horse, wounded and frantic with 
pain, dashed aside ; the branch of a tree struck Jackson 
on the head, and he fell heavily to the ground. 

To one of his captains, who leapt from his horse and 
knelt beside him, he said, "All my wounds are by my 
own men." 

A deadly fire from the enemy was now pouring down 
the road. Jackson was lifted upon a litter ; but almost 
instantly one of the bearera was killed, and the others 
had to lie down till the fire slackened. 

As they hurried to the rear, the question was often 
put by the troops, — 

" Who is that ? who have you there ? " 

Jackson said in a low voice to his bearers,—" Keep 
quiet. Don't tell that I am wounded." 

All next day the 'oattle raged, but it was only the 
booming of the distant guns that reached Stonewall 
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Jaeksoa as he lay dying at Wilderwess Eun. He had 
hopes at first that he would recover, and was eager to 
know from the doctor how long he thought his wounds 
would keep him from the field. 

But the hero had fought his last fight. He was 
never to be seen on the battle-field again. 

His wife, who had been sent for, arrived, and nursed 
him with tender devotion to the end. He never com- 
plained of liis wounds. " God knows what is best," he 
said. 

In iiis last talk with the chaplain he suggested, as a 
text from which to preach to the soldiers that day, the 
28tb verse of the 8tb chapter of Eomans : — " All things 
work together for good to them that love God." This 
was a favourite verse, and a key to some of the grandest 
features of his character. 

When his wife told him, with quivering lip, the final 
opinion of the doctors — that he was dying— be said 
cheerfully, " Very good ; God does what is best It is 
all right." 

After a little while he said, " Bury me at Lexington, 
in the Valley of Virginia." 

He sank rapidly now. and his mind began to wander. 
At one time some sound seemed to catch his dying ear ; 
lie moved his head as if to listen. Suddenly the old 
war-look kindled in bis face again, and his weeping' 
friends were startled by the woi-ds, — " A. P. Hill, pre- 
pare for action !" It was some thought of the battle. 
Tlie light faded ; the head sank back ; an expression of 
divine serenity overspread the features, and in a few 
moments Stonewall Jackson was dead.^ 
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So fell the graiideafc hero of the South ; and with 
him the, sun of Southern glory began to set. Desper- 
ate valour was yet to be shown on many fields of 
agony and blood ; but no great victory was ever again 
to light on Southern banners. "It is all right; God 



ing possagee from n letter published 
by a Federal officer (General EeTere) 
who fonght at ChaHcellorsville and 
believes himself to have been an 
eye-witneas of the Eoene. He «iy 
— "Our division was held in reserve 
oear tbe Chancellorsville Honse 
antil abont five o'clock on Saturday 
afternoon, which was tlie time of 
the furious attack made ou the nght 
of our line by Jackson, which broke 
the Eleventh corps, hurling it back 
in diaorder. We were almost im- 
mediately ordered to the front to 
check the advance of the enemy. 
... As soon as my line was formed 
and pickets thrown out, I rode to 
the front to inspect the line, and 
to rectify my positions )f nscessary. 
It waa now twilight, but the moon 
was shinmg. While engaged in 
changii^ the posts of some of the 
sentinels covering the left of the 
line, in a comparatively clear part 
of the forest near the plank road, I 
heard the sound of an approaching 
cavalcade from the side of the 
enemy, which soon appeared, and 
the foremost horseman, detaching 
himself from it, came on alone, so 
near that the soldier beside me 
levelled his riJIe for a shot at him j 
but I stepped him from firmg, not 
wishing to ravea! our position, and 
judging him an officer making a re- 
connaissance, in which case it vrould 
have been a useless Hung to kill 
him— even if he could have hit him 



in the uncertain light After a few 
n omeits spent apjarentlym trying 
to pierce the gloom thi? jerson 
alovilj turned his horse and the 
whole party returned towards the 
Confederates at a gall p The clat- 
ter of hoofs becune famter m the 
distance when suddenly the lark- 
neis in that direx^tion was lighted 
np by a flash succeeded by the 
Weil kn mn nttle of a volley of 
n unketry from at least a battahon, 
on the right of the road, and after 
the interval of about twenty seconds 
came another volley from the left. 
Being apprehensive that some of 
our troops might possibly be in that 
direcfion, I rode forward to satisfy 
myself, as, if called into action, 
there might be danger of firing upon 
our own troops. Emerging from 
the thick undergrowth upon the 
road, a riderless horse dashed past 
me towards onr lines, and I reined 
Bp near a group of three persons, 
two of whom were supporting the 
third, who was stretched on the 
ground, apparently grievously hurt. 
... I saw at ouce that these were 
Confederates, but reflecting that I 
icas well armed and mounted, more- 
over, that I wore a private's grey 
overcoat and slonched hat, which 
were common to both parties, I sat 
still, regarding the group in silence, 
but prepared to fly if necessary at 
the first warning. The silence was 
broken by one of the persons, who 
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knows what is best." When the South accepts readily 
and cheerfully, as he would have done, God's verdict 
on the Southern cause, the work of reconstruction will 
already be half accomphshed, and the way to peac« and 
good-will made plain. 
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Travelling round the South, I met so many of 
Jackson's friends, and heard him so often described by 
those who had known him and fought under him, that 
he rises before my mind as cleaiiy as if I had seen him 
a hundred times myself. His old horse " Sorrel;" his 
faded grey uniform, discoloured with the smoke and 
dust of a hundred battle-fields; his long, stiff, lank 
figure; his strange walk and occasionally abstracted 
look; his habit of sitting on his horse bent forward, 
with his knees cramped up and his old cadet-cap tilted 
so far forward that he had to keep his cliiu up to let 
him see — his luminous blue eye, clear and searching — 
his grave, stern look— the terrible kindling of his 
countenance when, in the midst of the battle, he rode 
up with what bis men called his " war- look " on him — 
the strange motion of his right aim, lifted every now 
and then to heaven as if in prayer, and suddenly 
dropped again — aU comes back to me with the vivid- 
ness not of description but of sight. 

It was said that the singularity of Jackson's appear- 
ance and the oddness of his manner made him at first 
the object of much ridicule and contempt. Jeffer- 
son Davis, who ought to have seen deeper into Jack- 
son's character, is said to have gone so far at one time 
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as to bring before bis Cabinet a proposition for liis 
removal. 

It was very soon after tbis tbat Jackson's exploits in 
the Valley showed not only to Jefferson Davis but to 
the world that a great military genius had arisen in the 
South. After repulsing Banks, Jackson was retreating 
slowly up the Shenandoah, pursued by the couvei^ing 
colunin.s of Fremont and Shields, when, turning sud- 
denly at Cross Keys, he dealt Fremont a staggering 
blow, driving him back in wild confusion. The first 
news of this was received by Mr. Letcher at Richmond, 
who immediately went and read the despatch to Davis. 

" There must be some mistake," said Davis. " That 
handful of men in retreat could never have turned 
and beat a strong army in pursiiit." 

Jackson, meantime, having disposed of Fremont, 
crossed the river rapidly, attacked Sliields, who bad 
been pursuing him on the other side, and routed him 
with great slaughter. 

Again Letcher was the first to get the news, and 
hurried with it to Davis's house. He found Davis and 
his Cabinet at dinner. 

"You would get my news of j'esterday confirmed?" 
said Letcher. 

"Yes, Jackson's despatch came in to-day, saying 
that, 'by the blessing of God,' he had gained the 
victory." 

" Well," said Letcher, " here is another bulletin of 
victory " — and he handed Mr. Davis the telegram. 

Mr. Davis started. "This is incredible!" he said. 
" It cannot be. It is unprecedented in military history 
— an army like that in full retreat turning on its track 
and vancpiishing two stronger armies in pursuit '" 
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Still it turned out to he ti'ue. Mr. Davis never 
troubled his Cabinet witli any proposal to remove 
Stonewall Jackson again. 

Jackson was soon tlie idol of the South. ^Vhen 
passing with his command through towns or villages, 
people poured out eagerly to see him ; women brought 
their children in their arms to point him out that they 
might tell in after life that they had seen the great 
soldier. His brother-in-law gave me an amusing in- 
stance of this popularity. A Virginian gentleman, on 
the Mechanicsville Turnpike, near Eichmond, had given 
up his CTOps and pasture-fields to the Confederate 
Gtovemment, reserving one ten-acre lot of corn, which 
he guarded jealously. He was excited to fury one day 
by discovering a group of horsemen, whom he took for 
cavalry, riding straight through this ten-acre lot. He 
rushed out — " How dare you ride through my field ?" he 
said. " You vagabonds, I '11 report you — I '11 report 
you to the President." 

A horseman, in an old dusty grey coat and cadet-cap, 
rode up and said, " We are on urgent business, sir, and 
took the shortest cut." 

"Do you command this company, sir?" cried the 
irascible Virginian. 

" Yes, sir." 

" Then I '11 teach you a lesson. By I '11 report 

you, sir. What 's your name ? " 

" Jackson." 

" Jackson ? What Jackson ? " 

" T. J. Jackson, Major- General, Confederate Army." 

" AVhat ! you ain't Stonewall Jackson ?" 

" They sometimes call me so," said the horseman. 

" Bless my soul ! " cried the Virginian, rushing for- 
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waid and grasping the General's hanJ. " General 
Jackson ! God bless you, sir ! If I had known it was 
yon ! Ride where you like, air— lide over my field ; go 
back, sir, and ride over it, every demd inch of it." 

Jackson's character and achievements excited eveii 
his enemies to admiration. Federal prisoners were 
always anxious to see him. At Harper's Ferry 11,000 
of them, whom he had taken at one fell swoop in Sep- 
tember 1862, greeted him when he rode along the Hne 
with lusty cheers. 

By his own men, Jackson was almost adored ; and 
the sight of his faded coat and cadet-cap was always 
the signal for a cheer. " They were terrible on us, 
them ]iai-d marches," said one of his soldiers, whom I 
met as far south as Vieksburg ; " but oh, sir," he added, 
with the tears suddenly starting into his eyes, " how 
we loved liim ! " 

Jackson himself was a man who disliked, and was 
ever afraid of, adulation. He once said to a friend, 
" These newspapers make me ashamed." 

When the editor of a public magazine wrote him for 
his photograph and a narrative of his achievements, 
with a view to publication, his reply was curt, — " Sir, I 
have no photograph, and I have achieved nothing." 

On another occasion he said, ^" The way in which 
press, army, and people seem to lean on individuals fills 
me with alarm. They are forgetting God in his instru- 
ments." 

In his habits, Jackson was extremely simple. He 
never used intoxicating drinks, eschewing them even 
when they were ordered as medicine. All the hardships 
of camp and field he shared with his poorest soldiers. 
He would lie down contentedly and snatch a few liours 
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of sleep beliittd a wall or in the comer of a fence when no 
better quarters offered. The soiled appeamnce of his 
coat and cap indicated that he was no stranger to this 
soldier's bed. His physical endurance was very great. 
He has ridden for three days and three nights at a time 
— sometimes sleeping in his saddle during the march. 

In fertility of resource, in ciuickness and boldness 
of execution, Jackson had no equal In his terrible 
marches, he sped over the country like the messenger 
of Fate — undeterred by difficulties that would have 
been regarded by others as insuperable. 

One of the marches he made in his mysterious advance 
upon Eomney in 1861 has sometimes been compared to 
Napoleon's passage of the Alps. A sudden and dread- 
ful change in the weather found Jackson already on his 
way, with an army unsupplied with tents, overcoats, or 
blankets. At night the soldiers had to keep themselves 
from freezing to death by lying around the bivouac fires. 
One man said he built a fire at eight o'clock, went to 
sleep by it, awoke at twelve, found the lire out and 
about three inches of snow over him, Jackson shared 
the hardships of his men, and inspired them with his 
own enthusiasm. On they pressed, over roads heavy, 
wet and slippery with half- frozen sleet, lien were con- 
tinually falling and their guns going off. The long 
trains of waggons dragged heavily along — some of the 
horses crippled, and blood streaming from their knees. 
Hundreds of men had to be detailed to steady the faint- 
ing animals and help to push the waggons forward. 
With unwavering purpose, through bhndihg storms of 
rain, hail, and sleet, Jackson pressed on, till reaching 
Bath, with an army that might have been tracked by the 
innumerable prints of naked and bleeding feet, he eu- 
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countered the Federals, attacked them with fury, routed 
them and drove them across the Potomac. Leaving 
Loiing at Eomney, he had just carried his old hrigade 
back to watch the enemy at Winchester, when Presi- 
dent Davis, not understanding these movements, and, 
at this early st^e, mistaking Jackson's genius for mad- 
ness, ordered Piomney to he evacuated— leaving Jack- 
son's purpose a mystery to this day. 

All his great movements were veiled in mystery. So 
important an element did he consider tliis to be that he 
would mask his designs with elaborate care — often in- 
stituting minute inquiries in regard to roads and water- 
courses in a direction which he meant not to take. 
Having in this way thrown spies upon the wrong scent, 
he would suddenly strike camp and march off in the 
opposite direction— his destination unknown even to 
his own officers. For the same purpose, he would often 
camp at cross-roads, so as to make it impossible for 
any one to infer which way he would go to-morrow. 

He said himself, " If I tliought my coat knew what 
I intended to do, I would take it off and bum it." 

Jackson's war policy was aggressive action, prompt, 
fierce, decisive. Strike the enemy before he can strike 
you. If repulsed, be watchful, ready in an instant to 
surprise with another stroke, and change defeat into 
victory. If you succeed, and as often as yon succeed, 
pursue the enemy, cut him to pieces, and by decisive 
blows end the war. 

When Manassas was won, Jackson, though wounded, 
was for instantly following up the victory. " The work 
is but half done," he said to President Davis, who ha<l 
come upon the field. "Give me 10,000 men and I will 
take Washington." 
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After the battle of Fredericksburg, a courier from 
Lee found Jacksou, who had got no rest the night 
before, snatching an hour's sleep in hig tent. The 
courier awoke him, described the position of the van- 
quished enemy, and asked advice. 

" Drive 'em in the river, sir ; drive 'em in the river," 
said Stonewall instantly. 

Of Jackson's personal courage many stories are told. 
At Chapidtepec, during the Mexican war, his battery 
■was exposed to so terrific a lire from the castle that the 
men were demoralized and ran aside for shelter. Jack- 
son called on them to return, and, to inspire them with 
confidence, walked hack and forward before the aban- 
doned gnn in the midst of plunging shot, to convince 
them that it was possible to do so and yet live. Whilst 
striding to and fro in this fearful position a booming 
cannon-ball passed between his legs, and tore up the 
ground beside him, but seemed to make no impression 
on his iron nerves. 

This battery was commanded by Captain (afterwards 
General) Bee, who never forgot this instance of Jack- 
son's courage. It was this same officer who, at the 
battle of Manassas, gave Jackson the name by which 
he is to live in history. Bee's command, at a critical 
moment in that battle, was assailed by the Union forces 
■with teiTiiic fury. Bee rode up and down the Hnes 
trying to sustain the courage of his men, but the odds 
were too great, and the Confederate line began to give 
■way. At this moment he encountered Jackson. 

"It is going against us. General!" he cried, with 
uncontrollable anguish. " They are driving us back 1" 

" Sir," said Jackson sternly, " we wdl give them the 
cold steel ■" 
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Bee galloped back to his wavering ranks, and, point- 
ing to Jaekeon, cried out,— 

" Keep at it, toys ! keep at it ! There is Jackson 
standing like a stone wall !" 

At the battle of Kernstown, in the Valley, part of 
Jackson's line was beginning to break before the mur- 
derous fire of the advancing enemy. Jackson sprang 
from his horse, called a drummer boy, and, putting his 
hand firmly on the lad's shoulder, said,— 

" Beat the rally !" 

The temfied boy began to beat, Jaelcson, with flam- 
ing eye, and what the soldiers called his " war- look " 
upon his face, stood amidst the leaden storm, with his 
hand upon the boy's shoulder, holding bun to his work. 
The men cheered, re-formed under fire, and, advancing 
with the wild yell which came to be so well known in the 
war, drove the enemy back at the point of the bayonet. 

Jackson had a strong and stern sense of duty. It 
is one of the stories told of him at his old college 
at Lexington, that after his appointment as chemistry 
professor there, he continued during the hot summer 
months to wear the thick woollen uniform he had worn 
all winter. AVlien a brother professor met liim one day 
grilling in purgatorial beat, and asked in astonishment 
why he was wearing such clothes, Jackson explained 
to him that he had seen this uniform prescribed in the 
regulations and was not aware that he was at liberty 
to make a change. 

He applied to others the same rule that he applied 
to himself, and was a firm disciplinarian both at college 
and in the army. This was a marked point of differ- 
ence between Jackson and Lee, who in dealing with 
his men was gentle to a fiiult. 
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One of his conimanding-offleers told me that so relvic- 
tant was Lee to hurt the feelings of men who might, he 
thought, be doing their best, that he permitted many 
inconipet«jit officers to retain their commands, allowing 
in this way the kindness of his heart to impair the 
efficiency of his armies. 

Jackson on the other hand was stem and remorseless 
in his discipline. He would not, I was told, hesitate to 
have a man shot instantly who refused to obey orders. 
In action his one controlling thought was how to crash 
the enemy ; and if even officers of rank were doing 
their duty inefficiently, they were thrust aside with as 
little ceremony as a private soldier. 

In one battle, when A. P. Hill's troops did not seem 
to be moving into action with proper celerity, Jackson 
rode up, and, with a sharp rebuke to HiU, took com- 
mand of the men himself 

HiU, who was a soldier of great ability, felt deeply 
hurt. 

"General," he said, "if you command my division, 
you had better take my sword." 

"Eetire to the rear, sir!" cried Stonewall sternly, 
"and consider yourself imder arrest." 

There was nothing for it but to obey. Stonewall, 
thinking of nothing hut how to turn the battle, hurled 
Hill's division in upon the enemy ; while poor Hili, for 
his too hasty words, had to remain under arrest until 
released by General Lee.' 

1 off duty, Jackson was as modBst crossing the Masaimttin Moun- 

snd unnssaming ns a, cMd ; euA tains, same of the re^ments in 

even in liar, when man had done Bariy's division, finding the dis- 

their hest, he could he as lenient as tiiot rich in old peach, and thinking 

his chief. Aftev the hnttle of it possible that in their exhauBting 

Sliarpsburg, when his command was march they were in need, like Timo- 
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Jackson ■was ft deeply religious man; and the pro- 
found calmness with which he was often observed to 
stand in fires and hurricanes of death, sprang no doubt 
to some extent from his serene conviction that nothing 
could touch him so long as God had work for him to 
do. As one of his friends has said, " Prayer was the 
breath of Ms nostrils." Lai^e-hearted and tolerant of 
all differences of opinion, he was himself at the same 
time a Presbyterian of rigid orthodoxy, and one who 
found a deep and abiding pleasure in religious exer- 



At the Military Institute, before the war, when living 
in barracks, he would rise before the dawn, so as not 
to be disturbed in his devotions by the cadets, and 



tliy, of a little wine for their Btora- 
achs' aake ami their many infinni- 
ties, indulged in i gnod decl mere 
than tlie apostle would have been 
likelylji sanction. The conaeqnence 
was that SUinewaJl, happening to 
ride in tlie rear of Early's division 
tliat day, fonnd the men scattered 
for miles along the road, some of 
them dancing polkas, others Bitting 
by the roadside weeping orer their 
absence from thair homes, or cheer- 
ing themaelrea with fragments of 
bacchanalian songs and psalm tunes. 
Early hnd tried to terrify the soldiers 
with a report that the huts on the 
raoimtauiB were fnil of saiallpoi, 
but in vain. He had been along in 
person, warning, expostulating, and 
Bweaiittg {this last was said to he 
Early's forte). At last disgusted, 
he had given it np, had ridden to 
camp, and was toasting his shins in 
the frosty night lietore a rousing 
fire, when an orderly rode up, and 



handed him a despatch from General 
Jackson. 

Early took the note and read as 
follows :— 

" Headqitarters, Left Wing. 

" Sib,— General Jackson desires 
to know why he saw so many strag- 
glers in rear of your division to- 

(Signed) "A. S. Pendleton." 

The grim old soldier got a bit of 

paper, and pencilled the following 

" UtadqwxTteta, 
Early's Biidsion, 
" CaPTAOT,— In answer to yonr 
note, I think it probable that the 
reason why General Jackson saw so 
many of my Btramlers to-day istliat 
he rode in rear or my division. — Ke- 
speotfnlly, J. A. Eahlt." 

Jackson, who had a great regard 
for tlie brave and eccentric soldier, 
and had probably discovered that he 
had done all that man could do, 
made no further inquiries. 
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spend sometimes hours in prayer, while all at'ound him 
wei-e buried in sleep. 

It was his regular practice to be an hour on his knees 
twice a day. To a Mend and kindred spirit, he once 
said, — 

" "When I have great freedom in my morning prayer, 
everything during the day goes well with me ; but if 
my prayer does not come from my heart, and is cold 
and formal and constrained, I expect notlung but annoy- 
ance and trouble." 

He taught a class in the Sunday school at Lexing- 
ton ; and at "Winchester, during the war, he often con- 
ducted the Union prayer-meeting. 

Even in the midst of his most active i ampai^'nt,, he 
would sacrifice any personal comfort nthei than his 
intercourse with God — often slipping out in the lold 
and rain to secure the requisite soUtude It was siid 
that his negro boy knew when a battle was imminent 
by the time his master spent in prayer. 

" Gwine to be a fight, sartin," he said, on the morn- 
ing of Port Eepublic; "Maasa's bin a prayin' all 
night." 

One of his staff tells how, going to Jackson's tent 
during the movement of his army from the Shenandoah 
to Fredericksburg, he found the General reading his 
Testament, He also mentions the childlike simplicity 
and earnestness with which Jackson said grace at 
every meal, with both hands uplifted. Even when 
leading his men to battle he was often seen to lift his 
right arm and his eyes towards heaven, and move his 
lips as if in prayer. His soldiers used to watch the 
motions of that arm "ivith superstitious awe. Some of 
them told me that they often felt, when they saw Jack- 



=y Google 



JACKSOS'S riETY. 2J3 

son moving on with uplifted arm, as if God liiniseK 
were moving before them into the fight. 

The same spirit of earnest religion showed itself in 
every part of his conduct. When Virginia went out of 
tlte Union a Nortliem clei^Tiian, dearly loved hy Jack- 
son, and connected with him hy many ties, went to see 
him personally, and implored him with tears not to 
draw his sword against the Union. Jackson took him 
to his room, and prayed long and earnestly for Divine 
direction. At last lie rose from his knees with strong 
conviction on his face and said, — " I must go out with 
Viiginia, God's will be done !" 

It was the same in all his letters and despatches. 
For instance, in a despatch dated Winchester, 10th 
March, 5.55 A.M., he says, asking for more troops, — "I 
believe Providence will give us a rich militaiy harvest. 
. . . The enemy has not come within five miles, but 
may do so at any moment unless prevented by God." 
What a realization there is here of God's actual pre- 
sence and power ! 

General Hill, his hrother-in-law, said to mo, — " It was 
never with Jackson ' We have beaten the enemy,' but 
always ' God has given ua the victory,' And the first 
thing he did was to order a prayer-meeting to give 
thanks." 

He manifested the same spirit in defeat as in victory. 
He never complained of disaster which the best had 
been done to avoid. When he was carried wounded 
from the hattle at Chancellorsville, he said, — " Another 
hour would have enabled me to cut off the enemy from 
the foi-d, and compelled Hooker either to cut his way 
out or auiTender. But God knows what is best." 

Those who would defend Calvinistie doctrine from 
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the charge of fatalism, can point to few cases stronger 
than that of Jackson. His belief in the Divine decrees 
was firm to rigidness : and yet no man of our time hag 
exhibited a stronger sense of individual responsibility 
or more vigilance and success in seeking to change dis- 
aster into victory, and reverse what would have seemed 
to most the final decision of Fate. 
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" LEXIXGTOX IN Tim VALLEY." 

I WENT in tlie sprmg of 1868 to Lexington — a 
quiet little country town fat up the great valley of 
Virginia — to visit Jackson's grave, and to meet General 
Lee, who waa acting there as President of Waaliington 
College.' I found Lexington full of memories of the 
great soldier who had for so many years been one of her 
citizens. Here, off the main street, stood the little house 
with its white wooden balustrade, wliere Jackson lived. 
Tliere, on a rounded eminence behind the town, stood 
the jVIilifcary Institute in which he taught. It had been 
partially burnt by the Federal tioops in 1864, but was 
being rebuilt, "the student who showed it me pointed 
out the window of Jackson's class-room, and the door 
below by which he used to enter. Everybody about the 
' The eircnmstances that have giiiia in 1861. Three years liefore 
brauglit the two great soliliera of tiie this, his child had died, and he iad 
Confederacy— the living and tlie laid it to sleep in the little village 
ilead— together i^ain iu that little graveyard. Perhaps it was tliis as 
tovraof Lesjngton, atetheae: — After much as anything else that bound 
the Mexican war, in which Jackson the heart of the great soldier to Ms 
had served as lieutenant, he woa Lesiivgton home, and prompted tlie 
appointed to a professorship ia wisli be expressed wlien dying of his 
the Laiinglon Military Academy, wounds after the battle of Chaneel- 
Tliere, with his young wife and hii loreviJle, that ha should lie buried 
littie cMM, be spent Home of the " at Laiington in tbe Valley." His 
happiest years of his life, till called dying wisb was sacredly fnlfilled. 
agsin into tlie lielrt by the outbreak His body after death was taken first 
ol tlic war and tlis secession of Vir- to Hiulimond, and laid out in state 
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little town had seen him, and rememlDered his appear- 
ance, — his tall angular iigure, his awkward gait, and the 
silent and abstracted air with which he used to go about. 
Those who kaew him said tliat in private he was a 
quiet, gentle, and nnaaauming man ; but where duty 
was involved, stem and rigid in his discipline. In the 
Sunday-school, of which he took charge, he enforced 
punctuality by locking the door when the honr arrived, 
allowing two minutes for difference of watches, but 
suffering neither scholar nor teacher to enter after these 
two minutes had elapsed. A citizen of Lexington, who 
had been intimate with Jackson, said he had a wonder- 
ful power of getting at all the knowledge a person had 
on any subject in which lie was interested. He used to 
get out of Mm all his methods of rearing plants, and 
then go home and think over them and make improve- 
ments, and show him the results. I found, however, that 
no one in Lexington had ever imagined in the eccentric, 
odd-looking professor the genius that was by-and-bye 
to astonish them and the world. When he left the 
town to join the army of Virginia, and his iirst achieve- 
ments were heard of, the Lexington people thought it 
must be some happy chance, and were disposed to be 

at the Capitol, where it is said more disbanded armies had to seelc a re- 
tliaii 20,000 mourners loolied on the tnra to civil life. Lee would pro- 
wan face of tie great soldier, hably iiave retired to liis old family 
Thence, throngli a land of sorrow seat at Arlington, hut the house 
and tears, the coffin, covered with and estate had heen seized by the 
the enow-white banner of the Con- GoTemment, He therefore accepted 
federate States, was home west- an invitation sent him to become 
wards over the Blue Ridge to Leu- President of Washington College, in 
ingtou. tbe same little city of tlie mountains 
In the meantime the war raged on where Jackson had taught in the 
till 186S, when the South was com- Military Academy, and now lay 
peiled from exhaustion to give in, buried, 
and the oflicers and soldiers of tiie 
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facetious over the idea of tlieir old professorial friend 
having had any merit in the matter. Probably the last 
people in America to believe in Ja«baon's genius were 
his old fellow- citizens. 

It was a dull day, and the rain was dropping into the 
long muddy road along which Lexington is built, when 
I made my way out to tlie southern extremity of the 
village to see Jackson's grave. I came by-and-bye, on 
the left-hand aide of the road, to a plank palisade, ding^' 
and somewhat dilapidated, enclosing, as I could see, a 
graveyard. The wooden gates were fastened ; but I 
found a stile at one corner and got over. It was a small 
secluded place with a sprinkling of whit« monuments, a 
few pathways through it, and here and there a handful 
of shi-ubs or a tree. I wandered about in search of the 
tomb, at the head of wliich I was told that a sprig of 
laui-el brought from the grave of Napoleon at St, Helena 
had been planted. 

At last, on a little cross-walk, I came to a grave in 
front of two cypress trees. It was surrounded by a neat 
cast-iron railing, thi-ough which, at the other end, the 
branches of a laurel were twisted. In the centre of tlie 
plot, over the dead man's breast, there stood an iron urn, 
half- buried now iua tuft of withered grass. And there, 
at the head of the grave, on a plain white mai'ble scroll, 
was inscribed the name of the great soldier. Beside 
him was the little grave of his child, who had died before 
the war. 

It was a sad and lonely spot. Everything around 
was still, except the gentle sound of the rain dropping 
softly from the trees. Nature seemed weeping over the 
dead hero's grave. Here, then, lay Stonewall Jackson, 
whose name had once rolled in thunder over the world. 
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All his marcliiiigs, all his battles over now ; and the 
cause, for which he fought, dead and buried with him 
here under the withered grass. 

Near at hand, a willow-tree was putting forth its 
delicate green leaves, for the spring was now come. And 
I thought, " There will come a spring-time also to the 
stricken South, and the nobleness that lies buried in 
this grave shall blossom into higher life." 

Washington College, or, as it is now called, " Lee's 
College," is a lai^e building with a Grecian faqade, 
standing on a rising ground, in what one man called 
" the outsquirts" of the town. Close to one end of it 
stands the house occupied by Lee as President— a hand- 
some house with trees and gardens in front 

The college has a little history of its own. It origi- 
nated in a classical school, established by the early 
settlers of Virginia, in the days when Geoi^ethe Second 
was their King. In 1784, America being then inde- 
pendent, the Virginia Legislature, by way of testifying 
its appreciation of the patiiotism of Washington, passed 
an Act vesting in him certain valuable shares. Wash- 
ington, however, declined to take them, except with the 
proviso that he might transfer the gift to some public 
object. The result was the transfer of the whole dona- 
tion to the institution which now bears his name, and 
over which, by a happy historic coincidence, General 
Lee, who is married to the grand-daughter of the wife of 
Washington, now presides. This endowment yields 
annually to the college the interest on fifty thousand 
dollars. 

When the war broke out in 1861, the students of 
Washington College organized themselves into a mili- 
tary company, joined Stonewall Jackson at Winchester, 
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and for four years sliared tlie fortunes of tlie Stouewall 
Brigade — the college in the meantime closed, and 
slumbering amongst the mountains at Lexington, wait- 
ing till peace should return, and bring her soldier- 
students back. She received a rude awakening in 1864, 
when the Federal troops of General Hunter entered 
Lexington, sacked the college, and partially destroyed 
its library. I found, in talking with the librarian, that 
this in his eyes was the one unpardonable sin. AVith a 
rueful countenance, he pointed to encyclopaedias and 
other series of books with only a few odd volumes left. 
A number of the books taken by the Federal soldiers 
to read had been picked up aftei-wards about the fields 
and returned. He showed me with a much more cheer- 
ful face various books that had been received as dona- 
tions, some of them from publishers in this country. 
He said the college was poor, and gifts of this kind 
very welcome. 

In 1865, after the close of the war, steps were taken 
to reoiganize the institution, and General Lee's accept- 
ance of the Presidentship gave it at once a guarantee 
of success. Five new professorships were estabUshed, 
and a full literary and scientific course organized. The 
degrees granted are— RS. (Bachelor of Science), and 
B.L. (Bachelor of Law), besides the usual E.A. and 

At the time of my visit the attendance of students 

' The philosopliy tanglit in the tliat Keid was a standard work with, 

college la Die Scotch (Common them, and Brown was Itnown, bnt 

Sense) philosophy. The text-lxtoks that all through the South, an veil 

in the mental andmoralpMloaophy as over a great part of the North, 

clnsa are Dngald Stewart and Ihigald Stewart was the most popu- 

Hodge'a edition of Sir William Ha- lar and valncd of all pliilosophical 

miltoa. Professor Kirkpatiiok said writers. 
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had increased to four hundred. About a third of these 
were Viiginjaiis ; but twenty other States (includuig 
Massaehu setts) were represented. Many of the stu- 
dents lodge in the college buildings, furnishing their 
own rooms, and feeding in town ; the rest lodge and 
board in private families. 

General Lee's business as President is not to teach 
but to exercise a general supervision. He is eoi officio 
Chairman of the Faculty, presides at examinations, 
confers all degi'ees, and distributes preniiuma He re- 
ceives weekly reports of the standing and deportment 
of every student, and visits the class-rooms from time 
to time, that he may judge for himself of their diligence 
and behaviour. The professors, such of them at least 
as I had the opportunity of conversing with, said that 
Lee's influence upon the whole college had been veiy 
marked. He had diffused a Christian spirit, and made 
disciphne easy. It was one of Lee's duties, as Presi- 
dent, to admonish defaulters ; and one of the professors 
declared that such was the profound veneration in 
wliich he wag held throughout the South, that he 
believed there were students in college who would 
rather shoot themselves than appear before Lee in 
disgi'aee. 

My first meeting with Lee was in the room reserved 
for the use of the College President, where he is occu- 
pied for the greater part of the day in writing. He 
was dressed in one of his old military coats, stripped 
of all its former decorations. He is a noble-looking 
man, tall, straight, and soldier-like, with crisp hair 
turning white, short trimmed beard, pointed at the 
chin, and dark imperial-looking eyes, very keen and 
aoarching. His mauners are (j^uiet and dignified ; and 
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there is a good deal of the old English cavalier in his 
look and bearing. I was struck, sometimes painfully, 
with what seemed a hidden sadness in his countenance. 
It might have been my own thought, but it seemed to 
me as if the shadow of the past were over him, as if one 
could read behind the vigilance of hia dark eyes the 
fate of the South, and of the myriads who lay sleeping 
on tlie silent battle-fields, 

I knew from report that Lee was reticent on politi- 
cal subjects, and wisely so, his position in tlie country 
since tlie war demanding the utmost prudenca I there- 
fore made no attempts during the inteiTiews I had witli 
him to " draw him out ;" at the same time I spoke freely 
on all subjects that came naturally in the way. Politi- 
cal topics were, therefore, refeiTed to ; but Lee was on 
his guard, and I could not but notice the admirable 
deheacy and tact with which, as often as the convei'sa- 
tion threatened to become political, he contrived to turn 
it into another channel' 



' Let me meiitioji one instanca 
wMcli occurs to me. Iliappenedto 
Bpeok of ttie coloured, people during 
onr first interview. Lee, just as if 
he were going to enter on tlie sub- 
ject, saiil llier were flocking in great 
jiunibers into tlie towns — that I 
should aee maiij of them in Lex- 
ington if I went about, ns he hoped 
I wonM, there beii^ eeveral points 
in the towa and its neighbour- 
hood that woulil interest a stranger 
— some of whiiih points he went on 
quite natumlly to speak of till tlie 
coloured people were us far away 



they 



In tlie 



mint 



nsd. 



negroes happened to be referred to 
again. Lee, as if interested to know 
how far my eiperienoe corroborated 
his obserration, said, — "Did you see 
many of them to day ! " 

I told him I had seen very few. 

" The rain," said LeB, " must 
have kept themwitliin doors. It is 
untoi'tnuate weather for seeing our 
little town. Bnt you ninst wait till 
it clears up, and visit the Natural 
Bridge of Viiginia. You eould ride 
tliere and back in one day with a 
good horse ; '* and he proceeded to 
describe a visit he had himself psid 
to the bridge— the negro silejitly 
vanishing from the ei 
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At his house I met some of the professors, and con- 
versation went on briskly ; but I noticed that whenever 
they introduced political topics, Lee became silent, and 
allowed the conversation to go on without him. 

One of hia sons told me that his father's answer to 
direct inquiries on vexed questions was that he was a 
soldier, not a politician. 

In speaking of the war, reference was made to the 
odds against which the South had fought, and the want 
there was of accurate statistics. I told Lee it was 
understood he was preparing a history of the conflict 
himself. 

" I have that in view," he said, " but the time is not 
come for impartial history. If the truth were told just 
now, it would not be credited." 

When I mentioned a book about the war, the proof- 
sheets of which, it was asserted, had been siibmitted to 
General Grant and himself for revision, he said,— 

" It is a mistake. I have never read a history of the 
war, nor the biography of any man engaged in it. My 
own life has been written, but I have not looked into 
it," He added, after a pause, " I do not desire to awaken 
memories of the past." 

Speaking of Lexington and its neighbourhood, he 
said, — 

" You will meet with many of your countrymen here. 
Tlie valley of Virginia is peopled with Scotch-Irish — ■ 
people who have come from Scotland by way of Ireland. 
They are a fine race. They have the court^e and de- 
termination of the Scotch, with the dash and intrepidity 
of the Irish. They make fine soldiers." 

He said it was an old wish of hia to visit this country, 
but it would never be realized now. Stonewall Jackson 
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had been in Scotland before the war. He had heard 
him speak of it.' 

When he spoke of Jackson I was struck with the 
emphasis he placed upon his piety. One cannot indeed 
be long with Lee without finding his Christian charac- 
ter revealing itself almost unconsciously in his manners 
and conversation. I remember with peculiar distinct- 
ness the solemnity with which, at table, standing before 
his family, he asked God's blessing on the food. Also, 
when he referred to a gentleman whom he wished me to 
see at Richmond, his saying, that he had rarely met 
" with a nobler or more Christian man." It was only a 
word, and yet it showed by what standard he gauged a 
man's worth. 

Lee comes of an old and famous Virginian family. His 
ancestor in Charles the First's time was Eichard Lee, a 
cavalier, who, on emigrating to Vii^nia, became Secre- 
tary of the colony, and at Cromwell's death got Charles 
the Second proclaimed " King of England, Scotland, Ire- 
land, and Virginia," though the restoration did not take 
place for two years after. Coming down to later times, 
we find amongst the champions of American Independ- 

' In n letter from Mrs. Jackson, and the Eock of Puritan Worship ; 

reeeiyadlBstyear,sliagivessomepar- and of passing from Inversnaid to 

Uculara ofStonewnH'e visit to Scot- Loch Kiitrine and region. He speaks 

land, which seams to have 1ieen made of "the wild rnslilng torrents," of 

in 1856 — five years before the war. Ellen's Isle, Ben Venue, and the 

In liis journal, he speaks of visithig Trossaohs, and of going thence to 

Glasgow iVom Dumfries on the 24th Stirling and Edinburgh. Hia widow 

July. He mentiOES having Been adds, — "He was so much ciarmed 

tlie monuments of John Knoi, Sir with his hrief visit to Scotland that 

Walter Scott, and Charles Tennant ; he often told me it was his wisli to 

of "sailing down theClyde," of visit- take me there, and although he ex- 

ing Dumbarton Caatla, Loohlomond, tended his travels to tlie Continent 

Slate Quany, Lead Mines seven- as fat as liome, ha delighted speei- 

teen miles farther, buryiug-place of ally in talking of your interesting 

tiie Macgregors, Rob Eoy's Cave, country." 
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enee Henry Lee, who captured Jersey City fort from the 
British, and received for this service a gold medal from 
Congress. Robeit E. Lee was one of this soMiei^'s sons 
by his second wife. 

Lee was born in 1807. At the Military Academy at 
West Point he was distinguished for his studious habits 
and gentlemanly conduct, and as one who never tasted 
intoxicating liquors nor used tobacco. He graduated in 
1829 at the head of his class. 

In 1832, Lee (then a lieutenant) married Miss Custis, 
the grand-daughter of the wife of Geoi^e Washington. 
It was in this way that he came to inherit the house and 
estate of Arlington. He distinguished liimself under 
General Scott in Mexico, and afterwards in war with the 
Indians, 

When the difficulties between North and South came 
to a head in 1860, and the Southern States spoke of 
secession, Lee, who was deeply attached to the Union, 
deprecated the movement in the strongest possible terms. 
But brought up like most Southerners to put the State 
first and the Union after it, he felt himself called upon, 
when Virginia went out, to follow. Montgomery Blair 
was sent by President Lincoln to offer Lee {it is said) the 
command of the Federal army, an offer which, had ambi- 
tion been his motive, he would eagerly have accepted. 
His reply was, " Mr. Blair, I look upon secession as 
anarchy. K I owned four millions of slaves in tlie South, 
I would sacrifice them all to the Union. But how can 
I draw my sword against my native State ? " As late as 
December 1861, Mrs. Lee wrote to a Northern friend, — 
" My husband has wept tears of blood over this terrible 
war, but, as a man of honour and a Virginian, he must 
follow the destiny of his State," 
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Lee, therefore, musb not be confounded with the seces- 
sionists and fire-eaters wlio pushed the South into that 
disastrous war. "When he res^ned his commission iu 
the National army, Arlington (as has already been men- 
tioned) was taken possession of by the Federal Govern- 
ment ; but -win, it is understood, be restored to Lee's 
family. Many people even in the North seemed to 
expect that it would he restored to Lee himself, and 
regarded the idea with favour. 

At the time of my visit to Washington, the mansion- 
house was desolate and half-dismantled. Many of its 
fine old trees had been cut down to make room for a 
national cemetery, in wliich thousands upon thousands 
of the Federal dead lie buried, under long rows of white 
headboards— a ghastly memento awaiting the family of 
the Confederate chief! 
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A MISSIOX HOME AMONGST THE EEEEDMEX 

Travelling through North Carolina in tlie month of 
January, I was joined at Weldon by the Kev. E. P. 
Smith, field agent of the American Missionary Asso- 
ciation, who was also on his way round the South, 
inspecting the scatt-ered schools and mission stations 
which this Association has planted amongst the eman- 
cipated slaves. 

At an early stage of the war, the deplorable condition 
of the negi'oes who were flying from slavery, and swarm- 
ing in thousands within the Union lines, had excited 
sympathy and anxiety in the North, Long hefore the 
establishment of the Freedman's Bureau hy the Govern- 
ment, numerous voluntary organizations were at work 
amongst the " contrabands," trying to get them educated, 
evangelized, fitted for their new condition, and in tlie 
first instance saved from star\'ation. Of these agencies 
the American Missionary Association was the most 
active and the most successful. It had been in exist- 
ence since 1846, had been anti-slavery from the first, 
in days when to be so was areproach ; and had devoted 
itself to the evangelization of the coloured people in 
Canada, in Jamaica, and in Africa. The war turned 
its attention specially to the South, which was now to 
become the great field of its activity. In 18G1, at 
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Fortress Monroe, in the State of Vuginia, near tlie spot 
where the first cai^o of slaves was landed, the Associa- 
tion opened a school for fugitive slaves — the first of the 
kind which had ever enjoyed in the Sonthem States 
the protection of the national flag, Wlienever the 
Northern armies obtained posse.ssion, the agents of the 
Association followed, opening new schools and esta- 
blishing mission homes for its teachers and missionaries. 
The work grew apace. The slaves in the last year of 
the war were liberated by tens of thousands at a time, 
and, in April 1865, the collapse of the rebellion left a 
slave population of four miUions, equal to the whole 
population of Scotland, scattered over the desolated 
Soutl like sheep without a shepherd, multitudes of 
tliem in a state of semi-barbarism, and wholly unfit to 
care for themselves. The Missionary Association work- 
ing along with other agencies, redoubled its efforts to 
meet this ti'emendous crisis. It was sustained by 
Christian philanthropy in the North and in this country, 
and by the self-sacrifice and devotion of its own mis- 
sionaries and female teachers, many of whom left com- 
fortable and even luxurious homes in the North to 
devote themselves, in the midst of a hostile population, 
to tlie task of helping these emaueipated millions up 
into the light. 

At the tune of my visit to the South, the Association 
had 530 teachers and missionaries scattered over the 
guoiidavi slave States, and had gathered 40,000 black 
people into its schools. It had also established several 
Normal schools and collies, and was making the im- 
portant experiment of an Agricultural College, where 
the black students could support themselves by manual 
labour during their course of study. To this college I 
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shall refer more particularly in describing the tletiiils of 
the whole system in the next chapter. It was to visit 
one of these mission homes of the Association in North 
Carolina that I turned off at "Weldon, and accompanied 
Mr. Smith to the seaboard. 

Skirting the Dismal Swamp, and passing throi\gh 
Newbern to the coast, we reached Morehead City that 
night (Jan. 2S), and crossed to Beaufort in an open 
skiff— a distance of about five miles — navigating our 
way in the darkness between long fiat shoals, rushing 
before a stiff breeze with sometimes only a few inches 
of water under our keel On landing by the hght of a 
lamp, we made our way through the city along wide, 
dark, straggling streets, where we were often up to the 
ankles in loose sand. 

A hospitable reception awaited us at the plain but 
comfortable " Home," where we found a staff of four 
teachers (white ladies from the North), under the 
guardianship and superintendence of a clergyman (the 
Kev. Mr. Beales) and his wife, who had been labouring 
amongst the freed people for more than five years. 

The night-school had just been dismissed, and the 
family had come in to supper, at which we joined 
them, and at which, I remember, along with tea, a 
dish of largo and delicious oysters, which are very 
abundant at Beaufort, and were selling at ten cents 
(or about fourpenee) a gallon. The people gather them 
in almost any quantity upon a vast shore, which is 
exposed at low tide.^ 

■ The Americin oyster ia a gloriooa and then asked what he was to do 

monster. It ia told of Thadteniy, with them, 

that when a dish of them was set "Eat them, of course." 

for the iii'st time liefore him, he "Oli! eat them, "said Thnckeray, 

gazed ,T.t tliem for several momenta, as if a new light had dawned upon 
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"We had to be early astir in tlie morning to have 
breakfast and family prayers over before eight, when 
the schools open. Mr. Beales showed me with much 
pride round tlie pi-emises, which stand in an open space 
in tlie outskirts of the town, and include dwelling- 
houae, schools, and chapel These had all been ei-ected 
by the Freedmen themselves, many of whom, after 
getting through their own work for the day, had 
come and toiled at the building of their own little 
mission church and the school-houses for their cliildren 
till far into the night. " The whole work is theirs," 
said Mr. Beales. " Not a white man's hand has been 
upon these buildings." 

In one of the class-rooms connected with the church, 
I obsen^ed on the mantelpiece a boxful of heavy old- 
fashioned spectacles. 

"These," said Mr. Eeales, "arefortheold people. AVe 
hold a Bible-class in this room, and some of our scholars 
are very aged negroes, who cannot see without spectacles. 
The old people are very eager to learn. We have a 
immber of them in the night-schooL Mrs. Beales has 
one class in which three generations sit — a grandmother, 
a daugliter, and a grand-daughter, all on the same bench, 
learning in the same book. There is a woman also 
that I must show you at the night-school. She was a 
fugitive from slavery, and carried a big Bible about 
with her through the woods and swamps, — 'toted it 
around,' as she says herself, 500 miles and more. She 
couldn't read, but she had got her old mistress to turn 
down the leaves at the vei'ses she knew by heart, and 

liim ; adding, after it pnnse, "Well, fiiendaakedliim how lie felt after It. 
here goes ! " "I te=l," said lie, " as if I had 

Wlieii be liad awalloived oni!, lii.i BWallo«-Ei.l a baby 1" 
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often she ■would sit down in the woods and open the 
big Bible at these verses, and repeat them aloud, and 
find strength and consolation. 

" She is a woman of tremendous muscular strength," 
he added. "They say it was no joke whipping her in 
slave times. She would fight like a lion, and drive 
men back. One time she held both her master and the 
Town Sergeant at bay for a long time, though they tried 
to get her down with ropes. But you must get her to 
tell the story herself." 

When we went to breakfast it was stiU half-an-hour 
from school-time, but a crowd of black children had 
already gathered and were waiting eagerly round the 
doors. On the verandah we found Mr, Smith talking 
with two little negro boys who were standing below. 

" These two little fellows," he said, " walk five miles 
to school every morning." 

A taller boy, in a dilapidated felt hat and ragged 
blue trousers, who had been Hstening, stepped fonvard 
and said, — 

" I would walk ten miles, sir, to get to school." 

" Can't you come, then ?" 

" No, sir, I have to work all day." 

After breakfast, the business of the day began. The 
scholars all met in the laige school-room, to the num- 
ber of several hundreds, and after singing a hymn and 
reciting the Lord's Prayer in concert, they marched in 
sections to the rooms assigned to the respective grades. 

I had gone away to get some letters written in a little 
room attached to the church, when I heard some per- 
sons, evidently negroes, talking at the foot of the wooden 
stair. 

""Whar is he?" 



=y Google 



TALK WITH FKEEDJrEX. 231 

" He 's up dar." 

" I 'd Hke to see Iiim. Wliar does liu coitie from ?" 

" From de North, I 'specta. He 's white anyhow. 
He come wid Mr, Smif." 

" I hear Massa Beales say lie come from Scotland." 

"Scotlan'f Whar'3 dat?" 

"Duiiao." 

" Way Norf and dat a way I reckon." 

" Well, I wants to see him anyhow. Oome, yoii get 
up fii-st." 

I heard their footsteps on the stairs, and by-and-bye 
two black men and a stout, laughing-eyed black woman, 
whom I had seen about the houae that morning, made 
their appearance at the open door. Tlie men took off 
their hats, and one of them said politely, — " Good 
momin', sah." 

I found that this last was an old man who had 
been more than fifty years in slavery. The other had 
been a soldier during the war, in one of the black regi- 
ments. He was at work now at Beaufort, and was a 
scholar in the night-school. 

When our talk turned on slavery, and I mentioned 
Unde Tom's Cabin, one of the men sliook his head. 
The other said, — 

" I know dat book right well. I heard mo' of it read. 
Dere was good white folks, sab, as well as bad, but 
when they was bad, Lord-a-mercy, you never saw a 
book, sah, that come up to what slavery was." 

" I used to see 'em whip my mother," said the woman ; 
" yes, sah, till the Mood was a- flowing ; and wlieu I 
grow'd up they turned on me." 

"O! it wasbarbareons! Lord-a-mercy, it was dreifu'l" 
exclaimed the old man. 
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" How do your old masters treat you now ?" 

" They treat u3 better than we 'spected. It 's won- 
derful to see 'em, sah. I liaven't one word to say agin 
'em, for myself, anyhow." 

" But tip country," said the old man, sorrowfully, 
"I hear a woman say the whip is a-goin' and the liom 
a-blowin' just as it use to be." 

" Ib it true that you are poorer and worse off now 
than formerly?" 

" Some of us is poorer, sah. We finds it hard gettin' 
long just now. But bress de Lord, we's free, anyhow ! 
and better days is a-comin' in de Lonl's good time." 

" We might a' been better off," said the young man, 
" if we hadn't fooled away our money in war time. We 
had always plenty then, and we thought it would he so 



"Ah, dat's true," said the old man, shaking his head; 
" I had a hundred dollars, but it slip away. No care 
'bout money in dem day& It was come day, go day, 
and God save Sunday, But we knows better how to 
save now." 

" What we feels most," he said, " is havin' to rent 
houses. If we had homesteads of our own ! But it 
takes most all we can make to pay the rent But when 
we save enough we are lookin' to buy homesteads, if de 
big fish will only sell us land." 

After school was over, Mr. Beales took me away with 
him to see some of the black people in their homes. 
Many of them seemed very poor, very ignorant, and 
very degraded. Others who had been house or body 
servants, or M'ho had been fortunate in having kind 
masters, were much more intelligent and active. 

As we approached one neat cabin by the road-side. 
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Mr. Beales said, — " This is the house of a Mi's. D^, 
who bought lierself twice, and yet was hoth times en- 
slaved again. Her husband is an old man, but he 
wanted to be able to read the Bible, and began with 
his A B C, and learned to read in six months." 

Wlien we stopped at the door, a cheerful voice from 
within told ns to enter. It was the voice of the old 
man, whom we found sitting by the fire, suffering 
severely from rheumatism, but wonderfully patient, and 
full of gratitude to the Lord for having brought him 
through so much, and for laying His hand so lightly 
upon him. Nothing struck me more about many of 
these freedmen than this devoutness and recognition of 
God'a hand in ererything. 

" The Master knows," and " If the Master wills," and 
" De Lord would have it so," are common expressions 
among them. 

The plain wooden walla of the room ivere orna- 
mented here and there with prints cut from illustrated 
papers. 

When the old man saw me looking up at one of 
Abraham Lincoln, he said reverently, — 

" You lookin', sah, at President Linkum ? We call 
him de Moses of de coloured people. He led us forth 
out of de land of bondage." 

His wife made her appearance by-and-bye, and wel- 
comed us wannly. Her c[uick dark eye and firm Up 
made it easy to credit her with the energy and resolu- 
tion that must have been necessary to enable her not 
only to purchase her freedom once, but set to work, 
when re-enslaved, and purchase herself again. 

In answer to my inquiries, she told me her liiator\' 
— how she had paid for her freedom 500 dollars, earned 
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■with her own hand ; how her " protector" (the quasi 
oftiier which the Slave Code required every free or 
freed negro in the South to have) was drowned with 
her free papers in his pocket, and how, destitute of her 
free papers, she became a slave again. How, as she 
said herself, she took up a resolution iG buy herself 
again, or run away North — how she toiled on and paid 
the price of her hberty once more— how before long her 
new " protector" died bankrupt — how, as she said, the 
creditors " 'fisticated his property," and sold her along 
with the rest. 

" Tliey even sold my oyster-tongs," she said, indig- 
nantly, " Yes, sah, they even sold the bed I had made 
with my two hands, the mean willains, God foigive'em." 

Tlien, how she had begun to buy herself a third time, 
when the war broke out, and left her free, before she 
had paid more than a foiuth of the old price. 

" De rest ain't paid 3'et," she said with a 'cute smile. 
" No, sah ! leave dat to de Judgment day." 

I asked her how long it took to buy herself each time. 

" Tout four years, wuTiin' extra," she said. " Yes, 
sah, they were hard times ; and sometimes my feet and 
ankles would be swole so I could scarce stand. But I 
had great consolation ; I knew dere was a God above 
looking down upon me." 

I asked how she had got on since the war. 

" Oh, right well," she said cheerfully. " Me and my 
husband turned right to and built this house, with a 
brick chimbly to it," 

She seemed to be very proud of the brick " chimbly ; " 
so seemed the old man too, though he told us in a con- 
fidential tone, that there was still a debt of some dol- 
lars on it. 
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" Eut I reckon," he said, " there 's strengtli eiiough in 
these old bones of mine to earn enough to pay it all, and 
leave it to the ehiU'en free." 

" Ef I 'd that done," he said, thoughtfully, " ef I only 
had dat ar chimbly clear, T wouldn't roind if de Master 
came and called me home to-morrow." 

As we left I noticed a quantity of Indian corn dry- 
ing on a stand near the door, I asked the woman, who 
had come to see us out, if they had grown that coin 
themselves. 

"^o," she said, "that's the Lord's corn." 

I found afterwards that two ships had been cast 
ashore the previous week and had gone to pieces, leav- 
ing the shore bestrewn with the grain with which they 
had been laden. The poor negroes, left very destitute 
by reason of the had harvest, had gathered it up, and 
called it " Providence Com," or " The Lord's Corn." 

Tliat night we had a meeting of all the day and night 
schools connected with the mission ; and, at its close, I 
remember in the dim l^ht the crowded audience suig- 
ing that old triumphal song : — 

" SooEcl fbe loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea, 
Jehovah has triumplieii, hia people are free i" 

It is difficult to convey an idea of what it was to 
listen to this song of triumph, sung in exulting strains 
by four or iive hundred people who had been themselves 
in slavery. As 1 watched the dusky throng, swaying in 
the dim light, their eyes looking upward and onward as 
if the pillar of fire were moving before them, it seemed 
as if I could hear the tread of the four millions of freed 
people moving fi'om darkness and bondage up into liberty 
and light. 

After the meeting, several of the black people waited 
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to speak to us. Prominent amongst tliem was a hnge 
negress — a muscular Cliristian of tlie most tremendous 
type — who stood with her brawny arms folded, and her 
coal-black face lit up with a good-natured smile. 

" This," said Mr. Beales, " is Mrs. H — , about whom 
I told you before. It was she who fought the town 
sergeant." 

The woman laughed. She said she had generally 
been very kindly treated in slaveiy. 

" But I wouldn't atop, no, not with the best man or 
the best woman God has put in dis yar world, if I could 
be free. There was good raassas and good missuses ; 
but what was all dat if your chiU'n could be sold away 
from you, and you got to keep quiet?" 

I asked her about her encounter with the Town 
Sergeant. 

" Oh," said she with a grin, " dat warn't much to speak 
on. Ole massa, he use to drink hard, and one day he 
come and see my boy doing something, and began kick- 
in' liim around and layin' on de cowhide, like to kill 
hicL I kep' back and kep' back as long's I could, and 
at last I cry out, ' Oh, massa, don't ; I wish my boy was 
dead sooner than be treat like that.' Then old massa 
he turn on me and struck me twice ; but my blood was 
up, and I tore de cowhide from him. Didn't care if I 
should be whip to death for it. Off went massa in a 
mighty rage, and by'm by back he come wid the town 
sargeant and a rope. When I see de tope I backed up 
agin de wall, so they couldn't get behind me. Up come 
de town sargeant, and sez he, ' Ain't no use all this ; 
cross your hands,' sez he, ' yon 's agoin' to prison.' I sez, 
' I no objection to go to prison, but I won't be tied, and 
I won't be whipped.' The sergeant, wlien he hear ilat, 
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he come right at me, but I druv him bade Then the 
two come at me, closin' in ; but I knock de snvgeant 
about putty considerable, and fowt my way clean out. 
They was scared on me now, but dey swore dreiful, and 
said I had to give in, and began to throw the rope at 
me wid a loop like I was a wild cow. I kep flingin' it 
off, but they got a catch, and pulled me down. Jus' then 
up comes young maasa — de ole man's son as I had 
nursed — and tore off de rope, and said, ' I won't see old 
mammy treat like that.' The town satgeant swore agin, 
and said he would go right away and get a stronger 
man, and he went; but de stronger man never came, 
and de sergeant he didn't come back neither ! No, sah ; 
neber saw more of dat town sai^eant." 

I asked her how she had got on since she became free. 

" Times is hard," she said, " and we can't get along 
fast ; but we has homes of our own now, and we can't 
be druv away, and we can send our chill'en to school 
now, and get 'em teached like de white folks— praise de 
Lord I " 

The Home at Beaufort is a specimen of the others 
planted by the same Association throughout the South, 
Some of these in South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Mississippi, and Tennessee I afterwards visited. The 
teachers are almost aU white ladies ft'om the North, 
thoroughly initiated into the New England system of 
elementary training as practised in the public schools — 
a system which I have never seen equalled elsewhere. 
Teaching of this kind is precisely vrhat the black people 
need. I was not surprised to find these teachers and 
missionaries full of earnestness and devotion, for with- 
out deep personal interest in the work its difficulties 
and hardships would have prevented tlicm, in most 
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cases, from undertaking it The toil is itself severe— 
teacliing day after day and night after night amongst 
an ignorant, degraded, and often brntalized people ; even 
Sunday, with its schools and Bible-classes, bringing 
rather a variety of work than a cessation of it. 

But what they were evidently feeling much more 
than the toil was their total isolation. They are not 
only far from their home, and from the society that 
would cheer and sustain them in their arduous labours ; 
they are totally excluded fi'om the white society that 
exists around them. Southern feeling has been embit- 
tered and exasperated by the war; and these schools 
and teachere, following in the wake of Northern victory, 
continually remind Uie white people of tlieir own humi- 
hation and defeat Many of them, indeed, persuade 
themselves that these teachers are only there to stir up 
the black people against their old masters. They would 
not even visit the schools to see what was actually 
dona I remember one Southern gentleman accom- 
panyii^ me as far as the school door ; but when I asked 
him to come in, lie said, "No; I don't enter nigger 
schools." A teacher from New England — "a Yankee 
scliool marm," as they call her — ^is looked upon in the 
South with much the same feeling tliat an Englishman 
would have encountered in the Highlands after the 
atrocities of tlie Duke of Cumberland. The feeling is 
perhaps natural, but it is not the less to be deplored. 
In most places no attempt was made to conceal it ; and 
even in church the teachers were often treated with 
such obtrusive contempt that they were compelled, for 
the sake of their feelings, to attend service with the 
negroes. In some eases the feeling of animosity was 
canied further. At one station which I visited, the 
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two ladies who occupied the little mission home were 
threatened with their lives. They i-efused to ahandon 
their work ; and one of them, who was a very spirited 
girl, got a revolver, and practised herself daily in its 
use, determined to defend herself and the home as hest 
she could if an attack was made. In another school 
shots had heen fired through the windows. In two 
others the fatal warning had been received from the 
mysterious and lawless organization known as the 
Ku-klux-klan, in the form of a letter, with skull and 
crossbones at the head, threatening the teachers with 
death unless they left the place within three days. 
Such cases were rare, but the feeling of antipathy was 
ajmost universal, and made the missionaries and teachers 
feel more homeless and exiled than had there been no 
white people near them at all. 

The circles in Northern society to which many of 
these teachers belong is further evidence of the noble- 
ness of their motives in dedicating tliemselves to such 
a work. Though they are all in receipt of salaries, 
aecording to the rule of the Association, many of them 
were in circumstances that made the salary no considera- 
tion. One teacher in the Home at Maoon was a young 
heiress; and the missionary superintendent for that 
district was a gentleman who owns valuable property 
in Chicago, and who was not only spending his whole 
time and energy in the missionary field, but was con- 
tributing far more to the Association's funds than all 
the salary it gave him. 
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AMERICAN MISSIONAEY ASSOCIATIOK S PLAN. 

The great aim o£ the Association is not to constitute 
itself a permanent agency for teaching and evangelizing 
the black race.but rather to prepare that i-ace for teaching 
and evangelizing itself. All its operations have this 
object steadily in view. First in order come its numer- 
ous day and night schools, scattered over that vast 
mission field in the South, and occupying about 400 of 
ita teachers. In these schools a thorough elementary 
education is given along with religious instruction. 
Then come its High and its Normal Schools, established 
at the principal centres of its work, into which it 
gathers the best pupils from its common schools, espe- 
cially those who are anxious to qualify for teachers. It 
has High schools at Beaufort and Wilmington (North 
Carolina) ; at Savannah (Georgia) ; at Memphis and 
Chattanooga (Tennessee); and at Louisville (Kentucky). 
It has Normal schools at Hampton (Virginia) ; Char- 
leston (South Carolina) ; Macon (Georgia) ; and Tal- 
ladega and Mobile (Alahama). In these the scholars 
are carried to higher branches, are put through a 
severer course of study, and in the normal departments 
are Tequired to teach model classes in the presence of 
the superintendents, who criticise their method, and 
"ive them all needed instruction and advice. 
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Then come its cbarfcered colleges at Eerea (Kentucky), 
Nashville (Tennessee), and Atlanta (Georgia). " Black 
Universities" they are sometimes called, though at 
Eerea College nearly 100 of the students are white. At 
these, besides tlie Preparatory and Normal, there is an 
Academic and a Collegiate course, — the former chiefly 
designed for business, the latter (which embraces in- 
struction in the ancient and modem languages, and the 
higher mathematics), designed to qualify for professional 
life. The college at Berea has over 300 students, Fisk 
University about 400, of whom 83 were that year in 
the higher departments. It had turned out a number 
of excellent black teachers, and 25 more were on the 
eve of completing their course and entering upon the 
same work. 

The Association is also eng^ed in a most important 
experiment which it began the year I was there. Its 
teachers had found that many promising black students 
were compelled, in order to earn their bread, to leave 
school, and go to places where there were no night- 
classes or schools of any kind to which negroes were 
admitted. They found also that the ignorance, degra- 
dation, and immorality tliat often aunxiunded the 
scholars at home, made the attempt to elevate and 
refine them during school hours as hopeless as the 
labours of Sisyphus. 

To meet such cases the Association conceived the 
idea of institutions akin to Cornell University, with 
which Goldwin Smith is connected, where manual 
labour should be associated with study ; where, there- 
fore, the students could support themselres, and where 
they might he surrounded by tlie refining influences of 
a Christian homo. 
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Accordingly, as a first experiment, a farm of 120 
acres of choice land was purchased at Hampton, in the 
State of Virginia, at an expense of $45,000 ; additional 
buildings were erected upon it, a practical farmer was 
got to direct the farming operations, and a staff of 
teachers was appointed for the school and college. 

The institution had not been opened many weeks 
before it had more black students than provision had 
been made for. It took a step in advance of even its 
prototype at Ithaca, by admitting students of both 
sexes. The first season was a bad one for farm produce, 
but the result of the experiment was most encoui'aging. 
The male students earned during the first term and 
vacation more than a dollar a week above their ex- 
penses. The female students during the same period 
fell a little short of their expenses ; but in the next 
term and vacation they earned neai'ly a dollar a week 
over cost, whUe the male students earned a weekly sur- 
plus of about $3. During both terms the students 
advanced rapidly with their studies, and showed steady 
progress in character and deportment. This institution, 
embodying tlie idea of self-help as a means of culture, 
and training the negro not only to study, but to habits 
of cleanliness, industry, economy, and Christian purity 
of life, is likely to prove the germ of an important 
movement. It is a little seed planted in a vast field of 
promise. Provision is made for a three-years' course of 
study.' The students, whose numbers have increased 

1 The following are the studies of writtan aomnienced ; first lessons in 

the different years : — grammar ; physical geography, with 

" first Year, — Reading; analysis map-drawing; object lessons ; vocal 

of sounds and voca! gymnastics; music; rhetorical eiercisea; general 

■writing ; spelling, with definitions ; wercises ; gymnastics, 
punctiiatiou ; oral arithmetic and "Second Year. — The studies of 
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now to between seventy and eighty, are engaged, on an 
average, eiglit horn's a day, — four in school, and four in 
manual labour. Speaking generally, the morning is de- 
voted to labour, the afternoon to classes, and the evening 
to reading and study. The male students work on the 
farm and in the mechanical shop ; the female students 
do all the house-work, and are taught knitting, sewing, 
and dressmaking. There is a Normal department, wliere 
those who are anxious to become teachers receive spe- 
cial instruction. They are already the principal teachers 
of a lai^ and flourishing coloured school in the imme- 
diate neighbourhood. 

It will be seen from the foregoing sketch that the 
American Missionary Association has much in common 
with the Freedmen's Bureau. It has, indeed, worked 
hand-in-hand with the Government agency; and General 
Howard, the chief of the Bureau, has been one of its 
b^t friends. But the distinctive character of the Asso- 
ciation is tliat it is a Missionary agency, and associates 
Christian teaching with all its operations. The extreme 
importance of this will be manifest to every one who 
is acquainted with the negro character. The negro's 
strength, and also his weakness, lie in his emotional 

the first year contimied and carried and book-keeping ; exercises in oral 

forwaid ; niiscellaneons readii^ ; and written aritlimetic, and in geo- 

gramniar and analysis ; letter-writ- grapliy ; natural science, witli leo- 

ing and oompoaition ; drafts of bnai- tares ; lectures on agricnltnre and 

ness papers ; lectures on piiysiology, agricnltnTal chemiBtry, with espe- 

witU charts ; lectures on agriculture riments by pupils ; rhetorical exar- 

and agricultural chemlstrf, with cises ; vocal music ; gymnastics ; 

analy^s of soils ; vocal music ; gym- exercises in teachisg classes, io dere- 

naetics ; general and rhetorical exet- lop power of expTession ; and actual 

cises ; eiercises in teschii^. teaching in the Butler and Lincoln 

" Third Fear.— General reading; Model Schocls, in the vicinity of 

1 in practical business methods 
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natura I never saw such religious enthusiasm and 
such strong Christian faith in the midst even of ignor- 
ance and degradation aa I saw amongst these freedmen. 
But this very feature of their character tends to make 
religion a matter of mere excitement, and convert their 
religions services into scenes of frenzy and confusion. 
It also lays the negro peculiarly open to the tempta- 
tions of intemperance and lust. Hence the necessity 
there is for a training that shall teach thi'i unpulsive 
nature self-control, and change its religious frenzy into 
real Christian activity. The Missionaij Association 
has found itself compelled, in the presence of so much 
ignorance, to devote itself mainly, in the meantime, to 
common school-work, teaching the negroes to read and 
write, as a condition indispensable to future prepress. 
But with all this work it associates moral and religious 
training. It builds chapels where it can along with its 
schools, it has evangelists at all its centres of activity, 
and its teachers are all members of evangelical churches, 
and teach in its Sunday schools. It anticipates that, 
under proper training, the religious enthusiasm of the 
coloured man will contribute an important element to 
American Christianity. It is also of opinion that the 
best hope for the e\ angelization of the African race lies 
in the educatiun of the freedmen. One of its most 
devoteil missionanes— too sanguine, perhaps, but still 
looking m the diiection from which hope comes^said 
to me, ' Sir, I have laboured amongst these people for 
eight years, and I am full of hope. Mu!titu;]es of them 
are crying for education and the gospel. If we give it 
them now while tliey are crying for it, we shall soon 
have thousands of educated blacks at work amongst 
their own people here, and going as missionaries to 
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Afnca. Yea, sir, if the Church did her duty now, we 
should see the gospel in fifty years hence preached by 
black men over all Ethiopia." 

The American Missionary Association carries on its 
gi-eat work at an annual expense of about $350,000, 
for which it depends entirely, year by year, on the 
voluntary liberality of Christian people in America and 
in our own country. 
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I SPENT some weeks travelling through North Ca- 
rolina, visiting the towns of Ealeigh, Charlotte, and 
Wilmington, and some of the settlements in the in- 
terior. The State of North Carolina is ahout the size 
of England, and haa rich and varied resources, which, 
in spite of her being so old a colony, are still waiting 
for development. The " Kip Van "Winkle State" has 
got an awakening now, and slavery will no longer retard 
her progress hy diverting her proper share of white 
immigration into the Free States. North Carolina has 
gold, iron, and coal in ahundance ; she grows wheat, 
lye, barley, Indian corn, and flax; and in some im- 
portant points takes precedence of the fertile States 
around her. She has advantage over Virginia in being 
able to produce cotton ; over Soiith Carolina in being 
able to produce tobacco ; and over Tennessee in being 
able to produee rice. She has also vast forests of pitch- 
pine, yielding enormous quantities of tar, turpentine, 
and lumber. She gets the name, indeed, of the Tar 
State, and her people are nicknamed Tar-heels.^ In 

^ Dunng the war, her soldiera lina legiment was msrching pa^. 

used to be quizzed on this score, " No ; Genera] Lee has nsed it all 

hut they could tiim the lai^h at np, potting it in the trenches here." 

tines upon their banterers. "Say, " Ah 1 wliat's that for!" "To 

got any tar left!" cried some Vir- make the Vii^iiiiau soliliera stick 

giiiian troops, wheu a North Caro- to their posts. " 
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the back country I -went through some of her " turpen- 
tine orchards," — tracts of pine-forest, where the trees are 
" boxed" for turpentine. A cavity like a bowl is cut 
ill the side of each tree about three feet from the 
ground; the turpentine gathers in this, and is ladled 
out into buckets by the " turpentine farmer." In some 
parts of the forest you find thousands of trees " boxed" 
in this way. Every year more of the bark immediately 
above the cavity is chopped off, to stimulate the outflow 
of juice, till the tree is dying. When no more turpen- 
tine is to be got, the pines are hewn down and the 
stumps set on fire, to clear the land for cultivation. 

The soil in some parts of the State is very sandy, 
but experiraenta are being largely made in the plant- 
ing of a native vine called Scuppernoug, which is 
found to flourish in soil where nothing else could liva 
The scuppemong grape produces a beautiful straw- 
coloured wine, very pleasant to the taste ; and it is 
anticipated that this will by-and-by become a great and 
lucrative trade. Land suitable for the culture of this 
vine was selling at eighteenpence an acre ; and in Rich- 
mond County I saw a man who was making a capital 
living out of it on land utterly useless for anything else. 
It is believed by some of the planters that the scup- 
pemong grape is destined to take the place of cotton 
in North Carolina. 

One thing that has told against the State is hec lack 
of good harbours. She has sevei'al navigable rivers,— 
the Cape Fear River navigable by steam-boats of light 
draft as far inland as FayetteviUe ; but their mouths 
are choked with sandy shoals and bars, that make the 
channels tortuous and difficult of navigation. She has, 
therefore, had to ship much of her produce through 
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Virginia and South Carolina, causing them to ge.t credit 
for much that belongs truly to her. 

At Kaleigh, which is the seat of the State govern- 
ment, I found another Convention of mixed black and 
white delegates, similar to the one at Richmond, sitting 
in the Assembly House, engaged in revising the Con- 
stitution. The agitation connected with the recognition 
of negro rights waa at its height, and the reporters of 
one of the papers (the Nffrth Carolinian) had just been 
excluded by a vote of Convention from the reporters' 
seat, because the paper headed its daily report of pro- 
ceedings with the title, — " Bones and Banjo Conven- 
tion;" also because it added " ni^er" to the name of 
every coloured delegate; and because it called him, 
as the practice always was with slaves, by Ms Christian 
name, thus, " Jim Harris (nigger)." 

I got unexpectedly mixed up myself with a new 
phase of the agitation in rather an odd way. The 
Young Men's Christian Association in Ealeigh had 
asked me to lecture for the benefit of the poor, and 
applied to the Convention for the use of the place in 
which its meetings were held. T happened to be pre- 
sent that day, and heard the application read. The 
president said he supposed there would be no difficulty 
about granting it, when one of the negro members rose 
to ask if at the proposed meetii^ the distinction be- 
tween white and coloured people was to be made. 
Black men had as good a right to sit in the body of 
the hall as white men, ajid if they were to be refused 
admission or sent , up into the galleries as in slave 
days, he would protest against the house being granted. 
Thereupon ensued a lively dispute between the two 
parties, which was stopped by the president declaring 
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that he would, by the power vested in him, grant tlie 
use of the House on his o'wn respousihility. In tJie 
meantime, however, word was brought that the Governor 
had offered the Senate Chamber, where, accordingly, the 
meeting was held. The papers seemed to regaM with 
a hoiTor which it is difficult for a Scotchman to under- 
stand, this attempt on the part of the negroes to initiate 
social as well as political equahty. 

From Ealeigh I went on to Charlotte, a flourishing 
little city farther to the west, and celebrated as the 
place where the Mecklenburg Declaration (of Indepen- 
dence) was issued in 1775. Charlotte had fortunately 
escaped the ravages of Sherman's army The people, 
on the way to Charlotte, declared that hei e'^cape was 
owing to the impassable condition m which she always 
keeps her roads. The roads are certainly bad, and 
Charlotte certainly escaped, but the rehtion of cause 
and effect between the two facts I will not vouch for. 

At Charlotte I met two of Stonewall Jackson's 
brothers-in-law, — General D. H. Hill, who was one of 
his corps commanders, and Captain Toe Morrison, who 
was on his staff. I found Hill editing a monthly journal. 
The Land we Love; and the Captain, a fair-complexioned, 
blue-eyed youth, acting as his sub-editor, but preparing 
to leave for California, to find a home in " the sunset 
land." Hill is a small, lithe, resolute-looking man, was 
a sharp disciplinarian, and had the reputation of being 
a stubborn and desperate fighter. 

One of his officers. Colonel Hall, said he never knew 
a man of firmer nerve or one who faced death with 
more coolness. 

At the battle of Seven Pines, he saw liim, in the face 
of a murderous hre from the enemy, ride slowly, with a 
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cigai in his mouth, aciosa a wide field between the two 
lines. "When he reached the copse where Hall and 
another officer were standing, they expostulated mth 
him for so reckless an exposure of his life. 

" I did it for a purpose," said Hill, coolly, " I saw 
that our men were wavering, and I wanted to give them 
confidence." 

Hill was blamed for being as reckless of his men's 
lives as of his own. His charges were made with great 
fury, and he would charge again and again, as long as 
there was a chance of victory. Before the war he was 
mathematical professor at Lexington ; previous to that, 
I believe, a Judge-advoeate. The versatility of the 
American genius is wonderful The General is 
author of an admirable work on the Crucifixion, in 
which he seeks to estabhsh the accuracy of the Scrip- 
ture narrative by dealing with it as in a court of jus- 
tice, calhng witnesses, cross-examining, looking at the 
case on both sides, and summing up. I heard this book 
highly spoken of throiighout Carolina. He had a com- 
panion volume ready on the Eesurrection, but the out- 
bieak of the war prevented its publication. HiU is one 
of the rigid old-school Presbyterians of the South, 

lu the same little city I had the pleasure of seeing 
and hearing Zebulon B. Vance, one of the most famous 
orators and politicians of North Carolina, 

Vance is a great favourite with the people, and has 
been the popular candidate at one time or another for 
almost every office of any importance in the State. 
Many amusing stories are told about him. On one 
occasion he was stumping the State against Colonel 
C — . In one of the western counties, at a meeting in 
the open air, the Colonel appeared on the ground with 
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a keg of whisky, which produced such a strong diver- 
sion in his favour, that Vance was soon left with a mere 
handful of auditors. Seeing that something must he 
done, he stopped his speech, said he felt stiff, and chal- 
lenged those around him to a jump. The Americans 
have all a love of the grotesque, and the very absurdity 
of the proposal made it the more acceptable. A line 
was drawn, and Vance and his handful of supporters 
were soon busily engaged in trying who could take the 
longest jump— a game in which Vance, being something 
of an athlete, excelled. This singular proceeding at- 
tracted the attention of some in the adjoining crowd, 
who, after a moment's hesitation, came over to see what 
the fun was. This drew the eyes of others, and pre- 
sently of more, till in a few minutes almost the whole 
body of electors was crowding round to see the sport, 
leaving the Colonel with no auditor)' but his empty 
keg. There was no resource but to follow the people 
and try to get them back. 

" Here comes the Colonel," cried some in the crowd. 
" Clear the way for the Colonel ; he 'a going to jump." 

" On the contrary," said the Colonel, " I consider this 
a most undignified proceeding." 

Undignified ?— when some of the Free and Enlight- 
ened had just been at it. The remark was not received 
with favour. 

" If you air too proud to jump with us," cried one, " I 
reckon you air too proud to suit this here county." 

"Oh, I didn't mean that," said the Colonel "I'll 
jump if the electors wish it." 

The pacified crowd cleared a way, and some one, 
amidst loud applause, proposed that the vote should be 
given to the candidate who jumped farthest. 
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This sealed the ColoQel's fate. Tall, stiff, and unused 
to this kind of exercise, he had no chance against his 
supple opponent, and Vance came in at the top of the 
poll. Vance speaks of it himself as the time he 
"jumped into office." 

On another occasion his re-election was vehemently 
opposed, on -the ground that he had neglected his official 
duties. His opponent, whose forte lay in -vituperation, 
compai'ed Vance to the unfruitful tree ; fit only to be cut 
down and cast into the fire, and wound up with a tor- 
rent of coarse invective. Vance replied tliat his oppon- 
ent had forgotten the rest of his gospel story about the 
unfruitful tree, for when the lord of the vineyard 
wanted it cut down, the wise gardener advised him to let 
it stand another year till he had digged about it and 
dunged it " Now," said Vance, making his only allu- 
sion to his opponent's coarseness, " last year I had the 
other candidate digging about me, and this year I have 
this candidate dunging about me. Let the unfruitful 
tree stand one year more till we see the result." He 
was allowed to stand. 

My first sight of Vance was in a friend's office in rear 
of a large hardware store. The ex-Governor, with that 
disregard of conventional forms which continually sur- 
prises and amuses a stranger in America, was sitting 
astride of a rough wooden chair with his face the wrong 
way, and whde he talked to his friend who kept the 
store, and was also an insurance agent and a medical 
practitioner, and possibly various other things, he was 
amusing himself by carving the comer of the chair with 
his whittling-knife. He is a tall, handsome man, with 
hard head and lurid-gleaming eyes of peculiar intensity. 
In manner he is exceedingly easy and frank, and his 
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conversation is full of funny experiences and anec- 
dotes.' 

Speaking of his military experience, — for Vance com- 
manded a rebel regiment during the war,— he said that 
he and his troops left the place with a baggage tmin a 
mile long, and came back with nothing but what they 
had upon their backs, and not much there. " Only 
some few," he said, "who expected promotion, retained 
an extra shirt." Some of the poor fellows had not got 
their clothes changed for a month. Even officers had 
sometimes to content themselves with " a dry wash,"— 
that is, taking off their woollen shirts and flapping them 
f^inst the saddle, to shake the vermin out. In camp, 
he said, you would often see men holding their shirts up 
and examining .them in the light. This was called 
" skirmish drill," or " reading linen." 

I attended a political meeting held in Charlotte one 



■ Hare are some of them : — Speak- 
ing of Bticking to one's post, there 
was an Irish confedei'ate in the 6t]i 
South Cuvlina, who was placed 
Bentry on the beach at Sullivan's 
Island, with orders to walk between 
two points, and to let no one iiass 
irithout the coimter-sign, which, for 
safety's sake, was to he whispered. 
It seenied that tliey had forgotten . 
all about tlie tide, for when the 
corporal come round with tlie relief 
guard, he discovered Patrick, in 
the moonlight, up to the wuat in 

" Who goes there ! " cried Pat- 

"Eelief," ahontedtiie corporal. 

"Advance, thin," cried the de- 
lighted Iiiahnian. "Advance, and 
give the countet-Eign." 



"Advance! I'm not going in 
there to be drowned. Come out, 
and he relieved." 

" I mnstn't. The lieutenant tould 
nie I wasn't to stir from my post 
till I WES first relieved." 



you there all n^ht." 

"Begorra, you yioa't;^ shouted 
Patrick, levelling his ninsket. 
" Halt ! or I '11 put a hole in ye ; 
them 'a my orders. No one is to 
pass withont the eounter-sign. Mid 
it 's to be given in whisper," 

Tliera was no help for it The 
sliivering corporal had to wade out. 

Some of onr boys, who didn't 
know much else, liad line heads for 
soldiering. After the liattlc of 
Sh^rpsbuig, a numlier of men vho 
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evening, where Vance was one of the speakers. He had 
not been advertised to appear, but the people saw that 
he was present, and when the first speaker finished, 
there were continued cries of " Vance ! Vance ! " which 
compelled him to take the platform. His power over 
the audience was astonishing. Tlie first half-dozen 
words he uttered- — ■' FeUow-eitizens, I once heard of an 
Irishman" — excited a roar of laughter before anyone 
had the remotest idea of what the story was. He kept 
the people laughii^ and cheerii^ almost incessantly. 
"When he came to speak of the oppression of the South, 
he lashed himself into a state of great excitement, and 
strode up and down the platform gesticulating with 
such energy that the chairman had to back his seat 
more than once to get out of danger. Vance has great 
power of satire. One picture he drew of a political 
opponent paddling out in mid-ocean on a single plank, 

ever thay saw him, by greeting him 
with a universal " ba-a, ba-a," as if 
a whole flock of bell-wethers were 
at his back. One time, coming up 
with the Federals at MumfordsvlUe, 
dldata. the troops were drawn up in line of 

"President," said the man, ex- battle. That fearful pause before a 
citedly, " I can't read or write ; I've fight generally silenced the most in- 
nevec been vaccinated ; I dont veterate joker. Bnt as fate would 
know abont tactics ; but, by ^, I '11 bare it, just at that moment the 
undertaks to whip any man on this commissary appeai'ed, riding slowly 
Board." down the line, with a face of awful 

Menwillhavetheirfunson'etimes solemnity, suited to the occasion, 
in the very face of death. During Presently the universal silence was 
one campaign in Kentucky, the broken by a timid "ba-a" from 
soldiers of one regiment were sup- some one in the ranks. Another 
plied with mighty toagh mutton, "ba-a "joined cborus, the cry was 
It wa£ awful. But the commissary cangbt'np all along the line, and in 
would give them nothing else, and the midst of a universal " ha-a " 
they had to e.^t it. Tliey avenged the commissary, putting spurs to 
themselves on the commissary when- his horse, disappearidd. 



had won laurels > 


sere examined with 




;ion. One of them 


was foimd so woi 


■uHy deficient in his 


education that i 


t was moved that 


the Board pass i 


OT to the next can- 
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and warning a majestic frigate to clear the way, elicited 
tumultuous applause, and caused great laughter at the 
expense of the person satirized. 

The speech was rather a succession of happy hits than 
a continued ailment. Vance said himself, in conver- 
sation afterwards, that stump speaking spoiled a roan 
for deliberative assemblies. 

"On the stump," he said, "you have to confine your- 
self to what every man with a ragged shirt and one 
suspender can understand." 

His own rule, if a lengthy ailment hecame indis- 
pensahle, was, as soon as he saw any one whittling or 
shifting his position, to say, " But this reminds me of 
an anecdote," 

" The man brightens up at that," said Vance, " and 
you gain ten minutes for the rest of your argument." 

He thought, however, that all true oratory was 
addressed to the audience before you; and that the 
newspapers and the telegraph, which made the speaker 
think of another audience that should get his speech 
mimis himself, and " read it in cold blood," was putting 
eloquence to death. 

Vance was Governor of his State during the war, 
and, to his honour be it said, was one of the loudest 
in his demand for inquiry into the alleged treatment 
of Federal prisoners at Anders on ville, and in his con- 
demnation of such treatment should it turn out to be 
as reported. 
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At Wilmington, of blockade-running celebrity, 
where I spent two or three weeks with hospitable 
friends, I met the well-known Captain Maffitt of tlie 
Florida, whose career upon the high seas excited so 
much attention at the time. 

I had heard a good deal about Maffitt in the North, 
where he was regarded by many as perhaps the ablest 
naval officer who had lent his aword to the Confe- 
deracy. 

He held, however, strong Southern views, resigned 
his commission in the United States Navy, and, in 
1862, took command of the Florida (then called the 
Oreto), and sailed irora Nassau with twenty men all 
told, intending to make for some Confederate port, 
where he could have the steamer equipped, and in- 
vested with a proper nationality. Two days after 
leaving Nassau, yellow fever broke out on board ; 
twelve out of the twenty men died, and Maffitt himself 
prostrated by the plague and not expected to live. 
Nevertheless, he proceeded to Havana, and sailed 
thence for Mobile, where the Florida made her appear- 
ance on the 4tli of September off Mobile bar. Here 
she was encountered by three Federal men-of-war, and 
ordered to heave-to. Maffitt, who (though scarcely 
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able after the fever to support himself without assist- 
ance) had resumed command, paid no attention, but 
held on his course. Immediately the squadron opened 
fire with deadly effect, shot after shot striMpg the sliip, 
shattering her boats, and damaging her bull, rigging, 
and spars. Eleven men were wounded, aud one man's 
head was torn off by an eleven-inch sliell ; but ilaffitt 
held on and got his command into port. 

Before the Florida was equipped and again ready 
for sea, the Federal force outside had been increased 
from three to thirteen heavdy aimed steamers, and 
the Commodore reported to the Government at Wash- 
ington that there was nothing to fear, as the Florida 
was sealed up hermetically in Mobile Bay. Maffitt, 
however, early one morning got up steam, moved out 
just before dawn, and was discovered steaming right 
thtoiigh the heart of the formidable fleet that had been 
on the watch for him. Such a firing and racing and 
chasing ensued, as probably the Mexican Gulf had rarely 
seen before ; but ilaffitt, with his little steamer, escaped, 
and was soon foi'th on his teixible career, lighting up 
the ocean with the flames of captured and burning ships. 

I heard in New York a story of an extraordinary 
coincidence in connection with Maffitt, 

A gentleman on his way, with his wife, from New 
York to some port in the Southern seas, was expressing 
to a friend his fervent hope that no " Confederate 
pirate" would catch sight of them. 

" "Well," said his friend, " God help you if Semmes 
gets his clutches on you. But I '11 tell you what I 
can do. I know Maffitt, and if you like I will give 
you a note of introduction to him. If you should fall 
foul of the Florida it may serve some purpose." 
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He wrote out the note more in fun than earnest, and 
the gentleman, with a laugh, took it, put it in hia 
pocket-book, and thought no more about it It was on 
the tenth or eleventh day of the voyage that a sus- 
picious-looking craft hove in sight, gave chase, and 
brought their ship to with a shot across her bows. A 
boat came off, seized the ship, took off all on board, 
and set her on iira "When the gentleman found him- 
self with his fellow -captives on the deck of the cruiser, 
he asked what ship it was, and found that it was no 
other than the Florida; to the commander of which he 
had got the introductory note. He lost no time in 
getting the letter out and presenting it to Captain 
Maffitt. The Captain read it, laughed, shook the 
gentleman's hand, gave up his own cabin to him and 
his wife, and paid them every attention till an oppor- 
tunity occurred of putting them ashore. 

I asked Captain Maffitt himself if the story was 
true. He said it was, and that it was one of the most 
extraordinary coincidences he had ever known to 
occur. 

Maffitt is a cultured and gentlemanly man, small- 
sized, spare in figure, with a fine cast of head, a dark 
keen eye, a strong tuft of black whisker on liia chin, 
and a firm little mouth that seemed to express the 
energy and determination of his character. I remember 
his appearance as he stepped about the streets of "Wil- 
mington in his short military cloak. He was in 
reduced circumstances, having staked his whole fortune 
and position upon the lost cause ; but, like so many of 
his old military and naval associates, he was trying his 
hand at business, and striving to reconcile himself to 
the new order of things. 
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Speaking of the war, he said,—" The grand mistake 
of the South was neglecting her navy. All our army 
movements out west were baffled or embarrassed by 
the armed Federal steamers which swarmed on western 
waters. Tliia should not have been. Before the capture 
of New Orleans, the South could have had a navy 
strong enough to prevent the capture of that city, and 
hold the Mississippi and its tributaries. This would 
have prevented many disastrous battles, and made Sher- 
man's march through the country impossible. 

" But nobody here," he said, " would believe at the 
beginning that a great war was before ns. South Ca- 
rolina seceded first, and improvised a navy consisting 
of two tug-boats ! North Carolina followed suit, and 
armed a tug and a passenger boat ! Georgia, Alabama, 
and Louisiana put in commission a handful of frail 
river boats that you could have knocked to pieces with 
a pistol-shot. That was our navy ! Then came Con- 
gress, and voted money to pay officers like myself who 
had left the Federal navy, but it voted nothmg to build 
or arm sliips for us to command ! 

" Of course it woke up by-and-by, and ordered vessels 
to be built here, there, and everywhere ; but it was too 
late. 

" And yet," said the Captain, proudly, " the Confe- 
derate navy, minute though it was, won a place for 
itself in history. The credit belongs to us of testing in 
battle the invulnerability of iron-clads, and revolution- 
izing the navies of the world. The Merrimac did that. 
And though we had but a handful of light cruisers, 
while the ocean swarmed with armed Federal vessels, 
we swept Northern commerce from the seas. 

" If only," he added, " the old usage in regard to sea 
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prizes in neutral ports had been still in vogue, we should 
have done more, and the pecuniary gain to the officers 
and men and to the Confederate Government would 
have been immense." 

At Wilmington I had also the pleasure of meeting 
Confederate General Kansom, who had held command 
in the cavalry, and who spoke with enthusiasm of the 
material of which that branch of the service was com- 
posed when it iirst took the field. 

" They were almost aU," he said, " gentlemen's sons, 
splendidly mounted, and accustomed to the saddle from 
infancy. They were used to the cliase, skilled in the 
handling of fire-arms, and full of noble impulses." He 
added, " It only needed one thing, sir, to have moulded 
that ineomparahle material into the finest body of 
cavalry the world has ever seen. That one thing was 
discipline. For want of that — from sheer neglect — and 
a misconception of the magnitude of the conflict that 
was before us, the chance was lost ; and our cavalry, in- 
stead of being what it should have been, became at last, 
in some cases at least, a just reproach to the service." 

I found this judgment everywhere confirmed. The 
Confederate cavalry was immeasurably superior at first 
to the cavalry which the North had to extemporize, 
and which was composed to a large extent of men who 
did not know how to sit upon a hoi-se's back. One 
lady said that you could know a Federal trooper at any 
distance by his sitting on his horse like a grasshopper. 
But year by year the Federal cavalry improved, while 
the Confederate cavalry deteriorated, partly owing to 
the impossibility of continuing the supply of such men 
as took the field at first, and partly owing to want of 
disciphne, till at last it threatened to fiill as far below 
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the ^Federal cavalry in real efficiency as tlie Pedural 
cavalry had been below it at first. 

The inutility of the cavalry became a by- word in the 
South ; and though it arose to a large extent from the 
changing circumstances of modem warfare (for it will 
be remembered that the same charge was brought 
against our own cavalry in the Crimea prior to the 
famous charge), yet it did not save them from the deri- 
sion of the infantry. 

When, on the advance of the enemy's infantry, the 
cavalry were ordered to the rear, the troops generally 
gi'eeted them with shouts of, — " Here come the butter- 
milk rangers ; there 's goin' to be a fight, sartin, when 
they're clearin' out o' the road" 

Tlie i>oor dragoon who had to ride alone past a force 
of infantTy, would probably have preferred tunning the 
gauntlet of a Federal battery. Out of a hundred of the 
jotes with which he used to be assailed, take one : 

Man in the ranks to cavaliy soldier riding by—" Say, 
mister, did you ever see a Yankee ? " 

Cavalryman (sharply) — " Yes, I've seen a Yankee, 
and Yankees." 

Man in the ranks—" How's that? Yo\ir boss ain't 
lame ?" 

Man further on — " Hadn't on your spurs, maybe ?" 

The cavalrymen were ready enough at times to joke 
at their own expense. One of them was travelling by 
rail with two friends belonging to a regiment of infantry, 
By-and-by ababy in the car lifted up its shrill voice, 
evidently desiring recourse to what Mr. Micawber would 
have called the maternal fount. The noise woke another 
baby, which also began to cry. The soldiers got restless, 
and began to whisper about a retreat. (The reader will 
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remeiiibei- that the constracfcion of the " cars" in America 
allows people to pass from one car to another, even 
when tiie train is at full speed). The cavahymau voted 
for immediate flight ; his comrades hesitated, in case it 
might oflTend the mothers. 

"Wall, boys," said the cavalryman, "I reckon it's 
for me to go first. I'm used to retreating when the 
infantry opens fire," and led the way. 

This story is also told :— When the Mississippi 
cavalry, retreating from Corinth, had joined Pember- 
ton's army at Grenada, a lad came riding into camp one 
day crying out to the soldiei's that he had brought im- 
portant news from head-quarters, 

"What is it?" 

" A flag of trace from Grant." 

" From Grant ! What does he want ? " 

"Nothing much," said young Quiz, "only he says 
he wants to conduct the war on civilized principles ; 
and as he intends to shell this here town, he requests 
that the women, and the children, and the Mississippi 
cavalry be carefully removed out of the way of danger." 

The lad narrowly escaped with his ears. 

It need scarcely be said that the Confederate horse 
as well as foot could show its mettle when occasion 
called for it. The achievements of Ashby and Stuart 
and Hampton wiU live as long as there is a memory of 
the war. But the use of cavalry is fast changing, and 
bodies of horse can never accomplish now what they 
were capable of before the introduction of the rifle. 

During the Confederate war they made several im- 
portant raids, and often served as eyes and ears to the 
army. But when fighting had to be done, the cavalry 
generally fought on foot, merely using tlieir horses for 
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rapid locomotion. Cavalry enga^ments were few, ami 
confined to tlie earlier years of the \rar. The hattle of 
Kelly's Ford under Stuai-t, and the Depfit fight under 
AVade Hampton, were tlie most Dotetl. General Eansom 
said that in these engagements aabre-atrolces were 
exchanged freely, but that the revolver was the 
favourite weapon. He said the revolvers on the Con- 
federate side were mostly those captured in fight, and 
that, hefore the war closed, at least a half of the whole 
Confederate army had eq^uipped itself in the same way 
with weapons taken from the enemy." 

Speaking of Jefferson Davis, the General gave the 
following personal reminiscence : — " One day when I 
was with him in his office, a telegram in cypher was 
brought in. One of his aides was summoned to trans- 
late it. When, in the course of a few minutes, it was 
handed to Mr. Davis, the President looked at it, and 
suddenly, with moi-e feeling than I ever saw him betray, 
rose from his seat, and with both hands in his hair, his 
eye flashing, and every feature indicating passionate 
disappointment, cried, ' Wliy did he not fight ? Why 
did lie not fight? Every step backward is perilous.' 
With a strong effort of self-control he calmed himself, 
and said, with another glance at the telegram, ' He 
reports himself flanked. Flanked ! Why does he not, 
when Sherman separates his army, fall upon him and 
destroy him? But it is useless speaking of it now.' 
He handed me the despatch- It was from General 

' They helped themselves to more tha enemj out of a copse wood, one 

than arms when they got the chanca, of tha barefooted men took carefnl 

aiid iu their ragged condition they aim and flred. The instant he saw 

neeiled.it. It is said that one shoe- his man fall, ha cried nuxiously, 

less regiment got a nickname froni the "Them 'a my shoes !" 
foUoMiug 
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Joe Johnston, saying in snbatanee that he had been 
out-flanked and compelled to fall back from Dalfon, 
Geoi^ia, and that 5000 Tennessee, Arkansas, and Mis- 
souji troops had deserted." 

Eansom had been intimate with Jeb Stuart ; was with 
him at the outbreak of the war ; was often his companion 
in amis; and bore strong testimony to his personal 
character. He said, — " Stuart has been maligned. He 
was very deferential to the ladies, but he was chaste 
and innocent. He was, indeed, a thoroughly Christian 
man. I have slept in the same room with him often, 
and never knew him go to bed without going down on 
his knees first in prayer. He never swore and he 
never drank. Indeed, he was so rigorous a teetotaller 
that if there was liquor used, even in the cooking of a 
dish, he would not taste it." 

Stonewall Jackson regarded Stuart as a prince among 
cavalry leaders. To one of his friends he said, — " Ashby 
had never his equal on the chaj^e. But he never had 
his men in hand, and some of his most brilliant exploits 
were performed by himself and a handful of his 
followers. He would have done more had he been a 
disciplinarian; but he was too kind-hearted," He 
added, " Stuart is my ideal of a cavalry leader — 
prompt, vigilant, fearless." When he fell at Chan- 
cellorsviUe, he expressly desired that Stuart slionlJ 
take his place in the command. 

Stuart's fame as a soldier, combined with his hand- 
some form and graceful manners, made him the idol of 
Southern ladies. I heard many of them speak of him 
with the glowing enthusiasm which was excited 
amongst the Jacobite ladies by the gaUant Prince 
Charlie. 
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HIGIILASDERS IS XOETH CAEOUSA. 

North Carolina was long a favourite field for 
Higliland emigration. More than a hundred and 
forty years ago, when Alexander Clark, of Jura, 
went out to North Carolina and made his way up the 
Cape Fear Eiver to Cross Creeks,^ he found already 
there one Hector M'Neill (known as Bluff Hector, fmm 
his occupying the bluffs over the river), who told him 
of many others settled farther back, most of them 
exiles from Scotland, consequent on the tronbles that 
followed the downfall of the Stiiaits some of them 
Jlaedonalds who had been fugitl^es from the massacre 
of Glencoe. The numbers weie Ui^elj mereased by 
the failure of the Jacobite Rebellion m 1T46. The 
persecution to which the Ilighlandei s w ere subjected 
after the scattering of the clans at Culloden made 
many of them eager to escape from the country ; and 
when the Government, after the execution of many 

' This plEice has had three nunies name of Camphelton was ^ren it, in 

— CroHS Creelts, Campbelton, nnd consequence of many of the settlers 

Fiiyetteville. It was called Cross in anil aranud the spot heing enii- 

Creelia from the cnrloiis fnct, that grants from Kintyre. In 1784, it 

two GtrMitns whii^h meet there seem hsd a visit fi'om the famous Marqnis 

to cross one another and paaa round Lafayette, iu whose hononr the 

a pnteh of land before meeting again, inhaliitaiits changed its name to 

In 1763, when it was constituted a, Fayetteville, hy which it has since 

town by Act of State Assembly, the been known. 
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captured rebels, granted pardon to tlie rest on condition 
of their taking tlie oath of allegiance and emigrating to 
the plantations of America, great numbers availed them- 
selves of the opportunity. They were followed gradu- 
ally by many of tlieir kith and kin, till the vast plains 
and forest-land in the heart of North Carolina were 
sprinkled with a Gaelic-speaking population. 

In 1775 the Scotch Colony received a memorable 
accession in the person of Flora Macdonald, who ■vnth 
her husband and cliildren had left Scotland in poverty 
to seek a home with their friends in the American . 
forests. Tlie hcTOine was received at Wilmington and 
at various points along her route with Highland hon- 
ours ; and the martial airs of her native land greeted 
her as she approached Cross Creeks, the little capital of 
the Highland settlement. She arrived, however, at an 
imhappy tima The troubles between Great Britain 
and her colonies were coming to a head, and in a few 
months hostilities began. 

It is somewhat singular that many of these Highland 
colonists— the very men who had fought against the 
Hanoverian dynasty at home — were now forward to 
array themselves on its side. But they had been 
Jacobites and Conservatives in Scotland, and Conservat- 
ism in America meant loyalty to the King. Many of 
them, however, espoused the cause of Independence, and 
the decUration prepared in the county of Cumberland, 
immediately after the famous declaration of the neigh- 
bouring county of Mecklenburg, has many Highland 
names attached. The crafty Governor of the colony, 
earing the spread of anti-British sentiment, and know- 
ing the influence of Mora Macdonald amongst the Scot- 
tish settlers, commissioned one of her kinsfolk (Donald 
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Macilonald), who had been an officer in the Prince's 
army in 1745, to raise a Highland raiment for the 
King, and gave the rank of captain to Flora's husband. 
This identified the heroine with the Boyahst party, and 
had the effect of securing the adhesion of hundreds of 
gallant men who would otherwise have held back or 
joined the other side. 'When the Royal Standard was 
raised at Cross Creeks, 1500 Highlanders assembled in 
arms. Flora, it is said, accompanied her husband, and 
inspired the men with her own enthusiasm. She slept 
the first night in the camp, and did not return to her 
home till she saw the troops b^in their march. The 
fate that awaited this gallant Httle force is known to all 
readers of history. It had got down the river as far as 
Moore's Creek, on its way to join Governor Martin, 
when, finding further advance checked by a force of 
Eevolutionists under lillington and Caswell, while 
another under Colonel Moore was hurrying up in pur- 
suit, it was driven to attack the enemy in front on 
ground of his own choosing. In the first onslaught 
its chief officers fell, confusion ensued, and after a severe 
stru^le the Highlanders were routed. Flora's husband 
was taken prisoner, and thrown into Halifax jail. 

Many of those who escaped were said to have joined 
another Highland regiment which was raised for the 
King, under the title of the North Carolina Highlanders, 
which fought the Revolutionists till the close of the 
war. So deeply had they identified themselves with 
the royal cause, that when the war was ended most of 
them, including Flora Macdonald and her husband, left 
America and retunied to Scotland.^ Those who re- 
mained in the settlement, divided by the war, were 
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soon reunited by peace, became, as iii duty bound, good 
Bepublicaus, and resumed the task of taming the savage 
wilderness in which they had cast their lot. 

WTien the troubles between North aud South were 
gathering to a head in 1 860, the Highlanders, with their 
conservative instincts, were almost to a man opposed to 
secession. But, taught to believe that their allegiance 
was due primarily not to the Federal Government but 
to the State, no sooner did North Carolina go out than 
they, with Highland loyalty, followed; and no men 
crowded to the front more eagerly, or fought more 
valiantly or more desperately to the bitter end. 

Almost every man of them I met had served in the 
Confedeiute army, and had left dead brothers or sons 
on the battle-field. Others, following the example of 
fine ymmg woman, and my sons as 
promising fellows as ever a mother 
could desire. Believe me, dear 
Maggie, in packing the things, the 
Prince's sheet was put np in laven- 
der, go determined w.is 1 to be laid 
in it wlienever it might please my 
Heavenly Father to command the 
end of my days. On reaching North 
Carolina, Allan soon pnrcliased and 



records. The following la the paa- 
eage in which tlie Scottish heroine 
is made to desorihe ths episode in 
her life connected wilk America :— 
"In 1775 my husliand put in 
practice a plan he and I had often 
taliteil over — that of joining the 
emigrants who were leaving their 
native hills to better their fortunes 
on the other side of the Atlantic 
We were induced to ikvour this settled t 
scheme, more particularly as a sno- tranquillity was ere long broken up 
cession of failures of the crops and by the disturbed state of the conn- 
n family eipensee rather try, and my husband tooit an active 



cramped 

after maldng various domestic ar- 
rangements, one of which was to 
settle our dear boy Johnnie under 
the care of a kind friend— Sir Alex- 
ander M'Keniie of Delvin, near Dun- 
keld — until lie was of age for an 
India appointment, we took ship for 
North America. The others went 
with US, my joungest girl CKcepted, 
whom I left with friends ; she was 
only nine years old. Ann was a 



in that dreadful War of Inde- 
pendence. The H^hlanilers were 
now as forward in evincing attach- 
ment to the British Government as 
they had furiously opposed it in 
former years. My poor husband, 
being loyally disposed, was treated 
harshly hy the opposite party, and 
was confined for some time injail at 
Halifax. Aft*r being liberated, he 
was officered in a loyal corps— the 
Nortli Carolina Highlanders; and 
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those who had left Scotland after the downfall of the 
Stuarts, and America after the triumph of tlie Revolu- 
tion, liad left the States altogether, and gone off to 
Mexico. 



Amongst those I found at Wilmington was one who 
■was a fine specimen of the material that the Higidands 
have given to Carolina, a taU, dark-visaged, soldierly- 
fellow— General William Matrae — whose personal val- 
our and splendid handling of his troops in battle had 
caused him to be repeatedly complimented hy Lee in 
general orders. He enlisted in the Monroe Light In- 
fantry in 1861 as a private; fought in almost aU the great 
battles of the war; and before it closed in 1865 had risen 
to the rank of Brigadier- General. At Malvern Hill he 



Ithough America snitfid me nnd the 
young i>eople, jet my liuaband 
thonglit it KfiviBable, at tlie conclu- 
sion of tlie i\'ni', to quit a country 
that had involved ns in auiiaty and 
trouble almost from the first mouth 
of our lauding on its ahorea. So, aX 
a favourable shlsou Snv departtLre, 
we Bailed for oui native countrj', all 
of U9, excepting onr aojis Cliarlus 
and Ranald, wlio were in New York 
eipeotiiig appoiutmentB, which they 
soon after obtained ; Alejcander was 
alrsody, dear boy, at sea. Thus our 
family was reduced in unniber. On 
the voyi^ home all went on well 
nntil the vessel eHCOiintei-ed a French 
sWp of war, and we were alaimed on 
finding that an actioji was likely to 
take place. The captain gave orders 
foe the ladies to remain below, safe 
fi'om the skirmish ; but 1 could not 
rest quiet, knowing my husbaiiii's 
spirit and euei^-y would carry liim 
into the thick of the fighting ; there- 
fore I rushed up the companion- 



ladder— I think it was so called — 
and insisted on remaining on deck 
to Bbai-H ]ny husband's late, what- 
ever that might be. Well, dear 
Mi^e, thinking the sailors were 
not so active as they onght to have 
been— and they appeai-ed crest-fal- 
len, as if they expected a d«l'eat^-I 
took conragB and urged tliera on hy 
aasertiug their rights and the cer- 
tainty of victory. Alas I for my 
weak endeavours to be of service I 
was badly rewarded, being thrown 
down In the noise and confusion on 
deck. I was fain to go helovr, snf- 
feriug excrnciatmg agony in my arm, 
whioJi the doctor, who was fortu- 
nately on boanl, pronounced to be 
broken. It waa well set, yet from 
that time to this it has been con- 
siderably weaker tlian the other. So 
you see I have perilled my lite for 
both the houses of Stuart and Bi-uns- 
wick, and gained nothing fmm 
either side! " 
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took a regiment in 300 strong, and only came out with 
35 — the colonel and five out of six captains killed. At 
Fredericksbuig lie was posted on the hill in front of 
Marye's Heights, under terrific fire, lost nearly half of 
Ilia men, but held the ground. He was in the great 
battles of the Wilderness, and on tbe 25th of August 
1864, at Petersburg, fought the battle of lieames Cut, in 
which he captiured nine pieces of artillery and more 
men than he had in his own command. On this occa- 
sion he was complimented by Lee. In April 1865, 
when Lee, with the remnants of his wasted array, was 
attempting to make his way to the mountains, Macrae's 
brigade covered the retreat near FarmviUe. Advancing 
towards Appomattox, where preparations for surrender 
had already been made, he attacked and di'ove off a 
Federal force which had fallen upon the waggon trains. 
Tliis was, it is said, the last fight in Virginia, and his 
brigade was the last to stack arms and surrender. 
When I met him at Wilmington, he spoke of this with 
a certain gloomy satisfaction. 

Notwithstanding the many battles in which he had 
fought, he had never been wounded except once, in the 
jaw, by a ball, though twice he had his sword shot in 
two, and his hat and clothes much torn by bidlets and 
fri^ments of shell. On one occasion he had the unhappy 
distinction of being fired at by nearly a whole division. 
It was dusk, there was heavy skirmishing going on, and 
Maciae, making his way through the woods, and riding 
up to what he thought was a division of Confederate 
troops, found to his horror that it was Franklin's divi- 
sion of the enemy. He was recognised, and told that he 
was a prisoner. He said nothing, but turning his horse 
and giving it a touch of the spur, gaUoped for the wood. 
According to report, nearly the whole of Frankhn's 
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division of 20,000 fired a volley aft«r him. His sword 
was cut ill two, his cap shot off, and hia lioi-se badly 
wounded, but he himself escaped unhurt.' 

He seemed to belong to a fighting family Hi"* eiirht 
brothers had all been eithei m the ai-mj or na\ j One 
of them was in the national army when the w ii bioke 
out, and considered that his oath bound lum to the 
cause of the TJnioa He and his brothers accordinsjly 
fought on opposite aides, and in one battle it i-i said, 
face to face. Their father, General Alexander Macrae, 
liad fought in the war with England in 1812, and, on 
the outbreak of the Confederate war, though then a 
man of seventy years of age, took the field again, and 
commanded what was known as Macrae's Battalion. 
He died not many weeks after I parted from him at 
Wilmington. He was the grandson of the Kev. Alex- 
ander Macrae, minister of Kintail, two of whose sons 
fell fighting for the Pretender at Culloden. The others 
emigrated to North Carolina, and one of them, Philip, 
who had also served in the Prince's army, cherished so 
deadly a hate of the English in consequence of the 
atrocities of Cumberland, that he would never learn the 
English language, but spoke Gaelic to the day of his 
death. The family settled in Moore County, which is 
part of what is still called " the Scotch country." 

' His brother told me a lurticroua enough to face tlie fire of tliB enemy, 

story aljout his first uniform. TJie but to face liia coniraUes in this es- 

country tiulor who got the order for traonJinary uniform was too much 

it, aiulwliohadooufuaednotionaof for him. The haiidiworl! of the pa- 

miUtary costume, prepared, in the triritic tailor never made its appear- 

glow of his patriotism, and with a ance in the Confederate army. The 

nohle resolution to sustain the hon- General declared to me the badge 

our of the district, an ertraonhnnry of every rank in the army, from the 

coat, Ih^ged, dashed, slashed, and stripe of the corporal up t^ the 

glorifieii witli every kind of military stars of a comroander-iu-cliief, was 

liecoration he had ever seen or heard stuck upon that coat, eithur before 

of. The young soldier had courage or behind. 
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VISIT TO THE HIGHLAND SETTLEMENT. 

In the mooth of February, one clear, sharp morning, 
I left Wilmington on my way up the Cape Fear Eiver, 
to follow the old track of the Highland emigrants, and 
see their settlement. 

The steamers on that river, as indeed on most of the 
long rivers in America, are stem- wheelers— -large, slim, 
white, and deck-cabined, with only one paddle, but it 
of stupendous size, standing out like a mdl- wheel from 
the stern, and making one think, on seeing the steamer 
in motion, of a gigantic wheelbarrow dra^vn swiftly 
backwards. The advantage of the stern-wheel for shal- 
low and winding rivers is, that it allows of a narrower 
beam than two paddles, and takes sufhcient hold to 
propel a steamer in water too shallow for the screw. 
Our steamer tliat morning (flat-bottomed, of course, as 
ail American river-steamers are) di'ew only eighteen 
inches of water, and went at great speed. 

We had not been steaming long up the broad pale 
earthy-brown river, through the flat expanse, with its 
rice plantations, its forest land, and its clearings, with 
the black stumps still standing like chessmen on a 
board, when I was stnick with the extraordinary ap- 
pearance of the leafless woods, which lool;ed as if a 
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deluge had just subsided, leaving the trees eo%'ercd with 
masses of seaweed. 

I gazed on this pheiiomeuon with much wonder, till 
it suddenly occurred to lue that this must be the famous 
Carolina moss (Tillandsia) of which I had often heard, 
but which I had not yet seen in any quantity. I 
satisfied myself by asking a tall, shaggy man, in leather 
l^gings and a tattered cloak of Confederate grey, who 
was standing near nie. 

" Don't it grow what yoa come from 1" asked the man, 
with the usual inquisitiveness of thinly peopled regions. 
On learning that I was a stranger from the old country, 
he became exceedingly courteous, and told me that the 
moss I had inquired about was very common in that 
State, and was much used by the people for stuffing 
seats and cushions and bedding, being first boiled to 
kill it. He said it seemed to feed upon the air. You 
could take a handful and fling it over tlie branch of 
another tree and it would grow all the same.^ 

After a sail of some hours we reached a point from 
which a railway runs in a south-westerly direction, 
traversing part of the " Scotch country." Here we got 

^Inau'baeqnentjomiieyiugfllhTOugli branch to branch, and loads eveiy 

North and South Carolina, I saw tree with its grey drapery, giving 

yreat expanses of forest loaded with the place a very melancholy look, 

this moss. In wet, swampy tracts, and yet beautiful— the beauty of 

it becoiuea dark in hue, and hangs moumii^. A handful whicti I 

in heavy masses from every ta-anch, lirouglit home with me and hm^upon 

givingthe trees adismal and funereal my study gasulier, hangs there now, 

look. In other places less svrampj retaining all its silvery beauty. I 

it has a lighter and mnch more sometimes saw Carolina ladies wear* 

graceful appearance. When at Sa- ing little tufts of it under their 

vannah, in South Carolina, I went brooches. More frequently I ob- 

out to the Cemetery of Bonaveiiture, served it hung ronnd pictures on the 

where the woods are all liung with wall, adding to the ornamental ap- 

tlie moss, which festoons itself from pearance of the frame. 
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into the " cars," and were soon bowling tliroiigh the 
lonely forest on the narrow iron road, sometimes over 
tracts that were irr^uiarly covered for miles with still 
water, in which the trees and bushes that rose from it 
stood reflected as on the bosom of a lake. Now and 
then, at long intervals, we stopped at some little way- 
side station in the forest, with its cheerful signs of 
human life — its casks of turpentine and its piles of 
corded wood, around which the pines were being hewn 
down and cut, some of them into bars, others into 
cheese-like sections, for splitting into the shingles that 
are used for roofing instead of slates or tiles. Occa- 
sionally the train stopped at places where there was no 
station at all, to let some one out at the part of the 
forest nearest to his home. The conductor, who was 
continually passing up and down through the cars, 
stopped the train whenever necessary, by pulling the cord 
that is slung along the roof of all American trains and 
communicates with the engine. 

We now began to get up into the higher country, 
. amongst forests of giant pines, where the ground was 
rough, and where the sandy soil, looking in some places 
like patches of snow, seemed for the most part untouched 
by the hand of man. It was into these vast solitudes, 
of which we had as yet hut touched the skirt, that the 
Highlanders, driven from their native land during the 
religious and political troubles of last century, had come 
to find a home. 

Instead of describing the rest of the journey, let me 
introduce here the first letter written home from the 
settlement, in order to give a picture taken from life 
of the home and surroundings of a Scotch planter in 
the backwoods of North Carolina : — 
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" February 6. 

" I am writing by the blas^e of a groat piue-Avood fire. 
There is a lamp on the table, but the blazing pine-sticks 
fill the room with such deluges of flamy iight, that the 
extinction of the lamp would make no differenca A 
rifle hangs over the fireplace, and a shot-gun is stand- 
ing in the comer behind me. 

•' This plantation is in the heart of the great forest, 
and near one of the biggest swamps in the State. If 
you want to picture the appearance of the place by day, 
imagine an oblong clearing in the forest ; a comfortable 
though somewhat faded-looking frame-house, "with a 
garden in front, and negro quarters behind ; the cotton 
fields, with their long straggling snake -fences stretching 
away on one hand ; and beyond, on every side, the great 
sombre forest shutting in the plantation as with a 
wall of pine-trunks. You would be amused to see what 
a lot of pigs there is about the place. They call tliem 
' pigs' when they are Kttle, and ' hogs' when they grow 
big. They are allowed to run about where they please, 
and in summer feed themselves ; but just now they are 
called in twice a day to be fed. A ' hoop-hoop !' brings 
them swarming from the woods. 

" The house and gates and fences are all more or less 
out of repair. The place has shared in the general 
wreck of the war, and had also a visit from Sherman's 
' bummers,' who plundered the house and destroyed a 
good deal which they could not carry away. 

" The family here consists of M., Mrs. M., and three 
girls. M. is connected with an old Highland family in 
Eoss-shire. He is a dark, thin, sad-looking man, and 
has taken the disasters of the war to heart. This sea- 
son, too, has been very bad, and has made his first 
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experiment in &ee labonr a failure, and swepb away 
almost all tliat the war had left. He is sitting in his 
rough rocking chair gazing into tlie fire. He has fallen 
into a deep reverie, and I can see from the expression 
of his face that he is brooding over hia broken fortunes. 

" Mrs. M. is sitting at the table, opposite me, busy 
with her needle. She is tall, thin, sharp-featured ; very 
active and vivacious, and with a spirit not easily de- 
pressed. She speaks of the quiet times before the war 
as the golden age of the South ; but she saj's times are 
changed, and the women as well as the men must work 
now if they are to live. She has accordingly set hei-self 
bravely to the task, is up early and late, teaches a little 
school in the parlour in the forenoon, and manages all 
the afi'airs of the house. ' I am getting Yankeeized,' 
she says herself. She has very strong opinions on the 
subject of Secession, and still stronger on the subject of 
those ' bummers' who plundered the house, stole her 
siUc dresses, slaughtered the chickens, smashed her 
waggonette, and carried off the horses. She says, what- 
ever the chief end of man may be, the chief end of 
a Southern woman now is to love God and hate the 
Yankees. But her animosity is chiefly in her speech, 
and my private conviction is, that even a ' bumnier' 
in distress would nowhere be surer to find mercy than 
here. 

" It seems odd in a house like this— buried in the 
heart of the trackless forest — -to find a piano. Yet 
there is one in the corner ; and M.'s eldest daughter is 
taking a set of Scotch airs out of it Her ta^k is no 
easy one, for the piano has not been tuned since the 
year 18GI — the tuner who used to visit the settlement 
once every two years having fallen in the war. 
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" Tlie two little girls are in the other room just now 
teaching it small and very comical black girl of about 
their own age, called Betty, who does little things about 
the house, and seems to belong to it, like a kitten. Betty 
is a great amusement Every morning before I am up, 
she eomes into my room with an armful of sticks to kindle 
my fire. She wears a red handkerchief tied turban- 
fa.shion round her head, and bobs about noiselessly at 
her work like a little black imp. She is in and out of 
tlie room several times before she gets the iire made, 
but as soon as the pine-sticks have begun to blaze, she 
steals noiselessly out, and shuts the door after her with 
elaborate care. At meals she waits at table, and runs 
for anything that may be wanted ; and though she has 
a knack of bringing the wrong thing, she is so eager to 
please, and so intensely delighted when she does any- 
tiling ariglifc, that no one can be angry with her. Even 
Mrs. M. only admonishes her in a philosopliical way, 
telling her, as a rule for future conduct in life, to keep 
her eyes always open (which seems to me superfluous 
advice), and to listen attentively to all that is said, and 
be very particular in bringing exactly what is called 
for — to all which little Betty listfins with doubtful 
comprehension, but with intense delight at being paid 
so much attention to. In the evening, when we ate all 
gathered round the pine fire, little Betty comes in 
and creeps up to the comer of the hearth and sits there 
as quiet as a little black puss, listening to us with her 
droll face and her big bright black eyes. I am so 
amused at little Betty that I have several times been 
betrayed into a smile when her eyes caught mine. 
Little Betty evidently takes this as a sign of friendship, 
and sits watching me witli eyes on the alert, and face 
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ready to expand into a grin of delight the instant I give 
the shghtest sign of encouragement. 

" The little girls are very regular in marching Betty off 
to the other room after tea, but it is suspected that more 
fun goes on than study. Ahout ten minutes since we 
heard a sudden rush and scuffling of feet in the passage, 
ending in the bursting open of the door and the irrup- 
tion of the two little teachers. ' "Why are you playing 
just now V Mrs, M. said ; ' are you not giving Betty 
her lessons V 

" ' Yes, but she wants into the A E abs, and she don't 
know her ABC yet,' said one of the little preceptresses. 
' I told her " J " twenty times last night, and she can't 
point it out yet.' 

"'We gave her about a thousand slaps,' said little 
preceptress Number 2, ' but she only laughed.' 

" ' What did she laugh for?' 

" ' She said the slaps tickled her.' 

" All this time little Betty, with eyes dancing with 
fun, stood grinning at the door. 

" ' There must be some fault in your method,' said 
Mrs. M., philosophically ; ' you should show her the 
formation of the letters, and explain.' 

" The children carried off little Betty to make this 
experiment — with what success we shall hear when 
they return. 

" Mrs. M. says that little Betty is the grandchild of 
an African princess, who was brought here as a slave. 
She was yellow, was tatooed all over, and had silver 
anklets. According to her own account, she had been 
wandering on the shore gathering shells, when she was 
captured and canied away. She had twenty-three 
children here ; fifteen of them are still alive. Betty's 
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mother also has a great many children. Tlie last baby 
she had, she wanted Betty to nurse; but Betty said, 
' No, I won't I1U33 a nigger child.' 

" She and several others wlio were slaves here before 
the war, have remained with the family, and live in 
their old quarters behind the liouse. I have spoken to 
one or two of them. They must have been treated 
kindly in slave days, for they seem to know little 
difference between slavery and freedom. It is said, 
indeed, that one of them who has seventeen children, 
with prospects of more, and no idea of how to support 
them, offered to dispose of a few of them to M. at a low 
figure if he would have them. M. had to explain that 
transactions of this kind are no longer lega!. 

" We have three meals a day — breakfast at eight, 
dinner at one, supper at six. All the meals are pretty 
much alike. Take to-day, for instance ; at breakfast 
we had coffee, biscuits, and corn-eake, with syrup and 
butter ; salt iish, hash, and sweet potatoes. At dinner 
we had beef, sausages, sweet potatoes, pie, coffee, and 
milk. At supper, tea instead of coffee, but the rest a 
second edition of the substantial breakfast. No liquor 
is used in the house. One scarcely ever sees liquor in 
a house here. After breakfast and dinner the dishes 
are washed at the open window, a negro woman wash- 
ing them outside and handing them in to Mrs. M., who 
dries them, and stimulates the servant to greater 
activity."^ 

" There is a thin white woman who occasionally ap- 

1 The fashion of wasliingtlie dishes the duties (or mth«r, us it seemed to 

in the enting-room immediately after me, one of the amaaements) of the 

meals is not confined to the b.iek- ladies to wash the dishes at tahle 
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pears in tiie house in a serving capacity ^a thing veiy 
rare iu the South, where service is considered degrading. 
The difference between the white and black race, how- 
ever, is carefully marked, and I notice that Mrs. M. 
always says ' Ma'am,' when speaking to the white ser- 
vant. ' How are you to-day, ma'am ? ' " "WiU you see, 
ma'am, if so and so is there ?' and so on. 

" II. and I are out all day about the plantation, or 
away visiting friends in other parts of the forest. As 
the ' bummera' carried off his horses and destroyed his 
waggonette, we make our expeditions in a spider-wheeled 
and very loose-jointed ' buggy' (or gig) drawn by a 
meagre mule with a foxy tail, and rejoicing in the once 
honoured name of ' Jeff, Davis.' These mules have 
wonderful endurance. Tliey have need of it here, for 
some of the roads are terrible. Yesterday we were away 
seeing some plantations about fourteen miles from this, 
and passed through the skirt of a swamp. These Ame- 
rican swamps are no mere marshy patches of ground 
such as we call by that name in Scotland. Tliey are 
immense tracts of country, bigger sometimes than a 
■whole county in Scotland, and densely wooded. In 
some places the trees stand deep in water, and are so 
close, and have such a tangled undergi-owth of holly, 
bamboo-briar, and all kinds of rank vegetation, that the 
water beneath, as far as the eye can penetrate into the 
gloom, looks black and unfathomable. They say that 
fugitive slaves used sometimes to plunge into these 
thickets to put the dogs off the scent, and make their 
way to islands in the heart of the swamp, where, if they 
kept close, they could live in comparative security for 
months and even years. I was told of one fugitive 
slave in ilississippi who penetrated into the heart of a 
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Tast s^vamp there, and lived in it like a wild Least for 
nineteen years; and only in 1866, when he chanced to 
meet anotlier black man on the skirt of the forest 
learned that there had been war in America, tliat slavery- 
was at an end, and that he might come forth a free man 
to dwell again with his own kind. 

" Part of the road we travelled yesterday was cut 
straight as an arrow through a dark forest, ■which rose 
into the heavens like giant walls close on both sides of 
ns. In some places the water from the brimming swamp 
was flowing sullenly across the road, gui'gling and eddy- 
ing, and looked so dark and deep, as ' Jeif ' waded 
cautiously on, that I should have felt more comfortable 
if the buggy had been a boat. About three miles far- 
ther in, at a point where another track crossed ours, I 
saw on one of the huge black gum-trees s, placard stuck, 
advertising ' Hayes & Co.'s Dry Goods !' The man that 
canied his paste-pot and posters there deserves to be 
ranked with the firm that advertised boot-blacking on 
tlie I^ptian Pyramids. 

" The woods are chiefly of pine^great giants, with 
bleached trunks and tufted tops, a little like palms in 
shape ; but walnut and cherry trees of prodigious size, 
ash, bay, and black gum-trees, are all abundant. I was 
much impressed by the noise the wind made amongst the 
pine-trees. It was so like the roaring of the sea, that 
when I shut my eyes I could scarcely believe that we 
were not near some shore. 

" I notice that thei'e are no names to properties here. 
People ask, ' How far is it to Black Duncan's ?' ' How 
do I go to get to Big Archie's V and so on. We visited 
some fine plantations of from two to six hundred acres 
in extent, which had become worth from £S0O to £2000 
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a year before the war — all cleared and occupied by 
Highland settlers. Everywhere I meet with a warm 
reception and pressing invitations to remain. It seems 
enough that I have come from the old country. The 
hospitality is ■wonderful. . . . We axe generally home 
in time for supper, and spend the evenings liere in 
front of the r 



The plantation described in the foregoing letter is in 
liobeson, which, with the adjacent counties of Moore, 
Cumberland, Eladen, and Richmond, forms " the Scotch 
country." The population is thin and scattered over a 
vast area ; but the clearings are numerous, and here and 
there in the forest one comes upon a village— the houses, 
as usual in America, built of wood, but many of them 
neat and commodious. 

Almost all the people I met were " Macs," generally 
Macdonalds, Maeleods, Macraes, Macnairs, and Macneits, 
indicating descent from the clans of the West Highlands 
and the Hebrides. They are a fine race of men — tall, 
strong, and handsome — so hardy and unaccustomed to 
disease that they say the old people, even when sinking 
under the infirmities of age, refuse to take to bed, and 
generally die in tlieir chairs by the fireside. Many of 
them are wealthy, and almost all in comlbrtable circum- 
stances, owning their houses, lands, and teams. They 
have more schools than I found in any otlier country 
district in the South, and they boast of having helped 
North Carolina to produce more teachers and ministers 
than any other Southern State. 

There is a Scotch fait which is chartered by the 
legislature, and held twice a year at a place called Laurel 
Hill. Tlie November gathering used to be attended by 
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a great concourse of people, often eight or ten tLousanJ. 
Stalls were erected, and goods of all kinds exposed for 
sale or barter. The fair, however, has degenerated of 
late years ; roughs and vt^bonds from all quarters 
attend it ; and its principal features now are gambling, 
drinking, and wliat they call " horse- swopping." Tliere 
is a broad road in the centre of the fair, where those 
who have horses to dispose of ride up and down, show- 
ing off their paces, and shouting, " Here 's your fine 
saddle-horse !" " Here 's your trotter !" " Here 's your 
bu^y-nag !" as the case may be. 

In consequence of the amount of drinking that 
goes on at the fair, ladies have ceased to attend it. It 
is said they used to be present in great numbers, and 
gave the scene a very gay and festive appearance. 

The capital of the settlement is Fayetteville, which 
was a flourishing little town till wrecked by the late 
war. It had become famous in Carolina for its candy — 
a trade begun by a Mrs. Banks, who went out from 
Scotland nearly thirty years ago and established a fac- 
tory there. Part of Sherman's army of 60,000 men, on 
its way from Savannah to Ealeigh, passed that way, 
plundered Fayetteville, and destroyed the factory. The 
business, however, has been resumed. It was at 
Fayetteville that Flora Macdonald lived. The place 
where her hoiise stood is stdl pointed out. Some of 
her descendants are in Carolina stdl, persons at least 
who claim to be so. There was one man in the settle- 
ment of the name of M'Q — (they call him " Colonel 
M'Q — ," though nobody seen^ to know if he had ever 
been in any army), who declared that he was a grand- 
son of the heroine's, and who, on this account, always 
wore an immense pair of ruffles. He would never put 
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his hand to work, considering manual labour beneath 
the dignity of a person so highly connected. He was 
exceedingly poor in consequence, and sometimea went 
about with bare feet, but never without his ruffles. 

Gaelic has almost entirely died out in the settlement. 
For a long time it was the common language. The 
early settlers taught it even to their negro slaves ; but 
English seems now universal I met with very few 
who could either read or speak the Gaelic; though 
many had been more or less femiliar with it in child- 
hood. One lady gave me a very old Gaelic psalm- 
book which she had often heard her mother read aloud 
in the old sing-song fashion by the fireside.' A gentle- 
man, the son of one of the ministers of the settle- 
ment, told me that his father, though American bom, 
kept up his Gaelic to the last, and though English was 
his language for every-day life, yet when he and any of 
his old cronies got together in the evening, after a 
Presbytery meeting, they would go back upon their 
Gaelic, and sit. up half the night talking it. 

I was told that in some parts of the settlement 

1 The same larty gave me an old " State of North Cihouna, 

paper, called a " Lie Bill," which Richmond Countt. 

illustrates one of the old practicfs " Whereas Daniel M 'Lean, of said 

of the settlement. It is a hill con- State, and County of Kobeson, came 

by the slanderer luid given to the jjsm&J M'Lean, swore to a lie in a 

person slandered, who could, there- caueebetweeuNeil M'Lean, of Eobe- 

foi«, if he found the slander circn- son Connty, and Daniel M'Lean, of 

lating, show the signed confession, ^^ Richmond County, I hereby 

and so refute it. 1 his saved un- gnyjng such ; hut, if I said it, it is 

necessary eipoBnre, and also tiie false.** (Signed) " ." 

time and trouble and expense that " January the 7th, 1811." 

a lawsuit would have incurred. —.. v>ii ■ i. j. j i... . 

™. - „ . . .' This hill 19 attested by two 

The following is a copy of the one witnesses one a namesake of the 

I got, with the mere omission of the comidainant the otlier a namesake 

" '^ of Ihe confessor. 
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which I had not the opportunity of visiting, Gaelic is 
still understood, and cherished by a few enthusiastic 
Highlanders with a romantic attachment. The story is 
told of a man, who, travelling through Moore County and 
finding himself likely to he overtaken by the darkness, 
called at a farm-house and asked shelter for the night. 
The farmer taking him for a " buckskin," or one of the 
idle v^abonds who are found in abundance everywhere 
in the South, caUed to Mm to go about his business. 

The man, speaking in Gaelic, said, " Good-night," and 
turned away. 

At the sound of the old and cherished language the 
farmer started to his feet, huri'ied after the man, and 
brought him back, welcoming him in Gaelic to all the 
hospitalities of his housa 

It is also said that in the Court at Fayetteville 
on one occasion, Mr. Banks, the State Solicitor, and 
brother of the Mrs. Banks already referred to, finding 
that the jurymen were all Higldanders, addressed them 
in Gaelic. Not a word was intelligible to the Judge, 
but the jury were intensely delighted, and it seemed 
certain that Mr. Banks would carry his case. 

It happened, however, that Mr. Leech, the prisonei^s 
counsel, was even a better Gaelic scholar than Mr. 
Banks, though nobody in Court was aware of it. Mr. 
Leech, to conciliate the Judge, began in English, and 
then said that as the State Solicitor had addressed the 
jury in Gaelic, he would crave permission to follow him 
in the same languaga He first upbraided Mr. Banks 
for his bad Gaelic, and declared that if he heard one of 
his oirvn chddren speaking the ancient and noble lan- 
guage so ungrammatically be would take the tawse to 
him. He then took up the case, made a magnificent 
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speech in Gaelic, carried the enthusiastic jury with him, 
and got a unanimous verdict for the prisoner. 

Even after English became the language of ordinary 
life, Gaelic was continued in the pulpit. A congrega- 
tion within a few miles of Fayetteviile had Gaelic ser- 
vices regidarly till within the last few years, but they 
are now discontinued. 

Highland songs and dances were once common ; but 
"Dixie's Land" is better known now than the pibroch, 
and the Church has done a great deal to put dancing 
down, tliough its zeal ha^ often been more than its 
success. 

One staunch Highlander, of the name of M'Gregor, 
who was a great dancer, kept himself, during the New 
Year festivities, in a chronic state of alcoholic excite- 
ment, and put in an appearance wherever there was hope 
of a reel or strathspey. He was remonstrated with, and 
at last threatened with the Session. " You may Sayshun 
and you may Sayshun," cried the obdurate Celt, " but 
when New Year comes M'Gregor is on the floor." 

Tlie settlers are almost all Presbyterians ; and though 
distances are often great, and the roads through swamp 
and forest very bad, the churches are well attended. 
One planter with whom I stayed drove through the 
rough forest six miles to church ; and an old lady in 
the same district, who had been robbed of her horees 
and conveyance by Sherman's "bummers," went four 
miles every Sunday on foot to the same place of wor- 
ship. The last minister there, though not himself of 
Scotch descent, was exceedingly fond of the Scotch 
people, and refused to leave, though called to other and 
wealthier congregations, one of which offered, if he went, 
to triple his " salary." He used to cany about a snuff- 
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box, made of the Wallace Oak, which he prized highly ; 
and a stick which a Mr. Witherspoon had brought out 
to him from Scotland. 

The oldest existing churches in the settlement are at 
Fayetteville and Earbacne. They were formed upwards 
of a hundred years )^o by a Gaelic minister of the name 
of Campbell, a native of Campbeltown, Kintyre, who 
emigrated to America in 1730, joined the Highlanders, 
and travelled to and fro in the settlement for some 
years, acting as an evangelist. He got the church at 
Barbaeue foi-med in 1730, five elders were ordained, and 
the old Scotch fashion of visiting and catechising 
adhered to. The elders were so strict that they came 
to be known as the "little ministers" of Barbaeue. 
They were so vigilant also in regard to the doctrine 
taught from the pulpit, especially when a strange 
minister was with them, that a clergyman from Scot- 
land {the Eev. John Macleod), who once visited the 
settlement, said he " would rather preach to the most 
fashionable congregation in Edinburgh tlian to the 
little critical carles at Barbaeue." 

After the War of Independence, the settlers were 
thrown upon their own resources for the support of 
religion, but the churches increased ; and as far as I 
could leam, most of them are in a flourishing condition, 
through temporarily suffering, like everything else, from 
the effects of the war. The " critical carles of Barbaeue," 
however, have gone the way of all the earth. The 
style of preaching is a good deal changed ; the old 
practice of visitation and catechising has disappeared ; 
even family worship is much less common than it 
seems to have been forty or fifty years ago. The 
Scotch, however, all through the State, have a good 
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character. One of the Judges told me that lie had 
never known a Scotchman before the Coiirt charged 
with any high misdemeanour. 

Like their neighbours, the Scotch settlers were slave- 
holders, but they had comparatively few slaves, and 
were able to look after them. They exercised a stern 
but wholesome discipline, and, it is said, compelled 
their negroes to go to church, and catechised those who 
were at home. I found most of them temperate in 
their views of slavery, some of them even glad that it 
was gone, and anxious now to have white immigi'ation 
in order to get free labour fairly tried. One planter 
said that if ten Scotch families went out he would give 
them twenty acres of land a piece, free of charge, merely 
to have them settle on the plantation and introduce 
the Scotch method of farming. 

Some time must elapse before the settlement can 
recover from the terrible effects of the war. The best 
men were drained away ; the country devastated ; and 
the whole system of labour disorganized. But the 
people who were brave enough to face, and strong and 
persevering enough to overcome, the difficulty of estab- 
lishing civilisation in so wild a region, are not the men 
to succumb to temporary disaster. The country is fit 
for far better things than has yet been made of it ; and 
free labour going in, stimulating enterprise and develop- 
ing new industries, can scarcely fail to carry the settle- 
ment to a higher point of prosperity than it ever attained 
before. 
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Repeated reference has already been made to Sher- 
man's " bummers." The depredations, however, of these 
troopers did so much not only to give Georgia and the 
Carolinas — South Carolina especially^ their present 
poverty-stricken appearance, but to excite the exaspe- 
ration of feeling which is retarding the progress of re- 
conciliation between North and South, that they deserve 
more special notice. 

When Sherman began his famous march through the 
South, he gave orders that his army was to feed upon 
the country. Foraging parties had accordingly to be 
oi^anized by all the brigade commanders, which were 
sent out to scour and plunder the country far and wide, 
clutching with myriad hands at everything that was 
wanted to feed the monster army that was movii^ up 
in the tear with its eighty thousand mouths, and its 
omnivorous appetite for rebel property. 

These foraging parties, which came to be known in 
the South as " Sherman's bummers," swarmed over the 
whole country in troops, fighting when it was neces- 
sary, but much less e^er to fight than to plunder. 

Practice in this made them wonderfully skilful. They 
came to carry on not only their foraging, but their 
thieving operations with such exq^uisite system, that 
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tliey may be almost said to have erected Eobbery into 
one of the fine arts. They carried maps of the country, 
with every village and plantation marked, and all the 
roads and paths through the forest by which any place 
could be reached. They seemed to know what men 
were away in the Confederate army, what men might 
be found at home, and how much booty was to be ex- 
pected at each plantation. Thousands of the defence- 
less inhabitants fled before them, carrying away what 
valuables they could, and moving from place to place, 
" refugeeing," as it was called, keeping out of the way 
themselves, but leaving their houses a prey to the 
spoiler. Others remained at home, women swarming 
together for mutual protection, everybody burying as 
many things as possible in the woods, gardens, and 
fields, in hopes of saving them. 

It was very dif&cult, however, to hide anything away 
where the keen and practised scent of a " bummer" 
could not iind it out. One lady told me, that when a 
troop came to her husband's plantation and suspected 
that something which they had not found about the 
house must have been buried in the field, they arranged 
themselves in line at its further extremity, each man 
about the distance of three yards from the next, and 
advanced rapidly, dibbling the ground on both sides 
with their ramrods. In this way they discovered in an 
incredibly short space of time all the things that had 
been concealed. "Where boxes were buried, and the 
displaced earth removed, the ground was looser ; where 
the earth had been stamped in again, the ground was 
harder; and in either case the dibbling ramrod dis- 
covered the difference, and the hidden treasure was 
speedily disinterred. 



=y Google 



BAD rOST-BAGS, 291 

Stratagem often succeeded where search liad failed. 
At a South Carolina village a " bummer," attired in 
Confederate clothes, so as not to be recognised, returned 
after the troop had gone, and finding an old man who 
was suspected to have some valuables concealed, said 
confidentially, just as if he had seen them, " That 'a not 
a good place you Ve put your things in. More ' bum- 
mers' are coming, and you had better get them shifted." 
The old man thanked him, dug up his treasure that 
night, and buried it in another place. The spy took 
care to watch, saw where the things were put, and de- 
camped with them before the morning. 

The "bummers" were not fastidious as to the kind of 
plunder. Turnips, fowling-pieces, and ladies' under- 
clothing, chickens and communion services, whips, 
spoons, pictures, and eatables and drinkables of every 
description — all was grist to the " bummer's " mill. In 
one village, a trooper discovered a (quantity of molasses 
in a postmaster's deserted store. The Americans 
are all fond of molasses ; using them i-egularly at 
breakfast and supper to their buckwheat cakes and 
waffles. The "bummer," reluctant to leave so delicious 
a prize behind, poured a quantity into the post-bags, 
which he slung over his saddle. The b(^ were too 
coarse for contents of this description, and as he rode 
off to join his comrades the treacle began to stream 
down the belly of his liorse. He was heard riding 
away cursing the Confederacy for not having better 
post-bags. 

Another party of them found a woman making black 
soap, — a compound with which, as it seemed, they 
were not familiar. 

" Here, hand over some of them molasses," cried one. 
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" This ain't molasses." "You get along; we know 
better," and the foremost man took some of the black soap 
into his month. His face assumed a hideous aspect, 
he sputtered and swore, and swore and sputtered, and 
was for shooting the woman, believing that she had 
poisoned him. 

The negroes were often plundered as ruthlessly as 
the white people. At Fayetteviile, a poor black 
woman who had been eagerly awaiting the army of 
Emancipation, saw the " bummers " coming, and running 
out clapped her hands, crying, " Bress de Lor', you 'se 
come. Bress de good Lor'." 

" Ah, we 're come," cried one of the men, jumping 
from his horse, " let 's see what you 've got here, granny," 
and in spite of her, piteous cries went off with her 
blankets. 

They were especially remorseless in dealiug with 
those negroes who refused to tell where their master's 
things had been concealed. At a plantation in the 
Highland settlement, they strung up a poor old negro 
three times by the neck, but the faithful servant refused 
to betray his trust. 

Upon the better feelings of some of these men 
constant practice in depredation had produced so in- 
durating an effect, that no amount of kindness or 
conciliation seemed to divert them from their purpose. 
One of Sherman's officers lived for a week in a Southern 
family in North Carolina, was treated with the utmost 
kindness, and then, before going, ordered his men 
up to carry off the plate. At Anderson, South Caro- 
lina, some Federal officers were invited to dinner by 
Judge M — , who probably hoped in this way to 
sceuTe their protection. They accepted the invitation, 



=y Google 



riEAKTLESSXESS. 293 

and were in the middle of dinner when a noise waa 
heard in the adjoining room. It turned out to be some 
of their soldiers who had come in, and were phindering 
the house. The officers were appealed to but they 
refused to interpose, and walked out. The lady went 
and pleaded with the sergeant. " Well, ma'am," said he, 
" I 'm sorry; but I 'm a subordinate officer, and my orders 
are to carry these things away." Such cases were bad, 
but they were not the most heartless. A Christian 
coloured woman in Savannah, who had saved the lives 
of three Federal soldiers, by concealing them in her 
cellar for several days, till the Confederate troops had 
evacuated the city, told me that after all they decamped 
with a number of her things. 

Neither age nor sex had any deterring influence on 
some of these ruffians. Near Fayette\ille a party of 
them entered the house of an old gentleman ninety-four 
years of age, and almost blind, who had been a strong 
Union man, and had upbraided his family for taking 
arms f^^ainst a Government which he declaied to be the 
best on earth. This was well knoivn, but it made no 
difference. The " bummers" plundered his hnu%e, and 
took away even the old man's bedding. One of them 
noticing his watch-chain, said, " I guess you have a nice 
watch there ?" and came up to take it. The old man 
drew back, and with his palsied hand seized a rifle, 
saying, " Two can play at this game !" On seeing this 
one of the girls fainted, and the "bummers" took them- 
selves off. They went into the house of another member 
of the same family, took even tlie shoes off the children's 
feet, and left the house so completely " cleaned out," 
that the family had to subsist for two days on the com 
picked up at the place where the " bummers" had fed 
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their horses. At Wilmington, I was told that Sher- 
man's soldiers plundered the house of the venerable 
Bishop Atkinson, took his pulpit-gown and trampled it 
under their feet. 

To the ladies no more respect was paid, ■which is the 
more remarkable as Americans in general are more 
deferential to women than any people perhaps in the 
world. The wife of a wealthy planter in South Carolina 
told me that two of them foi-eed their way into her bed- 
room, took several costly silk dresses from her wardrobe, 
threw them over their horees, and rode oif with them 
under a deluge of lain. In some cases they went the 
length of tearing ladies' dresses off their persons, to see 
that nothing valuable was concealed underneath. 

In the city of Columbia, during the conflagration 
whicli they had helped to kindle, they arrested dis- 
tracted women in the streets, robbed them of their 
watches, and even forced off their finger-rings. 

These are but illustmtions of what the people had to 
suffer along the whole course of Sherman's march. 
They are not pleasant things to tell, but they help to 
explain some otherwise unaccountable exhibitions of 
Southern hatred to Northern men and Northern move- 
ments. Most of the people complain even more of the 
animus shown by these troopers than of their depreda- 
tions. Not content with taking away as many horses 
as they wanted, they killed the rest, and left whole 
districts lumbered up with carcases, which were like to 
breed a pestilence, the people having no means of re- 
moving them. 

The slaughter of horses might have been considered 
a war measure, hut on some of the plantations which I 
visited, tlie " bummers" had burned books, destroyed 
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family records and deeds drawn then knnes icro^o 
oil-paintings, and smashed cbcks and piinoi In one 
planter's house they had taken i t|uantity cf tir ind 
poured it into a valuible piano renderinT it utteily 



They perpetrated the=fe ^ts ot ^and'^ll%m not to 
speak of other and more dastardly outrasjes chiefly in 
South Carolina, a State pceuliirly obnoxious to the 
Nortliem troops, as having been the hottel jf biccs 
siou. South Carolina was traversed from end to end, 
and was left a perfect wreck. 

Let it not be supposed that Sherman was responsible 
for all this. On the contrary, in his general order^ be 



trosted the power to dtstroy miUa, 
houses, cotton-gins, el«. ; and for 
them this general priuclple is laid 
down ; — In districts and neighbour- 
hoods where the army is unmo- 
lested, na destruction of such piM- 
perty should he permitted ; but 
should guerillas or buah-whncbers 
molest our march, or eliould the in- 
hubitanta bum bridges, obstruct 
roads, or othenviae msDifest local 
hostility, then, army corps com- 
maudera should order and enforce a 
devastation more or less relentless, 
according to the measure of such 
hostility. 

'* As for horses, niules, waggons, 
etc, belonging to the inhabitants, 
the cavalry and artillery may ap- 
propriate freely, and without limit, 
diacriminatri^, however, between 
the rich, who are usually hostile, and 
tlie poor or iiidnafjioua, usually 
neutral or friendly. Foi-s^ng par- 
ties may also take mules or horses 
to replace the jaded nnimals of their 
trains, or to serve as pack-mules for 



' The following is the text of sec- 
tions iv.-vn. ;— " The army will 
forage lilrerally on the country dur- 
ing the niarck. To thia end eacli 
brigade commander will organize a 
good and suffideut foraging party, 
under the command of one or more 
discreet officers, who wiU gatlier, 
near the route travelled, com or 
forage of any kind, meat of any 
kinil, vegstables, corn-meal, or what- 
ever is needed by the command ; 
aiming at all times to keep in the 
vraggon-traius at least ten days' pro- 
visions for the command, and three 
days' forage. Soidiei's must not 
enter the dwellings of the inhabi- 
tants, or commit any trespass ; dur- 
ing the halt, or at camp, they may 
he permitted Co gather turnips, 
potatoes, and other vegetables, and 
drive in stock in tront of their 
camps. To regular foraging parties 
must be intrusted Hie gathering of 
provisions and forage a.t any dis- 
tance from the roail travelled. 
"To army corps commanders is in- 
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prohibited soldiers from entering the dwelling-houses 
of the inhabitants, recommended consideration for the 
poor and tlie industrious, and forbade the use of abusive 
or threatening language. These instructions were at- 
tended to by the better class of his soldiers, many of 
whom showed the utmost courtesy to the people, and 
defended them in numerous instances from insult and 
outrage. But Sherman himself, in his report, admits that 
others had been " a little loose in foraging," and " had 
done some things which they oi^ht not to have done," 
which is a delicate way of putting the fact that they 
had robbed and plundered the defenceless people with- 
out regard to age, colour, and sex, and had committed 
other and deeper outrages, which only the shame of 
the people prevented from becoming known to the 
public. 

So far, however, as the general devastation of the 
country was concerned, it formed a part of Sherman's 
express design — was involved, indeed, in the very idea 
of pasturing his immense army upon a thinly peopled 
country as he went along. His avowed policy was to 
make war so .ten'ible and insupportable to the people 
that they would be driven to peace ; and then to make 
peace so pleasant that the bitterness of war would 
soon be forgotten. He did his best to carry out both 
parts of the programme. He moved his army like a 
cloud of locusts across the South, devouring the land, 
and turning a remorseless ear to the piteous cries of the 
people; but as soon as the enemy gave in, and Joe 

the regiments or biigades In all thinks prefer, give written certifl- 

foraging ot whatever kind the par- catea of the facts, but no receipts ; 

ties engaged iviU refriin fiom abu- and they will endeavour to leave 

sive or threitening Hnguige, and with each family a reasonable por- 

may, when the ofEcer in Lommand tion for their m 
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Johnston (commanding the Confederate army in Noitli 
Carolina) opened negotiations for surrender, Sherman 
granted most generous terms of peace, — terms so gener- 
ous that his Government refused to indorse them. He 
succeeded with the first part of his programme, he 
failed with the second ; and the result is what we see. 
But mightier forces and deeper purposes were in the 
wai' than even Sherman could control. 
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The Chair of Mathematics in the S uth C luia 
University at Columhia is occupied bj dene 1 E P. 
Alexander, Lee'a old chief of artillery w ho t tl t me 
of my visit, was busy daring his spare h u s p p mg 
a history of Longstreet's corps. He 1 ad f nd unex- 
pected difficulty in collecting materials, paitiallj owing 
to a fact which he believed would leave posterity with 
little more than one side of the cj^ueation, — the fact, 
namely, that the Confederate officers who could have 
furnished the necessary materials are almost all engaged 
now in other employments, and so driven, many of them, 
by the necessities of daily life, that tliey have no time 
to spend on history. 

He said if his book ever got the length of publica- 
tion, mihtary readers would learn with astonishment 
with what defective artillery the South had done what 
she did. She had very few good guns. As for her 
rifled cannon, they were so bad that he had thought of 
giving tiiem up and taking to smooth-bores. A splen- 
did battery of Armstrong's arrived at last, but just too 
late. The General's evident regret tliat the war had 
not lasted just a little longer to let him try that new 
battery upon the enemy.wasa true touch of professional 
eutliitsiasm. 
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His experience did not seem to go much in favour of 
breech-loading. " It is all very well," he said, " for 
small pieces ; b\it you can load at the muzzle as fast as 
a heavy gun will stand it." 

"Walking along the wide streets of the once beautiful 
city in which the Collie stands, it was sad to see how 
much of it was still in ruins. Three years had passed 
since Sherman and Wade Hampton managed to bum it 
between them,^ but whole streets were still wanting ; 
the trees were scathed with fire ; and nothing left where 
stately houses had once stood but a few charred beams 
hanging over the black pits of debris, which had been 
their cellars. 

The city was full of fearful memories of tliat night. 
One narrative given me by an old Scotch minister from 
Kii'kcudbrightj but for many years now the pastor of a 
Presbyterian church in- South CaroUna, will help the 
reader to realize the scene : — He said, " At nine o'clock 
on the forenoon of that day, I saw the mayor drive out 
in his carriage to surrender the city. At half -past ten, 
when Wade Hampton's cavalry retired, the head of 
Sherman's column was already in sight, and, by eleven, 
Sherman was in the city with all his army. , . . That 
night the city was found on fire. It was a wild night, the 
wind blowing strongly from the east. I was out every 
few minutes to watch the progress of the fire, and see 

1- Ench General lays the lilame extinguish the fire, hnt admits that 

upon the other. Shecman says that "others not on duty, including the 

a perfect tempest of wind was raging officers who had long been impri- 

ttt tlie time, and that the cotton soned there, rescued by ns, may 

which Wade Hampton hod set on have assisted in spreading the fira 

fire before evacnating the city, was after it had once begun, and may 

blown about in burning flakes, ignit- have indulged in unconcealed joy to 

ing the houses. He says that his see the ruin of the capital of Sonth 

officers and men did their beat to Carolina." 
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if the wind was changing, for I was fearful that the 
conflagration would Uck up our house with the rest. 
At twelve o'clock, the lai^e house that stood next took 
fire, and I saw that ours must go. I gave the signal to 
awaken the children, and we all timied out into the 
night, the ladies carrying great bundles. I had a grand- 
child in one arm, and a bundle in the other. There 
was a sea of fire behind us. There was fire on the right, 
and fire on the left. We made our way to a friend's 
house, but the conflagration came on, and we had to fly 
to another's, and by-and-by we had to leave it too. My 
son said, ' Let u3 get to the back of the fire.' AVe saw 
a little darkness to the north-east, and went in that 
direction. When we got to Mrs. W.'s bouse we found a 
great crowd of soldiers. I heard a woman's voice shriek- 
ing ' don't ! don't !' and found that the soldiers were 
threatenir^ to set fire to the house. I said, ' We had 
better go out to the Asylum.' We found the Asylum 
crowded, and the yard fillir^ with fugitives like our- 
selves. Nearly a thousand people took shelter there 
that night. In the morning there was scarcely any- 
thing left of Columbia but blackened ruins. Jour thou- 
sand citizens were in the streets homeless." 

The old man added, " I had sent up my library from 
Charleston — my Hbrary that I had taken forty- five years 
to collect, and had spent my httle all upon. I had sent 
it up to Columbia, thinking it would be safe. It was 
burnt to ashes, not a scrap left. I had sent up also the 
Eecords of the old Scotch Church — records 150 years 
old— that had been left in my charge. They shared the 
same fate. We haven't left now a single record of birth, 
death, or marriage; and that church was one of the 
oldest Scotch churches in America. The St. Andrew's 
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Society, another old and noble Scotcb institution in 
this State, lost its fine paintings — its portrait of Dngald 
Stewart — and other valuable relics. No one can reckon 
up, sir, all that was destroyed by that one night's 
worli," 

At Charleston, amongst the most prominent members 
of the Constitutional Convention assembled there, I was 
interested to find a coloured man who had been educa- 
ted in Scotland, and whom I remembered as a fellow- 
student in Edinbui^h. The case of Francis L. Cardozo 
shows what culture can do for a coloured as well as for 
a wliite man. Cardozo was the child of free negroea, 
was taken to Scotland when a boy, attended school and 
college in Glasgow, went through a tlieologieal curri- 
culum in the Hall of the United Presbyterian Clrareh 
in Edinburgh, returned to America, became a teacher 
first in Kew York, and afterwards (when the war opened 
up the South) in Charleston ; was elected a member of 
Convention, and now, at the present moment, under the 
new regime, holds the position of Secretary of State for 
South Carolina. 

Cardozo is a man of middle size, but of dignified ap- 
pearance and refined manners. He is a weU-read man, 
has a clear Iiead,is an excellent argumentative speaker, 
and a first-rate organizer and man of business. 

I spent one or two evenings with him at hia house, 
which was furnished with much elegance and taste. In 
his admirably selected library I saw well-thumbed 
copies of Sir William Hamilton's Lectures, Morell's 
Philosophy, Euskin, Ecce Homo, Stanley, D'Aubigni5, 
Macaulay, with a Shakespeare and Horace, several 
works on algebra, and numerous other books, indicating 
the wide range of his studies. I have heard strong pro- 
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slavery men in the South declare that you can no more 
teach a negro than you can teach a mule. But there 
are no mules that have yet learned to read Ruskin and 
Horace. 

Cardozo took me through the black schools in the 
city, which he waa still superintending, and where 
about 800 black boys and girls were being educated. 
" I feel more interest and more pride in these classes," 
he said, " than I ever did in New York. The children 
there had been taught from infancy, and were being 
helped at home ; but here, most of the scholars depend 
entirely upon the training they get from us, and we see 
the effect of our work upon them. It is a perpetual 
enjoyment." 

I asked him what difference he had found between 
white and black children. 

" Very little," he said. " I have perhaps to explain 
more here, but remember these children have had no 
previous mental training. Otherwise there seems little 
difference. They understand as well, and memorize as 
quickly, as any children at the North. We have boys 
only a year at school who are reading in Ciesar." 

He said the coloured people would have a long 
struggle before they could overcome the prejudice 
against them. That prejudice was strong both in the 
North and in the South. He mentioned some cases of 
it. On one occasion, when travelling by the Weldon 
lioilway with his wife, who ia almost white, they took 
their seats in one of the ordinary cars. By-and-by 
the conductor came through to see tickets. On eatch- 
ii^ sight of Cardozo, he looked fiercely at him, looked 
at his wife, whom he also saw to be coloured, and com- 
ing up to them, said, " No niggers allowed here. You 
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get along to tlie niggers' car," and turned tliem out. 
The Civil Eights' Bill had not passed then, and there 
was nothing for it but to ohey. 

Charleston, though much disfigured by the war, is a 
royal city. All her finest streets are lined with trees, 
and her suburbs, which cover a vast area, are filled with 
elegant houses, many of them of magnificent size, with 
verandahs all round, and grounds beautified with orange 
trees, palmettoes, and magnolias. 

Prom the top of the Orphan Asylum — one of the 
noblest of the charities for which Carolina has long had 
an honourable name — a magnificent view is got of the 
whole city, the wide rivers on both sides, and the vast 
bay formed by their confluence, and stretcliing away to- 
wards the sea, with Fort Sumter and the other islands 
dotting the expanse.^ 

Ill its situation, Charleston bears a remarkable 
resemblance to New York, with this difference, that 
the rivers insulate New York completely, while they 
leave Charleston on a tongue of land. The resem- 
blance of the places makes the stranger notice perhaps 
all the more the difference between the two peoples — a 
difference which exists more or less between the whole 
South and the North. Although Charleston, like New 



' In the garden in front of the rtistayour with the A 
Orphanage stands, or rather totters, the statue that was to stand so 
an old statHB of Pitt, whereby hangs prqndl j through the ages, was 
a tale. When it van reiaed in 1778, pulled down and thrown into a eel- 
it was declared, amidst universal lar. In 1S20, some aQtiquoriandis- 
eathusiasm, that the stone would covered the mutilated efflgj, and 
crumble to pieces before South Caro- got it set up in tha Orphanage gar- 
lina forgot her obl^tione to the den, where the illustrious statesman 
Britiah Statesman wlio liad done ao now stands, with his arm brolcen 
much to help tlie eanee of American off, his nose splintered, his neck 
Independence. When Ktfa sou cracked, and hia head as loose as a 
came into office, the name got into chul-oli estaUislimcnt, 
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York, ia a commercial centre, the atmosphere of the 
place ia calmer and lesa exciting. The streets are not 
so full of people wlio loot as if they bad just invented 
a njachine, and were running away to secure the patent. 
The rush after dollars and cents, e«pec ally cents is 
less keen and universal There is more quietness more 
ease, more suavity of manner. The difl<-rence i^ like 
that which is felt by any one who has pa-ise} fiom 
London to Bath, or from Leeds to York oi ft im Ul is- 
gow to Edinburgh, 
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PGCULIARITIES OF SOUTHERN SOCIETY. 

Though all the States have developed under nomi- 
nally the same kind of Government, there are differ- 
ences between North and South in the constitution and 
tendencies of society perceptible even to the passing 
stranger. Under the form of Ilepubhcanism, the current 
of social and political life in the South has been moving 
towards a different goal. In the North the whole ten- 
dency has been to produce a splendid mediocrity — to 
compensate for the want of an aristocratic class by 
raising the general level. The South in theory did the 
same — claimed indeed a more perfect equality for its 
citizens than was possible in the North. It maintained, 
that where white men had to do menial work, there 
could be no real equality ; that tliis was only attainable 
where there was a servile race to do such work outside 
the limits of citizenship. But the theory has not been 
borne out by the facts. The effect of Southern prin- 
ciples has practically been to produce, even amongst 
the wliites, a separation of classes greater than exists in 
the North, — to make society aggregate itself towards two 
extremes, — floating a lordly class on the surface, and 
precipitating to the bottom the sediment commonly 
known as white trash. 

The strength of the North has lain in what may be 
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called, for want o£ a better term, her Middle Class, — her 
myriads of freeholders, — the men who carried Lincoln 
into office in 1860, and again in 1864, over the heads 
of the Democratic party, the centaur-like patty which 
has strangely incorporated the most aristocratic element 
in the country with the most plebeian. The governing 
strength of the South, on the contrary, lay in Jier upper 
class, — her great slaveholders,— the men who dragged the 
States into rebellion, securing the adhesion of tlie body 
of the people after secession and iy secession, instead of 
securing it (which it is doubtful if they could have done) 
in order to secession. 

The existence of these two classes in the South, in 
spite of the social confusion caused by the war, still 
strikes a stranger passing from the North. He meets, 
on the one hand, a lordlier class of men than the North 
has been able to produce — lordlier, perhaps, than the 
South, devoid now of a servUe class over which to rear 
its head, can ever in this age produce again — a class as 
nearly approaching our own nobility as was possible 
in the midst of cotton-growing and slavery.^ 

The war brought out some of these men in striking 
contrast with the corresponding representatives of the 
North,— Jefferson Davis and Abraham Lincoln ; Stuart 
and Kilpatrick ; Wade Hampton and Sherman ; Eobert 
E. Lee and Ulysses Grant. But this aristocratic class in 
the South is limited, while at the other extreme, beyond 
the middle class, which is also limited, lies an immense 
class of whites as a direct product of Southern principles, 

1 Enjeraon,speakingofthedignitj the South. The North was talked 

ajid suavity of Southern maiiDerR, down hy these agreeable gentlemen. 

Baid, — " Men who were too great to War was the disinfectant to this 

be bullied or hribeii gave way to serious enchantment." 
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which in the North has scarcely any existence except 
as a foreign element not yet digested by the gastric 
forces which are continually at work upon it,— a class 
poor, idle, uneducated, and in many respects very 
worthless. 

Few stronger indications of the opposite tendencies 
of Northern and Southern society can be pointed to 
than tlie state of education In the North, the educa- 
tion of the masses is looked upon as one of the most 
indispensable elements of national life and progress, and 
infinite care has been taken, by the establishment and 
continual extension and improvement of the fi-ee-school 
system, to educate the whole body of the people. Ap- 
propriations of land, appropriations of money, the erec- 
tion of free-schools in every township and village, the 
preparation of efficient teachers, the devising of means 
for giving every chUd in every district a good education — 
these are absorbing thoughts everywhere in the North. 
In the South, on the eontrarj', there has been no free- 
school system. In the cities, where there was more of 
an independent middle class, there were here and there 
charity schools for such as could not pay for class edu- 
cation ; but the idea of schools where the children of 
ail classes should sit together and be trained alike, has 
always been abhorrent to Southern ideas.^ No general 
attempt has ever been made to educate the mass of the 
poor whites ; and even the profession of the teacher has 
1 " We have got to hating every- prolific source of the infidelity and 
thing with the prefix ' free,' " said treasons that have turned her cities 
the Virginia Democral when advo- into Sodoms and Gomorraha, and 
eating Mr. Buchanan's election in her land into the common nastling 
1856. " But the worst of all these {.lace of howling bedlamites. We 
ahominations is the modem sjistem abominate the system because the 
of Free Sohools. The New England ai'hools are free." 
Bystem of Free Schools has been the 
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been held so low, tbat few Southerners of any ability 
would give themselves to the work; and those who 
wanted their families thoroughly educated, had often to 
bring teachers and governesses from the North, and 
send their young men to Northern colleges. 

The South in almost everything is Conservative. The 
battles that are over, or still raging at the North, have 
scarcely begun at the South. The old philosophy is 
taught in her Universities ; the old creeds and confes- 
sions bind her churches ; and a deference is paid by the 
religious classes to the clergy which, in the more de- 
mocratic North, is denied. The same Conservatism is 
visible in the social lelations Servants are under con- 
trol, children are treated moie as thej aie with us, and 
woman stands jiist -where she used to do There is no 
Woman's Eights Mo\ ement m the South , there are no 
lady professors, no doi.toie'^ses, no Eev Olympia Browns ; 
nor does one iind any Shaker communities, any Monnon 
settlements, any Oneida Creeks for experiments in Free 
Love south of Mason and Dixon's line. All these, even 
in the North, are exceptional ; but public sentiment 
there is more favourable to a readjustment of the old 
relation between the sexes ; more tolerant at least of 
experiments. 

By the Southern people all these movements are 
classed together aa belonging to the family of Yankee 
Isms, which they regard as begotten of the devil, and 
destined, unless put down with a strong hand, to lead 
the country to anarchy. 

Along with the Conservative idea of woman's position, 
the South preserves a higher standard of female virtue, 
perhaps I sliould say white virtue. How far this is 
owing to the existence of a semi-aristocratic cbss, and 
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whetlier tlie broader democracy of the North t«iids to 
deflect the standard, are qiiestions open to discussion ; 
but the fact remains. The Southern people boast of it, 
and the Northern people in one form or auotlier ac- 
knowledge it. 

Of course there are multitudes of Christian people in 
the North who maintain as high a standard of domestic 
purity and virtue as any people on the face of the earth ; 
but the general tone of society is undoubtedly laxer, 
and vices prevail in the North, cropping out even in 
newspaper advertisements, which are almost unknown 
in the South, The laws degrading marriage and 
facilitating divorce which obtain in Illinois and Indiana 
would be tolerated by no Southern Stat«, and are 
spoken of by the Southern people with detestation. 
So keen also is the Southern feehng in reference to 
cases of dishonour (I mean again wliite dishonour), that 
eases which in the North would be dealt with in the 
form of an action for damages, would in the South be 
punished with death, by the champion of the party 
aggrieved, and however the law stood no Southern jury 
would convict the avenger. 

In talking this subject over with a Southern gentle- 
man, he said, — " A woman, sir, in the South who would 
seek pecuniary compensation for loss of honour in a 
court of law, would be regarded as a saleable harlot ; 
and her male relations who permitted such a thing, 
would be looked upon as dastards who shared the 
profits and deserved a deeper infamy. Any man who 
destroyed the vhiue of a member of my family I should 
kill whenever and wherever I found him. Any Southern 
gentleman would do the same, and the moral sense of 
the public would approve his act I had a classmate 
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at the Military Academy," he said, "who became a 
Presbyterian minister. He had an only sister, a 
widow, to whom a friend made improper proposals. 
She informed her brother, who was 500 miles distant. 
The cleigyman rode the distance on horseback, found 
the offender, and killed him. I have seen him since, 
officiating in his usual capacity as a minister. As far 
as I know he was never reprimanded even by his church." 

With a higher standard of virtue amongst women, 
there is also kept up in the South a higher standard of 
honour amongst men. This principle, acting just as 
we have seen it act in our own country, is variable and 
capricious. It puts a check on much of the meanness 
and dishonesty that too often goes in the North by the 
name of smartness in business. It causes the Southern 
gentleman to attach more importance to the develop- 
ment of moral qualities than of material wealth or 
intellectual acuteness; but it issues practically more 
in sensitiveness and high spirit than in a Christian 
morality. " I wo\ild punish my boy four years old," 
said one Southern gentlemen, " if he allowed himself 
to be called opprobrious names, either by his school- 
mates or by his teacher, and did not strike the ofl'ender 
at once. He might be beaten in return ; that matters 
nothing. The boy preserves his honour if he resents 
the insult to the best of his abihty." 

Said another fiery Southerner whom I met in an 
Alabama river steamboat, and who carried a revolver in 
his breeches' pocket, " I am as good a Christian, sir, at 
times, as any man in God's creation ; but, sir, I am also 
a gentleman. And if any man insults me, I will call 
that man out, and if he refuses to come out, I will 
shoot him at sight, sir," 
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Duelling, however, is not practised in the South half 
as much as is supposed, and the indiscriminate duel is 
altogether condemned by the most intelligent classes ; 
but amongst Southern gentlemen genei-ally, I found the 
principle of duelling strongly maintained. Talking 
on this subject with General Eanson, to whom I have 
already referaed, he said, — " AVe in the South are taught 
from childhood to beheve that death is preferable to 
dislionoiir. Christian principle would generally pre- 
vent me from seeking the life of a fellow-man in cold 
blood, but there are times, sir, I unhesitatingly assert, 
there are times, when to fight is as indispensable to 
character as breath is to life." 

"Unhappily, most of the people who go about armed 
in the South, are unable to distinguish such times from 
others ; and tlie practical effect of teaching the resent- 
ing of insult hy a resort to arms, has been to produce 
disregard of human life, and a prevalence, in many 
q^uarters, of brutal outrages and murderous assaults. 
For eveiy man who is sbot in a duel, a hundred are 
" shot at sight," or stabbed in the heat of some un- 
expected c[uaiTel. 

Probably no single cause has done so much to pro- 
duce or pei'petuate these distinctions between South 
and North as slavery. That institution, by putting the 
brand of degradation upon labour, repelled the immi- 
gration that has done so much for the Free States ; it 
depressed the inventiveness, the enterprise, and the 
activity of the Southern people themselves ; and it pro- 
duced that omnipresent class of loafers, buckskins, and 
vagabonds of every description, who, because they were 
white men, were therefore by hypothesis gentlemen ; who, 
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teing gentlemen, would not work if they could help it ; 
and who, as they would not work, remained in a state 
of poverty and dependence. It threw all the greater 
power into the hands of the great slaveholders, a power 
enormously increased hy the three-fifths representative 
clause, which gave the slaveholder three additional votes 
for every five slaves that he possessed It caused the 
sons of these men to be reared m indolence ind luxury, 
and, while it permitted the leisure the culture, and the 
commanding position that enal led them to perpetuate 
a lordly class, and to furnish almost all the statesmen 
that America produced for half a Leuturj , it tempted the 
majority to lives of luxurious ease, gaiety, and dissipa- 
tion, offering them facilities for the gratiiication of all 
their passions, and releasing them from the wholesome 
discipline that develops self-reliance and enterprise. 

Finally, as a system hostile to free lahour, it tlirew 
up hetween the Slave and the Free States a mighty 
wall of separation, against which tlie waves of Northern 
agitation and progress long washed and heat in vain, 
thus leaving in the South many virtues as well as vices 
elsewhere disappearing, most of them the vices and the 
virtues characteristic of feudal and patriarchal times. 

The determination to protect slavery, arising to a 
large extent from a belief in the impossibility of getting 
on without it, necessarily prompted the South to be Con- 
servative, and repellent of Northern ideas in religion, 
polities, and sociology, any one of which, if admitted, 
would have been inevitably followed by the others, to 
the subversion, sooner or later, of the whole system of 
Southern society. The more liberal and revolutionary 
the North became, the more determined and fierce be- 
came the South in her Conservatism, tiU the two forces 
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began to pull so strongly different ways within the 
limits of the same Constitution, that one of three things 
became inevitable, either (1) separation, or (2) the sub- 
jection of Northern principles to those of the South ; or 
(3) the subjection of Southern principles to those of the 
North. The question was referi'ed in 18G1 to the Tri- 
bunal of War, and settled by the collapse of the South 
in 1865. 
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I WAS struck with a remark made by a Southern 
gentleman in answer to the assertion that Jefferson 
Davis had culpably continued the war for six months 
after all hope had been abandoned. 

" Sir," he said, " Mr. Davis knew the temper of the 
South as well as any man in it He knew if there was 
ever to be anything worth calling peace, the South must 
win ; or, if she couldn't win, she wanted to be whipped 
—well whipped — thoroughly whipped." 

I was struck with another remark made by a pro- 
minent statesman in the North. " God Almighty," he 
said, " has ploughed up the South- — ploughed it up witli 
a deep plough from Mason and Dixon's line to the Gulf 
of Mexico. Tlie people that were on the top are now 
below , and the people who a; eie below aie now upper- 
most And God ba^ done it, sir, to piepiiie the Soiitli 
foi a new creation " 

The farther south I went, the oftener these remarks 
came back upon me. Evidence -nas everywhere that 
the South had mamtamed thedespeiate conflict tQl she 
wa*! utteil) exhau'ited At its outbieak she had poured 
hei best men into the field ' "When these began to fail 

' bo mnm Siiilhem ecntlem ii amn anl "o m nj of the plantain 
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she supplied tlieir places with the next best. When 
she could not find men enough within the military age, 
she sent old men who were above and boys who were 
below it, till, as Giant said, she robbed the cradle and 
the grave to fill her depleted ranks. They told me at 
Petersburg that in the last year of war httle boys had 
to be broiight from the Mihtary Academy to drill the 
recruits ; so imperative a necessity' was there for every 
grown soldier at the front. Almost every man I met 
in the South, and especially in Korth Carolina, Georgia, 
and Virginia, seemed to have been in the army ; and it 
was painful to find how many even of those who had 
returned were mutilated, maimed, or broken m health 
by exposure. When I remarked this to a young Con- 
federate officer m North Caiohna, and said I w as glad 



tary schools, that the Srmth hail a 
splendid ststT of officeiii i eai]} it beu 
the war hegan. But the propor 
tions of tlie confliut became nipiilly 
so vast tliat almost from, the Hrst 
she had, like the North, to officer 
many of her reginieuts with men 
destitnta of any military education. 
The reBTilt was much fatal blunder- 
ing, relieved occasionally by some- 
what ludicrous incidents. On one oc- 
casion, Conf^erate Geoecal Khodes, 
seeing tliat the enemy had opened 
fire upon b. regiment which an in- 
experienced colonel was marching 
in column, dashed up and told the 
colonel t^i charge. 



cellent ofticers without becoming 
proportionate!} famdmr with their 
military Tocahuhry One wlio 
wanted his men to wlieel, but could 
not recall the word, shouted "Come 
round like a gate, boj b ' and went 
ever after by the name of General 
Gates. Another, when lie wanted 
his men to fall into ranks, used to 
cry, " Make two rows, boya ; make 
two rows ! ' ' Governor William 
Smith of Virginia,— "Extra BO!y" 
he was called, from his liaving once 
put on an. extra stoge-coaeh some- 
where — was as gallant an ofHcer as 
ever "spiled for a fight," but he 
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He used 



" Charge ! " exclaimed the be- 


to bring his men up face to face 




with, the enemy, cry, "Now, boys, 


that, as a matter of course, he must 


stick 'em 1 " and dash in along with 


firat throw his men into line. 


them. It was aaid that be nevei' 


"Chaige, General 1 Do you mean 


came out wilh the same regiment 


that we are to charge endways ? " 


that he tool; in. 


Some of these Uros became ex- 
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to see that Tie had escaped xinhurt, he said, " AVait till 
we get to tlie office, sir, and I will tell you more about 
that." When we got there, he pulled up one leg of his 
trousers, and showed me that he had an iron rod there 
to strengthen his limb, and enable him to walk without 
limpingi half of his foot being off. He showed me on 
the other leg a deep scar made by the fragment of a 
shell ; and these were but two of seven wounds wliieli 
had left their marks upon his body. Wlien he heard 
me speak of relics, he said, " Try and find a North Caro- 
lina gentleman without a Yankee mark on him." 

Tlie South had not only wasted her population, but 
her material resources. I visited districts where the 
people had not only gone on paying the ruinous war- 
tax, but had dug up every potato in their fields, pulled 
every apple from their orchards, taken even tlie blankets 
from their beds, to make up and send to the famishing 
army. In Mobile I met a brave little Southern girl, 
who had gone barefooted the last year of the war, that 
the money intended for her shoes might go to the poor 
soldier. 

When medicines could no longer be sucked into the 
South through the rigorous blockade, the Confederate 
Government called upon the women and children ; who 
went out into the woods and swamps and gathered hore- 
hound, bone-set, wild cherry bark, dog-wood, and any- 
thing that could help to supply the want. Wlien there 
was a danger of any place falling into the hands of the 
enemy, the people, with unflinching hand, drf^ed out 
their last stores of cotton, tobacco, and turpentine, and 
consigned them to the flames. Wade Hampton of South 
Carolina, when Sherman was advancing on Cohimbia, 
set fire to 4000 bales of cotton that belonged to himself. 
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The people said, " "We did it all, thinking the South 
would win," 

Tlie process of beggaring the country was thus carried 
on from within as well as from without. When the war 
closed in 1865, the South presented a spectacle of wreck 
and prostration probably without parallel in modern 
times. 

Nearly three years had passed when I ti-avelled 
through the country, and yet we have seen what traces 
the war had left in such cities as Eichmond, Petersburg, 
and Columbia. The same spectacle met me at Charleston. 
Churches and houses had been battered down by heavy 
shot and shell hurled into the city i'rom Federal bat- 
teries at a distance of five miles. Even the valley of 
desolation ma<:le by a great fire in 1861, through the 
very heart of the city, remained unbuilt. There, after 
the lapse of seven years, stood the blackened ruins of 
sti-eets and houses waiting for the coming of a better 
day. The bank capital in the city, which stood formerly 
at fifteen millions of dollars, had fallen to five hundred 
thousand. Tlie Battery Promenade, where two or three 
hundred gay equipages could have been counted before 
the war, was almost deserted, " People have to content 
themselves now with a ten cent ride in a street car," 
said a friend. Over the country districts the prostra- 
tion was equally marked. Along the track of Sherman's 
army especially, the devastation was fearful^fawns laid 
waste, fences burned, bridges destroyed, houses left in 
ruins, plantations in some cases turning into wilder- 



nesses again. 

The people had shared in the general wreck, and 
looked poverty-stricken, care-worn, and dejected. Ladies 
who before the war had lived in affluence, with black 
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servants round them to attend to their every wish, 
were boarding together now in half-furnished houses, 
cooking their own food and washing their owa linen, 
some of theni, I was told, so utterly destitute, that they 
did not know when they finished one meal where they 
were to find the next. 

But the plough-share bad gone deeper. It had not 
only devastated the country and impoverished the 
people, it had subverted the whole Southern system of 
labour. It had taken the four millions of slaves, 
hitherto bound to service in the houses, the factories, 
and the plantations aU over the South, and had set 
them free to work or not, as they chose. 

The class that had suffered most by all these 
changes was precisely the class that had been wealthi- 
est and most powerful before the war. The people 
who had been poor before the war, had suffered least 
and gained most. Many of them, seeing better pro- 
spects opened up by the revolution, were developing 
new activity, and were swarming up into the light over 
the ruins of the old system. 

But the class that had formerly been the ruling class, 
and had done so much to determine the character of 
the South, had been utterly wrecked. 

The extent to which it lost in the war itself has not 
been sufficiently appreciated. When the confiict began, 
this class, the most highly cultured in the Souths 
planters, planters' sons, and the aristocracy of the coun- 
try generally — poured into the army, many of them 
fighting and falhiij, ewn in the ranks. The pick of 
these men oflicere 1 the aimies ot the Confederacy, and 
the ]ia\oc amongst them in thit position was beyond 
precede! t The lei on is n t iir t-o seek. Tiie fatal 
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laxity of discipline wliich prevailed on both sides at 
first, but in the Confederate army to the last, made far 
too much depend on the pei^onal (jualities and popu- 
larity of military superiors. 

Confederate soldiers tell with pride how, at the 
battle of Frederictshurg, Lee in person rallied broken 
regiments, and directed, the fire of an exposed battery, 
while the Federal General, from a safe distance, was 
watching the battle through a powerful field-glass. But 
this was matter rather for humiliation than pride, as 
showing the necessity for personal daring and exposure 
which the inferior discipline of the Southern anny im- 
posed upon its chiefs. It was the same through all 
grades, and the loss in officers was accordingly frightful. 
General B. 11. Hill declared to me that in several battles 
which he had been able to compare reports of, the loss 
of officers on the Southern side was four times greater 
than on the side of the Nortk 

Now, these men, as we have said, were the picked 
men of the South, and every one who fell was an irre- 
paratle loss, affecting not only the war, but the whole 
future of the Soiith. For the class to which they be- 
longed was not only hmited, it was the product of a date 
of society which was no longer to exist. And yet, as we 
have seen, this was precisely the class which in propor- 
tion to its numbers lost most heavily, leaving the South 
at the end of the war shorn of a large portion of the veiy 
men who had given her so distinctive a character, and 
had been the strength of the old system. 

But this was not only the class that lost most in 
numbers, it was the class the residuum of which has 
been most completely -wi-ecked in its position and 
prospects. The wealth of the Southern aristocracy 
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coEsisted in land, money, and slares. The war took 
their slaves from them and gave tliem no compensa- 
tion. The war converted theif money into Confederate 
bonds and bills, and converted these into waste paper 
when the rebellion collapsed. I met a lady in Geoi^ia 
who in January 1865 had 150,000 dollars in Con- 
federate paper, and owned slaves that would have sold 
in 1860 for 50,000 dollars more in gold. Sherman's 
Army of Emancipation came along. Her slaves were 
set free; her Confederate money became instantly 
valueless ; her jewellery was seized by the " bum- 
mers;" and she was left in such absolute destitution 
that next day, having no food, she had to go like a 
common pauper to the Bureau slied, wait her turn in 
a crowd of negroes, and take the oath of allegiance at 
the hand of a Federal soldier, to get bread to keep her 
children from starvation. This was the plough-share 
entering int-o the Southern soul. Hers was but one 
case out of thousands ; it might almost be taken to re- 
present the condition of the whole aristocracy of the 
South when the war closed. 

The land was left, — not indeed in all cases, for the 
Government took possession of the estates of the most 
prominent rebels ; but even where it was left, the want 
of money, the disturbed state of the country, and the 
total subversion of the old system of labour made it, in 
many cases, almost valueless ; the impoverished owner 
being unable either to work it or get it sold. 

Although three years had passed since the final 
crash, I found the old aristocracy still in the dust, with 
less and less hope of ever recovering its old position. 
Men who had held commanding positions during the 
war had fallen out of sight and were fillinif humble 
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situations — struggliug, many of them, to earn a bare 
subaisteuce. One of tjie most prominent men of the 
Confederacy was trying to earn a lining in tlie pea-nut 
business ; a cavaliy commander ■was keeping a boarding- 
school. One of Beamegard's ataft'-offieers was teaching 
^ small day-school. Other officers were keeping stores, 
editing little newspapers, acting as clerks, and even as 
farm- labourers iu the pay of others. I remember 
dining with three cnltured Southern gentlemen, one a 
general, the second, I think, a captain, and the third a 
lieutenant. They were aU living together in a plain 
little wooden house, such as they would formerly have 
provided for their servants. Two of them were engaged 
in a railway office, the third was seeking for a situation, 
fref[uently, in his vain seareli, passing the large blinded 
house where he^had lived in luxurious ease before the 
war. \ 

The old planters were, many of them, going about 
with ruin written on their faces, some of them so poor 
tliat they were trying to sell a portion of their land in 
order to pay the tax upon the rest. One of them, who 
showed me much kindness, was living in the comer of a 
liuge house wMch had once been the home of gaiety 
and princely hospitality. It was all dismantled now 
and shut up, excepting three i"ooms below, where its 
owner was living in seclusion. Others had shut up 
their houses altogether and gone to live in lodgings. 

These old lords of the land had not only dropped 
into obscurity and comparative destitution, but they 
had been deprived of their votes ; while, to make Uie 
revolution complete, the negroes, who had been their 
slaves a year or two before, whom they had bought aiid 
sold like cattle, were now not only free, but were in- 
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